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RIGHT HONOURABLE, 
My wery good Lord, 


WILLIAM 


Marquiſſe and Earl of Hartford, 


 Vicount Beauchamp, and 


Lord Seymour. 


My Lord, 


J I hath been the cuſtome 


of the moſt knowing 
men, ro dedicate their 
| Labours to Perſons of 
that qty , from whom with ju- 
ſtice they might expe both Ke 
A 2 tection 


- Et, Dt Py946s 


Y ns _ rs Our Naton | 


hath not beenuntruitfuloffuch;,with 
ſome difference of degrees, though 
at preſent under a cloud: and it can- 
not bethought flattery while I make 
my humble addreſle to your Lord- 

ſhip, my ambition enjoys the belt ; 

ſince You are not only deſcended 
from Scepter-d Anceſtors , ( from 
whoſe ence I may derive a mo- 
deſt ſecuriry ) but endowed with 
thoſe abilities of Judgment and Sci- 


ence, to know, and place anexem- 


plary value upon Dedications of | 


this nature. So that I may take up 
 thatof the famous Lyrickin my juſt 
applic tion to your Lordſhip : 
| Mecenas atav edite Repibus, 
' 0 $-prefudinm, &- dulce decus meum. 
And 
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-Andthat iemightnor be honghn 


| aſtainto ſo greata Patron , I haye 
preſumed (whichis the ſecond part 


F. of my bold undertaking )to wait on, 


your:Honour with no leſſe thenghe 
Prince of Latine Poets;; thonghin 
relation-to my elf, I call it oO the 
ſhadow-; and: cold -refemblance; of 
Virgd.” And although this Tranfla 
tion ( for itis hardto render' weight 
for weight,andmeature for meaſure) 
may reliſh more-of 1:brace then 
Greece, having been bred in phleg- 
matick R egions, and among people 
returning totheir ancient barbarity; 
And: that our. Engliſh W ooll may 
ſeem but an unworthy habit for that 
Muſe , which from her conception 
was adorn'd with all the gold and 
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upon the dreſſe ſhe now wears , it 
may live to be be receiv'd (when 
time ſhall ripen more ornament of 
Sculpture and Annotations) with 
none of the meaneſt attempts of this 
nature; Andthe I ranſlator though 


gracious acceptance, ſhall moſt 


LE acknowledge himſelf, 
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My Lord, 


The moſt humble Honogrer | 
of Your Name and 
Vertue, 


Ioun OGILBY. 


:fireſſ: of the world: Yetif your: 
Lordhip ſhall be pleasd to {mile 


unworthy , encouraged by Y our 
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BVCOLICKS. 


Trz ARrGUuMEny. 


Sad Mclibzus &«n;/bed declares 

T hoſe miſerics attend on civill Wars, 
But happy Tityrus, the ſafe defence 
People enjoy, under aſetled Prince. 


_—_— E— as Att. 


Tityrus, Mclibams, 


| > ah. Atta BG 


HMelibews, 


TT OTE 
T 


Nder the ſpreading Beech at caſe from cares, 


I (@ThouT ityrus play(t onflender reeds ſoft airs: 


T iryrns, 


This peace from God we (Melibers) found , 


( For he ſhall ever be my God) a ſoft 

Lamb from our folds ſhall bathe his ajrars oft: 
He grants my herds to range, and whar I will, 
Thou fecſt I play upon 3 —_” quill, - 


& We,muſt our Land and pleaſant fields forſake, 
7 Our country fly:thou in cool ſhades dolt make 
K&D The woods fair Amaryllis to refound, 


HM;libs us 


'2 The firſt Eclog. 
| Melibems. 
T envie not, but wonder th' art ſo bleſt : 
Since all with Sequeſtrations are oppreſt : 
Lo 1 I undone,away my Goates muſt drive, 
And ſcarce I lead, OT ityrwl this alive. 
For mongſt thick hazels th*hope of all my flock, 
Ah!ſhe hath left upon a naked rock. | 
Ofr this miſchance [had we not ſenſleſs been) 
By Thunder-ſtrucken okes I had'forſeen, 
-And on the hollow elme, by th' ominous crow : 
But who this God may be, pray let us know. 
T ityrus. 
That city they call Rexze, I did account 
Fondly like this of ours, where Swains are wont 
Yearly with care, to wean their tender lambs ; 
Sol conceiv'd whelps equall to their dams, 


And judg'd that Kids were as their mothers, tall : 
So us'd [ great things to compare with ſmall. 


* But ſhe, 'bove other cities lifts her head, 
As ovre the ſhrubs the lofty Cedars ſpread. 
 Melibathe | 
What to ſee Rome did ſo thy journey haſte > 
T ityrus. 


\ 


Freedom, which looked on me, though mean, at laſt : 


When firſt my downy chin the razor ſhav'd; 

She lovk'd at laſt, and -with her ſmile ſhe ſav'd. - 
When me firſt e-£x2ar5/lss did poſlels, 

And Galatea leit; for Ile cones 

Whilſt me that Ga/atea did injoy, 

My freedom loſt, no ſtock I did imploy. 
Although my folds then many offcrings ſpar'd, 
And for thy ingrateful city, I prepar'd 

The richeſt cheeſe I could, yer never brought 

My right hand home again with mony fraught. 


Milebem, 


£245, 


The firſt Eclog,. 
ds implord, 


WERTS Tityrus. . ns. 
What ſhould T.do? thraldom I muſt not feave, 
Nor could elſewhere, Gods fo. propitious haye. 
And here thar ſhepherd firſt Iſaw, for whom 
Twice fix dayes anfiyally our altars fime':” 

He anſwering firſk my ſult faid : Shepherds,now of: 
Your cattell feed, and let your oxen ptow:-- © * o- 

p73 > nba eel 

O happy man! ſince largeenough for thee, 
Thou fields injoyſt, though all thy paſtures be s; 
With ſtones, with plaſhie Fens, and ruſhes ſpread, 
Not thy big femals, is ſtrange comnions fed | 
Shall ſuffer, nor ſick cartel! Fatur rhweir blabds, 

'O happy man! here by the well-known flouds, 
And ſacred fountains, thou frefh aire thalt take ; 


Then quick-ſets,which' our neiphbouring/limits make, © =" 


Whoſe fallow flower Hyblean Bees invade, 

Oft with ſoft murmurs (hall to ſleep perſwade, 

Then ſhall the Woodman under high rocks chant 

Nor thy delight,ſad Stock-doves,ſhalt thou want, 

Nor turtles ceaſe to grone from clmy bows, 
Tityrus, 

In empty skies, ficſt nimble Dear ſhall browſe, 

The Ocean leave his naked fiſh on ſhore ; 


| The confines wander'd of both lands before, 


Parthians drink Arar, Germans Tygre talte, 
(Tha his Idza ſhall forſake our brealt, 
: Melibers, 
But wc muſt go to thitſtic y”= Realms, 
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To St thia or Oaxes chalkie ſtrain, 
Andfromthe world divided, : 
Shall ever I again my Countr oe | 
And'my poor houſe, which Iwith IR "OR reare; | 
My ſeates admiring after many a Yer? |: Og 

Shall th impions Soxldier have this em. nrdfelds E-8. 
Barbarians re this | Corn. rhe Card neelds, : v5 | : ” 


See Wretched w OT ow © 
Set Pears, we i plant Vin&ga : dw. 
Y "mg 


Farewell my. 


FE i644 CHE 
No more ſhall ſee TREE on the Jy. _- : 
Nor Verſes ſing, nor fed by me to a M 

Sharp ſalows, and fe re ding C: AY 7 
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But here this t — re 

Tn this green ne ac py i we - | 

Soft Cheſtnits ſtore 0 gp there be £ = ry 

The YUlages do yd! and fro on the tall AY 1 

Mountains far off, now ; Jarget thato fall, {ps P 
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cond Echg.” 


-. Alexis. 


THz AxGuMENt. 


Coridon axes bow learned men are bent 
To honogr thoſe of place and high diſcent : 
But often they like ta Alexis prove, 

eAwd nothing but diſdain returs for love, 


, A" 


| Oor Coridon for fair Alexis burns, 


Toy of his Lord,nos hopes for love-returns, 
But yet he daily came, where a cool ſhade. 
The ſpreading tops of the tall Feeches made ; 
And there in theſe unpoliſh'd lines alone 


Z In vain to Woods, and Mountains makes his moan. 


Cruel Alex doth my Verſe diſdain, 

And without pity me with ſcorn hath{lain. 

The cattel now in cooling ſhades abide, 

And ſpeckled L;zarrds in the buſhes hide ; 

And Theſtylss, for Reapers, tir'd withhear, 

With ſtrong herbs Betezy doth, and Garlick beat : 
Whilſt I am ſeeking where thou maiſt be found 
Amoneglt che ſhrubs che Grafboryo's rcſound, 
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Were 


= The ſecond Eclog. 

Were it not better that1 ſhould have born 

Proud eAwarylis wrath, and:haughty ſcorn? 

Were it not better for Menalcas ſmart , 

Though he is brown, and thou ſo beauteous art? 

Sweet youth, in beauty-not ſuch truſt. repoſe, 

Whice Bloſſoms fall, when Blackberries are choſe. 

Scorn'd me, -AMlexi not deſires to know, 

How rich in flocks, and how my pailes oreflow : 

My thouſand lambs $;ci/ia# mountains haunt, 

Summer, nor Winter, milke I do not want. 

1 (ing thoſe notes which once eAmphyon Uid, 

Calling his Herds to Aracynthus meade : 

Nor am i ſo deform'd, lateI beheld . 

My ſelf in the calme ſea, with windsunſwel'd: 

And wert thou Judg, 1 ſhould not Daphyis fear! 

Tf any ſhadow true reſemblance bear, *® © 

O that with me thou in theſe homely parts : 

And humble cotes wouldſt ſtay, and ſhoot ſwift Hearts ; 

There with a green wand drive the flocks of Goats, 

Then in the grove wee'l imitate Pans notes. | 

Pan taught us joyn firſt many quills with wax, 

Pan minds our ſheep and maſters of the flocks. 

Nor ſhalt thou ere repent this Pipe to nſe, 

For which Amyntas nothing would refuſe, 

Compoſed with ſevendiffering reeds T have 

A Pipe, which once to me Dametas gave ; 

And dying ſaid,this thee now ſecond knows, 

At which --{myntas fond, his envie ſhews. 

Befides two K:ds I have, I lately found 

As they were {traying in a dangerous ground: 

Their skins with white already dapled be, 

Two Yews they ſack ; theſe I preſerve for thee. 

Which Theſt3/zz would fain have got; and (hall, 

Since you our preſents not regard ar all, k 
weet 
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The ſecond Eclog. 
Sweet youth draw near; for thee whole baskets full 
The btauteous Nymphs of unſtain*d Z:/lyes cull, 
For thee fair- Nas gathers Violets, 


| Twlips Narciſſus, and ſweet Poppy gets, 


Blofſoms of Annis joyns, hath intermix'd 
Caſsia, with other pleaſant flowers berwixt, 
Soft {oWſlips with bright Marigold: are deck't, 


Z I ſhall thetender wooll-skin'd Peach ſelec, 

# And Che(n«ts which my eAmary//s lov'd, 

# Damſons Ile add ; this fruit ſhall be approv'd, 
| And you O Laxrels cull,thou Myrtle next, 

Z Becauſe ſo plac'd your ſmell is beſt commix'd. 


Coridon's rude, nor doth Alex:s grace 
His gifts, nor to thee gives Jolas place. 
Whac would{t thou wretch!T have let tempeſts ſpoyl 


7 My flowrs, and 4oar-s my cryſtall fountains ſoil. 
# Whom fly'ſtthou fond the Gods have dwelt in bowers ; 


So Parti liv'd, let Pallas Keep her towres ; 

Bur let cool Groves 'bove all things pleaſe us beſt. 
Stern Lyons, Wolves , Wolves have the Goate 1n queſt, 
The wanton Goate freſh {ythiſus invites, 

Thou me, each one per/ues his own delights. 

Behold they now unyoak the wearie Steer, 

And the Sun ſetting, larger ſhades appear ; 


$ Still love burns me, there is no mean in love, 


Ah Corydeh, what madneſs doth thee move? 
On the green Elm hangs my half-pruned Y:ne, 
But rather now, ſome needful task deſign, 
Prepare ſoft twigs, the limber Bullruſh winde, 
And if Alex ſcorn, ſome other tinde, 
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Palemon. 
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Tre ARGUMENT. 


Theſe Swans preſent, how vertue and the arts 
Still emulation breed in menef parts. 

But grave Palzmon doth their paſs1ons calme, 
Both vraifing, Jet to neither gives the Palme, 
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Alenaltas. Dametis. Pubzmon. 


+ ;- Menalcas. 
Re theſe, Dametas, Melibers ſheep ? 
'  Dametas. 
No : Damon's, for he gavethemmeto keep. 
CAlenalCas. 


Stifl hapleſs flocks, whilſt that Neerahe 

Courts, fondly jealous betterſhe loves me. 

For twice this ſtranger hqurely drains the Dams, 

Robbing the Ewe- of ſtrength, of milk the Lambs, 
Dametas. 

Henceforth ſuch crimes more ſparingly objeR, 

We know what you did, if we would deteR, 


And 


And how the He-Goats vext lookd on the while, 
And in what place ; but th' eaſje Nymphs did ſmile. 
. Alenalcas 


; ' Þ Sure'twas when I in Mycor's ground was took 
Pruning his Vines withan unwelcome hook. 
on Dametas. 

Or when you Daphnzs Bowand arrowes brake, 
- i # Ar the old Beech, which thou ſo ill didſt rake 

. | Toſee beſtowd upon the boy from thee. 

For couldſt thou not do miſchief , thou wouldſt die. 

AAenalcas. | 

What will pot Maſters, when the ſervants dare 
So bold attempts as theſe Þ when thou didft ſnare 
Poore Damons Goat, vilde Swaine, did I not marke, 
Though all the while at thee his Dog did bark? 
And when I cride, Hold thief, where doth he ruſh ? 
Swaine,count thy Goats,thou skulk'ſt behinde a buſh. 


; Dametac. 
— {| Vanquiſh'din finging why ſhould he refule, 
To pay the Goas, won by my Pipe, and Muſe ! 
That Goat (if you muſt know) was mine, no leſs 
Damon who could not pay it, did confeſs. 


Menaclas. | 
Thou him in ſinging ? hadſt thou ever yet 
A Pipe with wax conjoyn'd, did{t thou not fic 


In high wayes, thou lewd Piper, and chere uſc, 
On hifling quils to ſpoyl a wretched Muſe ? 


Dametas. 


The kill that either hath, let us now trie ; 

Ve lay this Heifer ( leſt thou ſhould | denie ) 
Twice ſhe to milking comes, and at her tears 

Two Calves ſhe feeds ; then ſay, what are thy beats. 


\nd Menalcas* 


wo The third Eclop. : 
Henalcas. 

I dare not from my flock a wager lay ; 
T have a fire and ſtep-dame, twice a day 
Both tell the ſheep; the Goats another counts. 
What you ſhall grant, thy Heifer far ſurmounts, 
(Since thou art pleas'd to rant ) beech Cups1 will 
Stake down , carv'd by divine eA/cymidons skill. 
On which with a ſmooth turn ſoft Vines he ſhapes, 
And with pale 7vie cloaths the ſpreading Grapes. 
Amidſt two fignes,({onox-who's th'other then ? 
He with his Art deſcribes Earth's Globe to men ; 
What time the Plow-men, and the Reapers have, 
Which yet my lipsne'r touch'd, but clean I fave. 


Dametas. 


Alſo for us two Cups Alcymidon made, 

The handles round with bright Acanthas laid, 
Orpheus amid'ſt , and following woods they have, 
Which yer my lips ne'r touch'd, but clean I fave. 
Bur if that well my Heifer thou doſt weigh, 

In thy Cups praiſe ſo much thou wouldſt not fay. 


HAMenalcas. 


Thou ſhalt not ſcape, I'le meet where thou dar'ſt pleaſe, 
Call when you will ; let him be Judge of theſe 
That next we meet; Palemor ſee before, 
I'le make thee that thou ne're ſhalt challenge more, 
Dametas, 
Say what thou haſt, in me is no delay, 
Nor ſhun I any; friend Palemos ſtay, 
No rrifle's layd, thy beſt attention fir; 
Palemon. 
Begin, ſince now on the ſoft graſs we fit, 
Now every field, all trees now fruitfull are, 
Now 


UMI 


The third Eclog.” © 
Now flouriſh Groves,the ſeafon is moſt faire. 
D ametas firſt, Menalcas next rehearſe, 
For ſtill the M#ſes love alternate verſe. 
Dametas. 
With 7ove begin, all things are full of ove, 
He Swaines regards, and doth my Verſes love. 
Menalcas, 
And Phoebus me, and Thavefor him ſtill , 
His own freſh bay, and bluſhing daffadil. 
Dametas. EE 
Me Galatea. wou 1d with Apples win, - - 
Then flies to ſhades, but ſtrives firſt to be ſeen. 
Menalcas. 
My flame Amyutas courts me oft alone, 
Nor to our dogs is Del;a better known. 
; Dametas. 
Guifts for my love T have , and by my ſearch 
I know the place where her fwike :geoxs perch. 
Henalcas. 
Such as I had, red eApples half a ſcore 
The youth Iſent, to moryowT le ſend more. 
Dametas. 
What words to us did Galatea ſay, 
You winds a part unto the Gods convey. 
Aenalcas. | 
That thou not ſcorn'it me, am1T better yet ; 
If whilſt thou hunt'ſt wilde Boars I keep the net 2 
Dametas. 
Phylls Tolas ſend, my birth-day 'tis, 
Thy ſelf come, when for fruit I facrifice. 
AAenalcas. 
Herl lov'd beſt,for tears ſhe parting (hed, 
And long farcwel, farewel, faire Iovlas faid. 


Damgatas. 


FT 4 


Stern Wolves the "Seq vin vindegeregige fri ie he Hrs, 
Me Amar)ilis ruines, if{he lowrs. -.. MINS.” 
XMenalcas,..... * | 
Soft dew the corne, tow /arnbc. the weaned kids 
Small /a/low Goats, but me my feeds. 
Dametas.- 
Pollio, Pet ſhe be euftick, loves.qur muſe : 
A Calfe ybu Muſes, for your reader chooſe. 
CHMenalcas, © 
Pollio makes verſes , let@ Bull be fed 
That ſtrikes with-borats, with feet the ſand deck real, 
Dametas. ' 
To joyes like thine, wholoves thee Po/liocome, - 
For him flowes honey, thorns bear Amonmun. 
enalcas. 
Who hates not Bavins, may love {ein notes,. 
The fame may Fpxes joyr.and. milk heeGoats. 


Dametas. ' 
Fly, who cull lowers.and earth-born ip randeries 
For in the graſs.3cold Snake hidden lies 
Aenalcas. _. 
Lead home the Ewes, leaſt heat their milk detain, 
And you as lately preſs the teat in yain. 
Dametas, -\ .. 
How poor my Bull sinaftenile fig)d? : 
One love,the-hers, wdahelnets rd hath kil'd, 
e 
Sure love is not the cauſe, ſee how.they ſhew |! 
Nor what eye witch't'my3ender;Lambs ] know. 
a9" ) | k = 
Say, ( and my great lo WHart c 
Ihe Skic nano. rr no more. 


Aenalcas, 
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The third Eclog; T 
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The ſpringing flowrs, and Phy/lis ſhall be thine. 

Palemos, 
Tis not in us this difference to compoſe, WE 
You both deſerve the praiſe, and each, who khowes = 
Or fears ſweet love, or hath the bitter tride. : 
Swaines ſhut your Springs, the Meads arc ſatis de. 
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The fourth"Etlog. 
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-- - Here Sibill « app/i de to Pollio's /on, 
Her Propheſfies his Gnethliacon, 
But Chriſts birth be by happie error ſings. 
The Prince of Poets crowns the King of Kings. 
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nw Muſes, ſing we one note higher, 

All like not tamarisk nor the humble brier : 

If o0ds we ing, Woods worthy Conſuls be, 

Laft times are come, (wwes's Propheſic, 

Sod times great order now againis borne, 
maid returns, Sat#r#;an Realms returne : 

Now from high Heaven ſprings anew Progenie z 

Toth infant chaſte Zxe5n favouring be, 

Whocnding iron ages, through all Lands 

Shall golden plant : thy Phzbxus now commands. 

Thou childe being Conſul, Po/l;o ſhall poſſeſs 

This Fame of th' Age,great moneths themſelves addreſs; 

If any prints of our old vice remain'd, 

By thee they r void, and fear ſhall leave the Land. 


ey 


He 


de 


The fourth Eclog. | 
He a Gods life ſhall take, with Gods ſhall ſee 
Mixt Heroes, and himſelf their obje& be. 


| Rule with paternal-power th' appeaſedearth, 


' kw 


Which ſhall co thee(ſweet childe )undreſt, bring forth, 


Berries,wilde 1vie, and ſhall pay firlt fruits 


- Of mixt Acanthus, with Egyptian roots 


The Goats themſelves ſhall home full udders bear, 
Nor ſhall the herds the mighty Lyons fear. 
Flowers (hall thy cradle ſprout, the Serpert ſhall 
And the deceirfull herb of venome, fall ; 

In each place Roſes of Aſſyria grow. , . . 

As ſoon as thou the Heroes fame ſhalt know, 
And thy Sires ads, vertue thy ſelfattain, 

The fields ſhall mellow wax with golden grain : 
The bluſhing Grape ſhall hang on thorns unſet, 
And boyltrous Oke, with dewy hony ſweat. 
Some ſteps of ancicne fraud ſhall yet be found, 

T hets to tempt with ſhips, aad ro furraund 
Cities with walls, bids earth in furrows tear, 

A ſecond Typhi, anew Argo bear 

Choice Heroes, and another war, imploy 

Again a great Achilles ſent to Troy. 

Here when full years ſhall make thee perfeR man, 
The Saylor ſhall forſake the Ocean, 

Nor Navigable Pines ſhall trafick ware : 

But each part of the world ſhall all things bear] 
Nor Earth feel harrows, nor the Vine the hook, 
Nor ſhall his Steers, the ruſtick tiller yoak ; 
Nor Wooll with various colours ſhall deceive, 
Bur in the medows Rams ſhall skarlet have, 

And changing ſometimes golden fleeces wear, 
And feeding Lambs, ſhall native purple bear. 
The Fates conſpiring with eternall dome 

Said to their Spindle, Let ſuchages come. 


= 


 Atreepe 


The ie fl Fra n 


'26 


Dear race of Gods, $teat ſock'> upiter, 
Behold | the'wotIdThakes on. is ondron 
See, earth and heavens immenſe and: 

How all things at th'approacking age 'rejoyce't” 


Not Orphess then ſhafl vanquiſh mein Verſe, 
Nor Lins: ,thowgh their parents preſent be; 
Phebus got this, and that Callip ya 

Should Pas with me ſtrive by Arcadia: dome, ' 
Altho h a God; Pan hay be 'overcome. 
Begin ſweet clude, with ſmiles thy mother know, 


Sweet childe i cheer d by no parents 


Attempt great honaus,for het timetdraws near; 4 '£ 


Oh that my life would laſt ſo long, arid voyee, ” | 
As would fff ation to. OY 203 Uh, 


0 ten lo mone ths did wi th borthen | 
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Daphnis. 


Tarxsz Axcuntyr. 


Since Kings 4s common Fathers cheriſh 'all, 

$ Subjects bike Children ould lament their fall ; 
But learned men of grief ſhould have more ſenſe , 
When violent death [e445 gracious Prifice. 


a 


HMenalcas,  Mopſus. 


AM "$7 , 


o 


' M enalcas, as 
Ay we not” Mopſis ( both being skilfull; met, 
Thou on ſmialf Pipes to play , I' verſe repeat) 
Here amongſt Elias eommix'd with hazels fir > 
 Mopſus, 
.  . | Thot eldeſt art, whom me r obey is ti: - 
te | Whethet to trembling ſhades hght Zephyr wave | 
We goe, ot take forhe Grot g See, how yon Cave 
Hath from, wilde ſpreading Vinesa Canopie, 
Menalcas. BR 
In our hills only 4mintas ſtrive with thee, 
; C | Pug 
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| . CMopſms. 
What if -t' exrell Phobus in ſang hgai 
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Say Mopſus, if thou haſt, or Phy ; fl 

Or Alcons praiſe, of Codrns braWleg, begin : 

And Tityrns (hall thy feeding Kids Keep in. 

"Mopſms, © | 

T le rrie thoſe ſtrains on the-green-Beech I wrot, - 

And with alternate change did warbling note. 

Then boldly bid Amyntas ſtrive With me. 

| Menalcas. 

As the bright 0/ve ſtains the /allow tree, 

As bluſhing Roſes humble Lavender, - 

So thee before Amyntas we prefer. 

Dear Swaine,no more; here is the caves deſcent. 
re EE nie 

The Nymphs loſt: Daphnifuncrall. did lament, 

Witneſs you Hazels, Nymphs, and purling ſtreams ; 

VVhen the ſad mother raiz'd the mangled limbs 

Of her dear ſon, Gods, ſtars, ſhe crnel calls. 

Not any then oh Daphn# | from their ſtalls 

The Catrell drove to cooling Springs, the flood 

No herd did aſt, nor touch'd fweer-grafs for fod. . 

Rough hils, and Groves, with echoes did reſound'. 

Daphnis thy death;and Zybian Lyons gron'de ; 

Daphnis Armenian Tygers firſt compoſes 

In's Chariot , and to; Bacchws rites delign'd ; 

Did trembling Spears with gentle leaves combine, 


As Vinesthe waods adorne, as rape the Vine, 
. As Males the herds, as Corne the fertill field : 
Thou thine didſt grace : when thou to Fares didſt yield, 
Both Pales and Apollo left our plaine. . 
In furrowes where we oft ſow'd largelt grain, 


Sad 


GT ww OT TESTS a 


. The fifth Eclog. 19 

* Saddarnell, and wilde Oats o'reſpread,and where 
Purple Narciſſs , and ſoft V;olets were, 

The Thi/e and rongh prickling brambles ſpring. 
Swains {trew freſh boughes,ſhades to your Fountains bring, 
Such honors Daphnis for himſelf did doome, 
His Monument reare, and this write on his Tombe. 
1 Daphnis knows 1n woods unto the Skie, 


Kept a fair Flock, and yet more fair was 1, 


Menalcas. 


O divine Poet ! ſuch thy Verſe to me, 

Asto the tir'd, in graſs ſweet ſlumbers be, 

Cool ſtreams in heat the thirſty ſo rejoyce ; 

Thou, both the Pipe do'ſt match, and Maſters voyce, 

O happic Swaine | thou ſhalt his ſecond be, | 

Our ſong what ere it is, I ſhall to thee 

Begin, and to the Stars thy Daphnis bear : 

Daphnis lov'd vs, Daphmis to heaven we'le rear, 
Mopſus. 

VVhat gift more weleome unto ns ? the Swaine 

Was worthy to be ſung, and every (traine 

Stymichon lately did to us approve. 
CHMenalcas. 

Fair Daphnis wonders at ſtrange courts above, 

VVho clouds, and ſtars beneath his feet beheld, 

Toy ravish'd Pay, the woods,and every field, 

The Shepherds, and the virgin Dryades. 

No Wolfe layd wait for ſheep, no nets to ſeiſe 

By craft the Dear, good Daphnis peace did love, 

The unſhorn hills glad echoes raiſe aboye 

The highelt Stars, Rocks in a cheerfull Ode, 

And ſhrubs Menalcas ſound, the God, the Gog. 

Be good and Þleſt to thine ; four Alcars fee, 

Eor Daphnis two, -and Phabxs two for thee, 

Sad © 42 Two 


*" 
” S 


- —_ 2 EY ICE NNEYY ” PI MAC -onlatins: 65 
Ga. » be 2s MERE 1 DS re RA St 


50 The fifth Eelop. 
Two Bowles with hew ilk Ffothing yearly we, 
And with the fat of Olives; twodecree; 62 0 
Rejoycing feaſts with Pletiteoits Buvchar mall, 4 
If ole, th luſtic fire , if hot; in ſhade. 
Arriſtian Wine, btixk Near 1ſhaft bring. | 
To me Dametas (hill, and Apmetitis, - 
And Satyre like Alphifibtens Dice. | 
Theſe ſhall be ever thine and when w'adyance 
Our rites to Nymphs, fields purge with th' annuall rite. 
whilſt Boars on hils, whil{t tiſh ih ftteams delight, 
Graſhoppers dew, and Thyrhe'the bees repaſt , 
So long thy honor, tlattie, and Praiſe ſhall laſt, 
As Swaines to Batthns, anll U:Ceres pay | th 
Their: yearly vowes; fo rhey to thee ſhalfpray. 

Aopſms. , 

Now for ſuch Verſe, what at ſhall I finde ? 
Nor murmurs of th' approackiug Southern winde, 
Nor waves more pleate;wherttiey rhe ſhores affaile ; 
Nor water gliding chrough aſtonie 'yate. 


This {lender Pipe we pive, ovr love returns, oy 
T his Corydon for fair Alexis butrns. 


To this 1 ſang, Theſe Melibens freep. F 
| Mopfins. | 

Take thou this hook which haydly I could keep, | Ph 

From dear Antivines who well deſerv'd, Sai 

V Vhich is with braffe ( AZeralcar)nemxtly cary'd. = 
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The faxth Ecleg. 


Silenus. 


Taz Axcunenrt 


T hoſe Seits Which promiſe ſenſual delights, 
Sooneſt infeft, and gain.moſt Prolelytes ; 
But oft thoſe Tenets which are held divine, 
Riſe from full belliesgand heads charg'd with Wine, 


— 


Irſt our Thlia chanted rurall trains 

In Verſe, nor ſhe to dwell in woods diſdains, 
Phebus , when I did ling of Kings, and war, 
Said,7ityrus. And nipd me by the car; * 
Shepherds ſhould feed their flocks,and rune ſoft layes. 
Now I ( for thou O Fara, and thy praiſe 
Others ſhall ſtrive to ſing , and wars rehearſe ) 
On ſlender Reeds ſhall tune an humble verſe. 
I chant not things forbid ; if ſtruck with love 
Any ſhall reade, the ſhrubs, and every Grove 
Shall ſing thee Yarws ; what can more ingage 
Phebns , then thy name _ title page ? 


3 


+4 The ſixth Eclog; 
Say Muſes; Chromis, Mnaſylus, beheld 

Stretch't in a Cave Sy/enns ſleeping, fwel'd 

VVith laſt nighrs Bucchxs, as his uſuall guiſe ; 

Far off, faln from his head his garland lies, 

On a worn handle, his great bottle hung, —— 
They wetit (for when the old man ſhould have ſung 


Fe mock'd their hopes) and with's own Chaplets bound. 


VVich them joyn'd «gle, whom ſhe timerous found : 
ple the faireſt Nymph ; this fraud he ſpies, 
VVhilſſts ſhe vwith Mulberies his temples dies, 
And ſmiling faid, why binde you me ? let goe ; 
It is enough that you have ſeen me ſo, | 
My promis'd Verſes take, they novy are done ; 
Her otherwiſe I!' pleaſe, then thus begun, 


Then thon might'ſt ſee wilde beaſts,and fauns advance 

Sporrting in troups, and the tall Okes to dance, 

Nor ſo in Phebus, joy Parnaſſts ſpires, 

Nor 1ſmare, Rodophe, Orphens ſo admires, 

For he ſang how colleRed ſeeds did come 

Of Earth, Aire, Sea, through the huge vacanm, 

And glittering fire : how all things firſt commenc'd 

| From theſe, and the worlds tender Orbe condens'd: 
Then Earth grevv hard, and Nerexs did exclude, 

And by degrees the forms of things indu'd. 

That a new Sun did ſhine, the Lands admire, 

And ſhowrsto fall from Clouds now mounted higher ; 

When firſt the ſprouting vvoods began t' appear, 

And beaſts in unknown hills, graz'd here and there, 

Next $4turm's reign , and ſtones that Pyrrha flung, 

Caucaſus foul, Prometheus theft, he ſung : 

Adds Hylas loſt, where Sailors neer the Spring 

Call Hylas, Hylas, till the ſhores did ring. 
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The fexth. Eclog, 
And with a white Buls love did _ che Queen 
P afiphae, happie;/if no herds had been- 

Poor Virgin, why didſt thon to folly yield ? :; 
And Pretides launs, vvith fained lowingsfil'd; 

Yet ſuch foul luſt, not any of the herd: -- 

Perſu'd, although their necks'the yoak had fear'd, 
And oft had horns ſought in their tender brow. 

Ah miſerable, in vvoods thou wander{t now, 

His ſnowie fide upon ſoft Daffadils laid, 

Chevving the Cud, under an oken ſhade: 

Or woe's ſome other in the ample drove. 

Shut Nymphs, Die Nymphs, ſhut cloſe your Grove, 
If any traQts as he (hall wandring paſs 

By chance we finde, or took with verdant graſs, 
Or following Catcell, other Heifers call, 

And they intice him to Gortinas ſtall. 

Next, her pleas'd vvith Heſperias fruit he ſhews, 
Then Phaetorn's ſiſters, whom ſowre molle incloſe, 
And from the Earth the lofty Aldar brings. 
AndGallus wandring by Permeſſs ſprings. 

How him a Muſe led to th' Aoniar top, 

And how to th' man, Phzbus whole Quire ſtood up. 
In divine Verſe how Lins theſe expreſt ; 

His hair vvith flovvres, and bitter Apizm dreſt. 
Theſe Pipes the Muſes give thee, take, behold / 
Theſe ancient Heſiods vvear, with which, he could 
Singing, wilde aſhes from the Mountains move : 
VVith theſe thou mayſt deſcribe Apolo's Grove : 
Leſt Phabxs(hould in any woods more pride. 
VVhart ſhall I ſay of Scy//a? whoſe white fide, 

( As Fame reports) with barking Monſters bound, 
Vexing D#lichian (hips; ah ! in that ſound 

She trembling Sailors with her Sea-hounds tears. 
And Tere; limbs cransform'd, he next declares, 


C 4 Philomels 


>. The ſixth Eclog: 
Philomels bankets, and what gifts ſhe brought, -. | 
And with what ſpeed,ſhe wretched , defarts ſought..: 
And with what wings orice ore hex Court ſhe flew, 
He ſung all cheſe, which ble Z#retas knevy | 
From Phebxs once : and bidsthe Laurel! ſing, 

And to the ſtars.the Vales with echoe wn 

Till night bid houſe their lacks, thair-n rs tell, 
And from unwilling skies the evening fell. 


The 
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The ſeventh Eclog. 
Melibeus. 


— 4. 
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Taz ArGumMeNT. 


The Vulgar like the worſt, and make their choice 
Not from beſt Language, but the lowdeſt voyce : 
And oft thoſe men get fame, and win the prize, 
Who guard with boldneſs Weak, abilities. 


— 


Corydon. T ori. 


S Daphnis (ate under a murmuring Oke, 

Thyrfis, and (rpaon drove on the flock, 
Sheep Thyrſis, Corydon milch Goats did bring : 
Arcadians both, in youth both flouriſhing, 
Both match'd to ſing, to anſwer both prepar'd/ 
Here whil'it ſoft myrt/e me from cald did guard , 
The Goat chief of the flock ſtrai'd ; and I ſpide 
Daphnis, when he beheld me, Rraight he cride, 
Melibe, here , ſafe is thy Goat, and Kids; 
Reſt in this ſhade, if no affair forbids, 


26 The ſeventh Eclog. 
The herds themſelves to drink here : Pah the Meads, 
Green Mincins here with ſoft reeds Couches ( ; 
Now fcom the ſacred Oke the ſyvarms reſound. 
VVhatſhould Ido? no maid was to be found, _. 
© That carefully my nevy wean'd Lambs ſhould watch: 
V Vhen Corydon and Thyrfis ſung their match. 

Yet for the ſport my buſineſs I laid by, 
Then, both in Verſe ſtrove for the viorie ; 
The Muſe their parts alternate did divide, 
Theſe Corydon ſung, and Thyrfs thus replide. 


Corydon. 


You Fountain-Nymphs, our love, or grant me Verſe, 
As once to Codrxs, who did {trains rehearſe 

Like Ph#bxs ; but, if ſuch can not be mine, 

This Pipe ſhall hang upon the ſacred Pine. 


| Thyrfis. 
Your riſing Poet crown Arcadian Svvaines 
With Ivie, and ler ſpight burſt Codras veines, 
Or if he'le praiſe too much, let beries arme 
My browes, leſt an ill tongue your. Poet harme. 


Carydon. 


A Boars head Delia, Mycon doth impart 

To thee, and large hornes of a long-liy d hart. 
Thy Statue ſhall be in fine Marble plac'd, 

If chis chou grant, vvith purple buskins grac'd. 


 'Thyrſs. 
Priapns , only Cream and Cakes expe 
Yearly, thou our poor Orchards doſt proteQ, 
We for a time, thee but in Marble mould : 
But if our flocks increaſe, thou ſhalt be gold. 
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The ſeventh Echo. 


| Corydon. 
Galate me doth more then Thyme delight, 
Bright vie not ſo faire, nor Swans more white , 
VVhen the fed Cattel firlt ro ſtals repaire " 
Come, if thou haſt of Corydor a care, 
 Thyrps. 
I bitterer to thee then Sardar graſs, Ts 
More rough then broowze ſhall ſeeme, then Ow/e more baſe, 
If this day ſhews not longer then whole years, 
Goe, if you! have any ſhame, goc home, fed ſteers. 
Coryaon. | 
You moſſie Springs, and graſs more ſofc then ſleep, 
And verdant boughes, which you with ſhadowes keep, 
In ſummer ſave my flocks, great heat comes now, 
And pregnant Grapes ſwell on the gladiome bough. 
Thjrfis. 
A hearth, fat Pyne, nor ample fire we lack, 
VVith daily ſmoke, our Chimney peeces black: 
The cold of Boreas here we fear no more, 
Then VVolves our Cattell, or fierceſtreams the ſhore. 
Corydos. 
Here J#ipers and downie Cheſn«ts be, 
And tempting Apples under every tree. 
All chings now ſmile, but if Alexis flic 
Our Mountains, thou ſhalt ſee the rivers drie. 
Thyrſss. 
In ſcorch'd fields th' aire infeRed herbage kils, 
Bacchus his viney ſhade denies the hills : 
VVhen Phyllis comes all ſhall wax green again, 
And ove deſcend in joyfull ſhowres of raine. 
Corydon, 
Alcides Poplar, Bacchus Vines doth grace, 
Faire Venus Myrtle, and Apollo Baies, 


Phyllis 


Phyllis loves hazels, if ſhe theſe allow, 

Adgrtle and Laxrel/ both to hazelibow. 
4 Thyrſs 

The Af in woods, in Orchards Pines are faire, 

Poplar in ſtreams, Firrs in high Mountains are ; 

But if fair Lycida oft thou vilit me, 

The lofty e{/+ and Pine ſhall bow to thee. 

Melibews, 


Theſe I record, and 7 hyrfis vanquiſh'd, thus : 
From that time Cordon, Corydos for us. | as 
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The eight Eclog. 


Pharmaceutria. 


THz: ARGUMENT. 


Nothing can eaſe the pangs of crwell love, 
Though a baſe objeft ds the fancie move, 

And When thry feele the power of 'Cupids Dart, 
T hey will not ſtick.to uſe thi blackeſt- Are. 


- 
Damon. Alpheſibus, 
Lpheſibe, and Dansons Muſe we ling, 


At vvhoſe contention young ſteers wondering 
Forgot to feed, Lyxces their verie amaze, - 
And in his courſe the flovving River ſtaies. 
Alpheſibe and Damons Muſe we ling. 
VVhether thou paſs by great 7ywavss Spring, 
Or cut 7/lyrian waves, Shall once the day 
Appear, when I thy viRories ſhall diſplay ? 
It (hall ; and I thy praiſe throughearth rehearſe, 
Fit onl y for a Sophoclean vere. 


30 The eight Eclog. 


Suffer 'this Ivie round thy browes to ſpread. 


Scarce nights cold ſhadows from the skie were fled ; 
When dew the heards delighr, had pearl'd the Mead, 


On a ſmooth Olive, leaning, Damor ſaid. 
Damon. 


Lacifer riſe, uſher the joyfull day, 

VVhilſtI complaine, me N3/a doth betray 
With fained love, and yer at my laſt houre, 
The Gods(who knew I gain'd not) I implore, 
And now my Pipes begin Menalcan ſtrains, 


Menalus never wanted murmuring Groves, 
And whiſpering pines, it alwayes heard the loves 


Of paſſionate ſhepherds, and great Pa» who ſtill, 


Suffer'd not Svvaines to have an idle quill. 
eAnd now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 

Ss 
Tos ns hath Nz/a : Then all love may ſpeed, 
And now wing'd Griphins may with horſes breed ; 
And timerous Deer in follovving times be found, 
Fearleſs to water with the cruell hound. 
Mopſus new torches cut, now thou art wed, 
Strevv nuts, for thy ſake Hefper goes to bed. 
And now my Pipes begin Menalean: ſtrains. 


Oh nobly match'd, yvhil'ſt thou didſt all deſpiſe, 
My Pipes and Goates not pleaſing in thy eyes, 
My hairie eye- browes,, and my unſhorne- beard, 
Nor think'fl that any God for mortals car'd. 
And noV; my Pipes begin Menalean ſtraines, 


Theſe ſprung from thee, in thee muſt end. Take layes 
Begud by thy Commands ; mongſt conquering bayes 
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I, thee a little one, vvith thy mother found 

Once gathering melloyy apples in our ground ; 

I vyas your guide, at tyvelve years from my birth, 
And then could ſlender boughes reach from the earth, 
Soone as I ſaw, as ſoonel periſhed, 

Alas, how great an error me miſled | 

And now my Pipe begin Menalcan ſtraines. 


Now Love Iknow, 1/marns him hath fed, - 

Or Rodophe, or fartheſt Afrique bred, 

Mongſt wilde forſaken Rocks, thoſe placescou'd 
Produce no off-ſpring of ourſtock, or blood. 
And now my pipes begin Menalean ſtraines. 


Dire Love a mother taught, her hand t imbrue 
In her ſons blood, thou aſtern mother too ; 
Has ſhe more rage, or the boy leſs deſert. ? 

He's ſtubborn, and thou cruell mother art: 
And nov my pipes begin Menalean ftraines. 


Let vvolves novy naturally ayoid our flocks, 
And golden Apples grovv on ſtubborn Okes ; 
From the baſe Eldar ſprout the daffadil, 
* And Amber from lovy T amarickdiſtill, 
* Owles ſtrive vvith Swans, let Tiryrus Orphens be, 
” Orpheus in woods, Arion on the ſea: 

| Andnow my pipes begin Menalean ſtraines. 

Let all parts now be ſea, farewell you woods, 
From aerie hik, I'le leap into the floods, 

T' accept a dying man's laſt preſent daine. 
Leave pipes,leave off now, the Menalcan ftraine, 
Thus Damon: vvhat Alpheſibe anſwerd, you 
Muſes relate ! all cannot all things do. 


Bring 
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Rich Gumms, and Jaicy wervais, facrifice, 
ThatI my love with. Magick may'difarme 
Of his dildain-zthero only wane a Charme., 
Ay Verſe bring from the Town, bring Daptmis home. 


Charmes can command the Moon dovyn from the skie ; 
Circes Charmes chang'd Vi;ſſes company : 

A frozen Snake being charmid;burftm che meads. 

I walk around vvith theſe three ſeverati threads, 

Bout th Altars thrice ſhall chy Image bear ; 

Od numbers ro the God detiptitfull are. 

Bring from the T oWe wy 1040; bring Daphnis hozse. 
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Knots Amarylis tye, of colouts three, 
Then ſay theſe chaincs I kmit, for Yennr be. | 
Bring from the T own my verſe, bring Daphnis home. 


As with one-fire this clay doth hatder prove, 

This wax more ſoft. So Daphwis with our love, 
Break Cakes, fire Lanrell wirh aſfacred blaze, 
Daphnis burns me; for him fe burnchis bayes. 

Bring from the To\vy my verſe, bring Daptitiis howe. | 


So Daphnis as awezried Heifer loves, 

Seeking a ſteer in woods; and fadie Groves, 

She near a ſtreame laid or green fiege dork: monrne, 
And when night cals, regards not:tofturne, 

So Daphnis loves, and 3 hiscure nct minde- 

He orcce a pledge his garments lefrþchinde., 

Which now in-th:cntrance, Earth, I give to thee, 
This pledg for Daphnis is ingag'd to me. 

Bring from the tows my werſe, bring Daphnis home. 


Aeris. 


Bring water, with foſt wreaths the Altars drefs,- | 1; 7 | 
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- F For he doth neither Gods, nor Charmes regard. 


The eight Eclog: 
Meris for me theſe hearbs in Poxtus choſe, * 
And curious drugs, for there great plentie growes, 
I many times with theſe have Mer ſpide, 
Chang'd to a wolfe, and in the woods to hide. 
Bring from the town,my verſe, bring Daphnis home. 


Bear th' aſhes e-LFmaryllis forth, and them 
Caſt o're thy head, into a running ſtreame, 
Nor look back. Theſe for. Daphn# I prepar'd, 


* Bring from the town,my verſe, my Daphnis home. 


Z Sce th' aſhes, of themſelves on th' Altars blaze, 
Whilſt I co bear them out did make delayes. 
# I know not what it means ; oh may it thrive ; 
; And Hylax barks at dore | Do we believe , 

# Or thoſe who love, dreams to themſelves ſtill faine ? 
Now (harms forbear, Daphnis comes home again. 


| a ”" 
BS *3$Þ* GREP RSH fr 2 PPP? Ly $444 $4 


The nin Pei, 


- =. LR 


THE Arcument 
Beſt Printes Peace a felt, and move delight 
T heir Subjetts to pre/erve,then their ownright 5 
But thoſe who follaw War no power Can aWe, 


Swords make oppreſston jeſt, and madneſs Law. 


Lyciags. M1eri. 


Lycidas. 
ME rzs , where go'it ® ro Town the common way ? 
Ceri. 

We Lycidas live to hear a ſtranger ſay 

Which we ne're thought) who now the fields doth own, 
Theſe Lands are mine ; you ruſtick Swaines be gone. 
Vanquiſh'd and fad, ſince chance ſwaies all things, we 
Send him theſe Kids ; may they unluckie be, 

Lycidas, 
Truly T heard, where th hill begins to bend, 
And with a gentle ſtooping to deſcend, 
Towards the brook, where the old torne Beech doth ſand, 
CMenalcas by his ſong had all regain'd. 
Mer. 
Thou heardſt,and ſo twas ſam d ; but our verſe proves 
Gainſt martiall arms, as the Chaonian Doves 
When 
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T, nor Menalcas had 


The nin Eclog. 


When the Eagle comes; If from the holif”s tree, 
The ominous Crow had not premoniſh'd me; 

To cut off new debates, nor more to ſtrive, 

not been alive. 

Lycidas. 

Alas! can any man ſo impjous be? 

Menmalcas, all our Joys are loſt with thee. 

Who ſhall the Nyniphs record ? who with ſweet flowrs, 
Strew earth, and Springs ſurround with ſhadie bowrs ? 
Or who ſuch.verſe [ had from thee ſhall write, 

When thou courtd ſt, e 4ar7/1zs our delight ? 

Tityrus, till Icome, nor long Tle ſtay, 

Feed thou my Goats, and having fed convey 

To watering, and whilſt they driving are, 

Look how you meet the Goar, he'le {trike, beware. 


Aeris. 


He ſung to Varw this unpolliſh'd ſtrain, 
Varus thy name (if Mantra ours remaine, 
Atantnay(to lad Cremona, ah too nigh.) 
Harmonious Swans ſhall carrie to the skie. 


Lyciaas. 


So from the (yrnean yewes thy bees retreat, 
So Cythiſus extends the Cowes full reat: 

Begin if thou haſt ought ; the muſes me 

A Poet made, and I can verſitie ; 

And me a Poet too the Shepherds deem, 

But I want confjdence to credit them. 

T've nought worth Varus yer, or Cinnas choice, 
But like a gooſe mongſt Swans I make anoilc. 


MAeris. 


And ſodol, and to my ſelf rehearſe, 

(Could Iremember ) nonnworthy verſe; 

Come hither Ga/are, what ſport is there 

Amongſt the ſtreams? the purple ſpring is here : 
D 3 


Hl ve ninth Eclog. 
The Earth adorns the banks with every flowre, 
And filver Poplar hides this pleaſant bower, 
And tender vine-twigs weave into a ſhade. 
Come hither, let wilde floods the ſhores invade. 
Lycidas. 
What wa'st Theard thee ſing, the laſt fair night? 
T have the tune, could I the words recite. 
Aeris. 

O Daphnis why obſervit thou ancient ſigns, 
Dionean Ceſar (tar, behold , now ſhines : 

The ſtar, which fields with fruit, and gladneſs fils, 
And coulors vines upon the ſunnie hils. 

Daphnis ſer pears, thy race ſhall fruit injoy, 

Age all things waſts : the minde too ; Ia boy 
With ſong have often tir'd the ſummers ſun, 
Now all thoſe ſtraines are loſt, and my voyce gone ; 
A wolfe ſaw Maris firſt, Menalcas yet 

Art large to thee ſhall all choſe lines repeat. 

Meris. 

Thou by delaies our longings dolſt increaſe, 
Through every field is ſpread a (ſilent peace; 
The aire is ſtill, the middle path is here ; 

And ſce now Bianors tombe begins t' appear; 
Here where the Shepherds have their bavins tyde, 
Aeris let's (ing, and lay thy Kids afide- 

Timely wee'le reach the town, and if we fear 
The night ſhould gather rain, ere we come there, 
Singing lets goc, the way ſhall better pleaſe: 
ThatI may ſing, thee ah 4 loadIle caſe, 

| Lyciaas. 


Shepherd,no more, let's do what next remaines, 


When our chiefe comes wee'le fancie better ſtraines, 
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The tenth Eclog. . 


Gallus. 
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True ARrGuMENT:. 


Both Wiſe and valiant men oft feel the flames 
; Of cruel love, and follow Wanton dames ; , 
Tet ſcornefull Ladies ſtill this curſe purſues, 
| To ſlight the better, and the worſe ta chooſe, 


| 'T Hs my laſt work, O Areth«/a ſpeed. 4 
| For Gallus,which Lycoris ſelf might reade, 
5 Straines muſt be ſung : who Gallzs will denie ? 
Z Sogliding under floods of Sicilie, 
Z May not with cthee,ſalt Doris mix her ſtream. 

Begin, let Gallxs ſad love be our theame, 

Whil & flat no'sd Goats ſhall crop the tender buds; 

To deaf we (ing not,anſwer'd by the woods. 

In what woods were you Natades, what Grove , 

When Gallas periſhed, by unworthy love? 
Parnaſſus tops, Pindwus have not delaid, 
Nor for you Aganippes fountain ſtaid. 

D 3 Lavnrels 
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3$ The tenth Eclog. 
Laxrels for him, and tamaricktears did pay, 

And Menalus whilſt by a Rock he lay, 

VVith cold Zyxew- Clifts did him lament. 

That ſheep ſRand:round us we do not-repent ; 
Nor divine Poet doſt thou flocks contemn : 

The fair e Adonis fed ſheep near the ſtream, 

The ſhepherds come, and the dull herds-men haſte, 
And fat Menalcas flies from winter miſſte, 

Allask whence ſprung this love.;-Apollo-came, 
And faid,what madneſs G.u!/z5 doth inflame ? 

Thy dear Lycoris wanders through the ſnowes, 
And through rough wayes after another goes. 
Sylvanus comes-adorn'd with rurall boughes, 
Lill es, and fennel nag on his browes. 

Pan comes, Arcadia's God;whom awe have ſpide, 
With Sy»ople, and bluſhing berries dide.; 
Berwixt extreams is there no mean? heſgyes, 
Love hath regard cono ſuch things as theſe. 

Not love with tears, nor graſs with ſtreams, nor: bees 
With thyme are fatish'de,nor Goats with trees. 
Penſive he faid, O you Arcadians chant 

About our hils, for you no cunning want. 

Oh ! then my aſhes ſhall finde peacefall reſt, 
When by your quill-my: paſſions are expreſt. 

I would with you'a ſhepherds life were mine, 

To follow ſheep, or prune the ſwelling vine : 
Then Phyllis, or Amyntas wereimine own, 

Or ſome love(though I:grant; 4Hmyntas brown, 
Dark are the violets, i 10 the bUberrie ) 


Would mongſt ſoft ##erand/k/owes reſt withme. 


Phyllis ſhould wreath meflowres, Amr 244 fing. 
Lycors, here are meadsjherethe oook ſpring, 
Thou far from home, (/ Iviftiirwere nor 40) 
Seelt without me, cold Rhine, arid e£!pint now : 
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| The tenth Eclog. 
May thee no bleak winds, nor rough tempeſts meet, 
Ah may no ſharp ice wound thy tender feet. 
Tle goe and play in a Chalcidick ſtraine, 
My notes on reeds, of a S:c:/;an Swaine, 
Rather in Deſarts I reſolve to live, 
And in the dens of ſavage beaſtsto grieve ; 
There on the tender barks to carve my love, 
And as they grow ſo ſhall my hopes improve. 
Meane while commixed with the Nymphs, lle view 
Menals, or the crucl boar purſue : 
Nor ſhall I be with hardeſt froſts withſtood , 
To ſet with dogs, round the Parthenian wood. 
Through murmuring Groves, and rocks me thinks I goe, 
Pleas'd to ſhoot arrowes, from a Parthian bow. 
As if this were a medicine for our love, 
Or by mans ſufferings, Cz:pid milder prove, 
Verſes diſpleaſe now, Mules in diſgrace, 
And now again, you ſhadie Groves give place. 
Nor canour troubles work him to a change, 
Should we drink Hebr#s, in midwinter range 
Amongſt huge froſts,and Scythian ſnow; ſhould we , 
When on high elms the parch'd vines dying be. 
The ſouthern flocks, under hot Cancer move, 
Love conquers all, let us give place to love. 
Let this ſuthice your Poet to have ſaid, 
Whil' he a basket of fine bulruſh made : 
Muſes,you ſhall great things tor G4/:z do, 
Whoſe love to me as much doth hourely grow, 
As the green Alder (hooteth in the ſpring. 
Let us ariſe ; ſhades ofc hurt thoſe who {1g ; 
7aniper (ſhades are to our fruit a foe, 
The Evening comes, zoe home, my fed Kids, goe. 


39 


D 4 - The 


| 


SYLSSTLLLLLESLAES'S 


FIRST BOOK OF 
 Vinaiis 


GEORGICKS 


Thz AxGumeyy 


What times are beſt to ſov, What natures are 

Of differing grounds ; What induſtrie and care. 

What hurts the corne, the Plowmans ſeverall Reales : 
Who muſters up innumerable tooles, 

Who firſt the world with th' art of tillage bleft. 
Summer and winter Swaines muſt take no reſt. 
Plowmen muſt learn the ſtars ; which froſt and ſnow, 
Fair and fowle Weather, rain and winds foreſhew, 
Claſbing of Nobles, tumults, and of late 

Popular fury, and great Czfars fate. 


' Hat makes rich grounds( Mecenas: Jin what ligns 
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* W -> Tisbeſtto plow, and marric elms with vines : 
Ky <eniol What care of ſheep ; with Cattel what agrees: 
"64:90" And how much skill belongs to frugall bees; 
NowT ſhall ſing. You glorious Lights, who bear 

In your ſwift motion round the ſliding year : 


Bacchus, 


42. The firſt Book of 


Bacchw, bleſt eres, if from you we gain 

For poor Chaonian acorns, golden graine ; 
And wine t inrich our watery cups: and you: 
Fauns, who to Swains your hounty till allow : 
Together Fans, and virgin Dryades come ; 
'Y.our gifts I (ing : and Neptune, thbu'to whom 


Earth-tridene-ſtruck;broughtforth a generous ſteed - 


And woods proteQor, thou, whoſe ſnowie breed 
Three hundred graze on Ceas fertile grounds, 
Pan, the flocks guardian, leaving native bounds 
And Lycian groves, if Menalus thou prize, 

With Pa/lzs come, who th' Olive did deviſe : 

And thou Inventor of-the crooked Plow 
Silvanns, bearing a ſoft (pres bough. 

All Gods our fields protec; and thoſe who feed 
The tender grain, {till cheriſhing qur ſeed, 

And who from skies on corne, ſend plentious rain; 
Thou (e/ar, whom whar-ſeat ſhall entertaine 

In Heaven's unknown-; whether thou take the care 
Of Realms, and Cities, or the world declare 

Thee Lord of fruit, to whomthe ſeaſonsbow, 
And with thy mothers -2y7:/e wreath thy brow ; 
Or rule vaſt waves , alone thy 'Deitie 

Sea-men adore, and fartheſt Thx/e-obey : 

Or T hetys with the Oceas.-purchasd thee : 

Or to {low moneths a-new figneadded be, 

Whom Libra, and Erigove may imbrace, 

Whilſt, burning Scorpjoſhrinks to give thee place - 
And doth his ampler part in heayen forſgke. 


—_— 


Pity 


| Piry the Tgnorance of Swaines, with me, 
And to brinvokd with-prayers accuſtom'd be. 


When the warme ſpring-diffolves the mountains ſnowes, 
And the fat ſoyle with Weft-winds ſofter growes, 
Then ler my ſteers at plow to groan begin, 
And by the furrow my-worne Coulter thine. 
The greedie Husbgndman likes" beſt that mold, 
Hath felt rwo firimers;and two winters cold - 
That mans gtear harveſt:doth his Garners burlt. 
But ere thou break the unknown fallow, firſt 
Obſerve the winds, :and-mark heavens various face, 
Old cuſtome, and the-nature of. the place : 
What every ſoyle will bear, and what refuſe - 
This corne, that vines, more kindly doth produce ; 
Here, plants beſt thrive, and there rank herbage growes, 
Seeſt not how Safron 7 molys (till beſtowes? 
India ſends Ivorie, ſweet Sabea Gummes : 
From the nak'd. ({{halybs,lteel ; from P onts comes 
The Bever ſtone, from £pire Mares for race ; 
For nature hath impos'd on every place 
Eternall Laws, ſince firſt Dewcalion hurl'd 
Stones £0 repair the popnlated world; 
Whence men,a hard race,ſprung. Therefore goe on, 
And thy rich ſoyl with the firit warming ſun 
Ler thy ſtrong Oxen turn, when ©Phebrs makes 
Long dayes, and humid clods with ardor bakes. 
If poor thy ſoy], before Artur riſe, 
To break aſhallow furrow will ſuffice. 
Here leſt the corn ſhould harme from weeds receive, 
There, leſt ſmallmoyſture barren akers leave, 
And let thy furrow lie each year untill'd, 
And to grow hard with reſt thy worne-out field : 
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Or where in ſeaſon thoudid ſt barely ſow, 

. And pleaſant pulſe, with dangling eods didſt mow, 
Where brictle ſtalks of wofull Lupins ſtood, 

Or lender Veches like a whiſpering wood. 

The field, flax, otes, and ſleepy Poppie, burns, 
Bur. eafte is the labour made by turns. 

Nor adrie ſoyle with rich marle ſpare to feed, 
And uncleans'd aſhes on poor grounds to ſpread. 
So with chang'd ſeed, Swains reſt give to the fields, 
And Land left fallow no leſsprofit yields ; 

From burning ſterile plains oft plentie comes, 
And brittle ſtubble crackling fire conſumes. 
Whether from this new force, and nouriſhment 
The Earth receives; orelſe all venome ſpent 

By fire : and forth ſuperfluous moyſture ſweat : 
Or many dark hid breathings lax'd by heat, 

By which, freſh ſap the ſpringing corne ſuſtaines, 
Or more condens'd it bindes the gaping veines. 
Leſt ſoaking ſhowrs, or Sols more potent beame, 
Or Bore piercing cold ſhould wither them ; 

And much he helps his field, who barren mould 
Breaks, harrowes then ; nor (res doth behold 
That Husband-man from the high heaven in vain, 
And who the gleab athwhart runs ore again, 
Turning his plow, and croſſing breaks rhe ſoyle, 
Making the field obedient with his toyle. 
Swaines yu for winters faire, and ſummers wet ; 
Winter duſt, joyes the earth, and glads the wheat : 
Not Me/iathen ſhall harveſts boaſt like theſe, 
Nor Phrygian hils admire their own increaſe. 
What ſhall I ſay of thoſe have ſow'd their land 2. 
Then ſtraight gocs on, caſts heaps of barren ſand, 
And ſtreamsto's corne in flowing rivers turns : 
And when ſcorchd fields with dying herbage burns, 


From 


Virgil's Georgicks, 45. 
From riſing ground condus a cryſtall lake ; $9, 
Which mong(t ſmoth rocks doth gentle murmurs make, 
And bubling forth refreſh the parched field. 
Or thoſe leſt too large ears the ſtalk ſhould yield, 
The ranck corne, and ſoft ſtemme eat down again, 
When firſt it hides the carth ; and thoſe who draine, 
With thirſtie ſand the plaſhes in their ground, 
Moſt when in doubtfull monerhs the fleods abound, 
Whence ſlimie mud hath cover'd all the vale, 
Making the ditches a hot (team exhale. 
But yet (for all mens toyle and oxens paines, 
Skilfull in tillage ) the Srrymonias Cranes, 
Geeſe, and ſhade harme, or bitter Saccorie. 
Nor was ove pleas'd tillage ſhould caſfie be : 
And firſt commands with art to plough the ſoyle, 
On mortall hearts impoſing care, and toyle ; 
Nor lets dull ſloth benumb men where he reigns. 
Before 7ove's time, no plowman tild the plaines, 
None mark'd out /z-its, or a meer ſet forth : 
But all in common : then the liberall earth 
Without compulſion brought each kinde of grain, 
He firſt black Serpents arm'd with deadly bane, 
Commands ſtern Wolves to prey, the Sea to ſwell, 
From leaves ſhakes honey, and did fire conceal - 
To wine then rivers gave a {trier bound , 
| Thar ſeverall arts by labour might be found, 
And men in furrows feck the grain that fell, 
And hidden fire from veins of flint compell. 
Then A/der-boats firlt ſwomme,then Mariners 
Gaye names,and told the number of the ſtars : 
The K5ds,the Pleiades, and the Northern Bear. 
Then birds they catch with Lime, and beaſts in ſnare, 
And with their dogs, the mighty woods beſer. 
This ſtrikes broad rivers with his caſting ner ; 


At 
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Ar ſea his humidilines anorher drawes : 

Then force of ir'n', and blades of grating ſawes; 
( For firſt they wedges to ſofr wood did uſe) 

Then came ſtrange arts. fierce labor all ſubdnurs. 
Inforcd by bold Nereſſity, arid 7 ant, 

Firſt, (eres mortals taught ctheearthto plant : 
When maſt, and' acorns ſacred groves ſuppli'd, 
And Dodorys forreſt nouriſhment denide. 

Then was more ſweat for corne' ; left mildews ſpoile 
The grain, and thiſtles over-run the” ſoyle : 

The crop then failes;deſtru&ive weeds appear, 
Briers and 6:r5 ſapprefs the'golden ear : 

Then hapleſs Darnet!, and wi/de-oars command, 
Unleſs with rakes thon daily break thy land : 

Fright birds with noyſe, and'cut rhe ſhadie bowes 
Of thy dark ground, and call for rain with vowes. 
Thou ſhalc in vaine ſee others ſtore increafe, 

VVhen ſhaken okes thy hunger muſt appeaſe. 


The hardy Plowmans tooles we next muſt know ; 
Which wanting, we can neither reap nor ſow. 

A heavic plow of crooked oke; a ſhare ; 

And with {low wheeles th* £/zfe mothers catre; 
Sledges and flailes, rakes, ponderous enough, 
Fine olier baskets, conntrey houſholdſtuffe, 
Hurdles, and laſt, Zaccr# myſtick Van ; 

All which, if ty art a carefull hnsband-man, 
Remember to provide, if che divne 

Glorie of tillage, thou intendeft thine. 

Soone in the woods with mighty labour bow 

An Elme, and forme it to a crooked Plow. 

To this,a Teeme beneath of cight foot cut ; 

To th' double back two ears,and Dentals put : 
Of lofty Beech your Plowraile: but the yoak, 


Let that be icom the gentle Tyle tree tooke, Which 
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Which from behinde ſhould che deep turnings guide, 
And oke with hanging in the chimney tride, 

Here many ancient rules I could declare, 
Unlefſe.chou ſhun'ſt, and ſcorn'ſt ſo mean a care. 
With a great rowler firſt, thy Barne flore lay, 
Smooth'd with the hand,confirm'd with binding clay, 
Leſt graſs ſpring up, or it ſhould duſtie grow, 

Then many miſchiefs chance ; for ofc below 

The little Mouſe her ſtore hath and abode : 

And the blinde ole her bed ; in holes the roade 

Is found ; much vermine from the earth are borne, 
The 7eezel plunders the great heap of corne , 
And the Ant fearing age and want to come. 

Obſerve when firſt the nut begins tobloome, 
Gracing the woods, bending the fragrant tree : 

If they exceed, ſuch thy increaſe ſhall be, 

And with great heat a mighty harveſt found ; 

But if with ſwelling leaves the ſhades abound, 

Then thou ſhalt chraſh a chaſe ſtalk in yaine, 

T have ſcene many to anoynt their grain 
VVith Nyrer firſt, then lees of oyle to ſpread, 

That husks deceitfull ſhould have larger ſeed : 

Then with ſoft fire they ſwell the haſten'd graine, 
Seed long pick'd I have ſeen, and culd with pain, 

And yet degenerate ; unleſs yearly we | 
The largeſt chooſe. Al things by deſtiny 

So haften to grow Worſe and backward goes, 

As one againſt the ſtream his Veflcl rowes, 

VVho it by chance his arme a little (lack, 

The Bote in the ſwift channel! hurries back ; 

They obſervations from the ſtars ſhould make, 

Mark riſing X;ds, and note the glittering Snake, 

As thoſe who homewards through rough Poxtrrs trade, 
And ſtraights of narrow Hellesþont aſlaid. 
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# VVhen Libra in juſt ballances ſhall weigh 


Darkneſs with Light, and ſhadowes with the day; 
Then exerciſe yourſteers, and barely ſow, - 
Till too extream the cruell winter grow. 
Flax, Poppie then, cover with earth and plough 
VVhilt the Clouds hang;and thirſty grounds allow. 
Beans ſow in ſpring ; then clave- graſs rich carth takes, 
And 21illet then your annuall care awakes ; 
VVhen Taurus golden horns open the year, 
And Syr:4 leaves to other ſtars the Sphear. 
But if for wheat and ſtronger corne thy ground 
Thou exerciſe, and but a crop propound ; 
Firſt, ler the Eaſterne Pleiades goe down, 
And the bright ſtar of eAriadnres Crowne - 
Commit dew-ſeed to furrowes then, and here 
Truſt carth with hope of the inſuing year. 
Would'ſt thou thy ground ſhould verch, and Feſſels bear, 
Nor ſhalt deſpiſe «Egyptian Lentils care ; 
Bootes fall no obſcure tigne will ſhew ; 
Begin, and ſowing to mid-winter ſow. 
Wherefore the golden Sun in equall lines 
The great orbe governs, through the worlds twelve ſigns, 
Five Zones the heavens infold , one [till :s beat 
With ſcorching beams, torrid with mighty heart : 
On either hand th' extreams extend their track, 
Bound ſtill with cruell ice, with tempeſts black : 
Berween the midſt, and theſe, two more there are, 
Which ſeats the Gods for mortals did prepare : 
Through both of theſe a paſſage doth divide, 
Through which the ſigns in oblique order glide. 
Asto Ryphean hils the world aſcends, 
So to the South of Lybiadown it bends: 
To us'the Pole is elevated (till, 
Bur Ghoſts ſce them beneath, and diſmall hell ; 
| Here 
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Here in huge bendings glides the winding Snake, 
And like a river doth Meanders make : 

Through both the Bears incireling them abour, 
Who to be dipt in th'Oceans billows , doubt. 
Here, (as they fay ) either is laſting night, 

And gloomy (ſhade for ever hindring light : 
Orelſe from us tothem Arora ſpeeds 

Uſhering the day : and when with panting ſteeds 
The Orient breathes on us; there purple nigh 
Aſcending adds, late Tapers to the light. 

Hence from ho doubtful ſigns we Seaſons know, 
Whar time is beſt to Reap, and when to Sow, 

And when the faithleſs Sea we may again 

Row with tuff Oares, when venture to the Main 

An armed Fleet, or fell the lofty Pines: 

Nor vain we mark, ſetting, and riſing ſigns, 

V Vhici in four Seafons th'equal year divide. 

But if cold ſhowrs force Swaines within to bide, 

Much work asks haſte, which 'gainſt the weather's fair 

Is to de done : to whet the blunted ſhare, 

And of 4 tree to make a hollow bark, 

To meaſure Corn, or elſe their Sheep to mark ; 

Theſe ſharpen Forks and Stakes, the tender Vine 

Others info1d with bonds of Amarize : 

And ſome with Rwbear twigs, neat baskets binde, 

Now dry their corn at fire, and then they grinde, 

Some works on Holidayes are to be done : 

To draw out water, no Religion : 

Nor Law forbids us; nor to hedge our Corne, 

And Snares to lay for Birds, to burne the Thorne, 

To waſh the bleating Flocks in curing Floods. 

The driver ofthe flow Afs, often loads 

His back with Oyl, or Fruit, returning fetch 

From Town a Handmill, or black maſs of Pitch. ' 
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The Moone grants ſeverall dayes ſhould be imploy'd 
Luckie for ſeverall works : the fift, avoide - 
Hell, and the Furies then were borne ; and Earth 
Gave mighty Typhon, and the Gyants birth 
Which covenanting Brethres thrice aflay 
To pull down Heaven, Pelioz on Ofſa lay ; 
On Ofſa green Ol/ymprs to have thrown ; 
Thrice Fove with thunder caſt thoſe mountaines down. 
The ſeventeenth day is beſt ro plant the Vine, 
Oxen to break, threads to the Web to joeyn : 
The ninth is bcſt for flight, and Bad for theeves. 
Cold night to many works perfeRion gives ; 
Or at Sun riſe, when fall the carly dewes ; 
Night, tomow Stubble, or dry Meadows,choolſe : 
For ſuppling moylture wants not in the night. 
Some by late fires will watch, and V Vinter light, 
Sharpning aſtake, mean while his task, though long 
His dear wife ſhortens with a 'pleaſing Song ; 
Running her ſounding Shuttle through her Frame. 
Or ſhe decots ſweet Muft with gentle flame ; 
And ſcums with leaves froth from the boyling Pot. 
Bur bluſhing Ceres beſt at noon is cut; 
Amidft the hcate, the dry corn thraſhes belt ; 
Plow and ſow, naked, #1:rter is for relt : 
Then Husbandmen injoy what they did gaine, 
And with glad feaſts each other entertaine : 
The Genial/ time invites, and frees from care. 
As wealthy ſhips, when mor'd within the Bar, 
The Saylors on the Sterns freſh Garlands ſer. 
But you may aft, and Lawrell berries get, 
VVith Oyl and bleeding Myrtle then, and ſnare 
Cranes by the feer, and nets for Bucks prepare, 
Cours timerous Hares, ſhoot fallow Near, or ſwing 
VVich hempen whip, the Balearian ling, 
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YVhen Snow lies deep, when Ice the river bars. 

_ VVhat ſhall I ay of the Autumnall Stars, ' 
VVhen leſſer heate gives day a ſwifter wing ; 
VVhich muſt be watch'd ; ſo muſt the floary Spring. 
OfcI have ſeen, when corne from golden lands 
Ready to houſe, juſt when the ſtrawie bands 
Should binde the ſheaves ; in war the windes contend, 
And from the roote the yellow harveſt rend, 

The tempeſt with ſo black a whirlwinde flew, 

And the light ſtraw, and flying ſtubble blue, 

Ofc from the skie a mighty deluge powres, 

And black ſtorms muſter with condenſed ſhowrs, 
Clouds from ſea gather, the arch'd skies reſound, 
And Oxens labour the rich corn is drown d. 

Then dikes are fill'd, and ſwelling waters raiſe j 
Loud murmurs, and, ſeas rore inſtormie baies, 

Then in the hideous night, 7-pitey takes 

In's hand bright lightning, which diſcharging, ſhakes 
The mighty earth ; beaſts fly, and mortall hearts 
Baſe fear dejeas. He, with his blazing darts 

Down Athes, Rhodope, or (eraunia throws : 

South windes ariſe, blacker the tempeſt grows; 
Now woods complain with winde, and now the ſhore, 
This fearing know heaven (tars, and (ignes, before - 
Where Melancholy Satzr» doth retire, 

And through what Orbe wanders Cy/enian fire. 

But firſt the gods adore ; to Ceres yeeld 

Rites yearly, working in the gladſome field, 

VVhen the ſofc Spring rough Winter (hall ſucceed 
Then wine grows mellow and Lambs begin to feed, 
Then ſleep is pleaſant, ſhades ſpread mountaines ore, 
Ler all the jocund Swaines Ceres adore, 

Nor one preſume ſickles to thruſt in corne, 

Til} Oken wreathes, for her, his brows adorne, 
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Dance Country Meaſw#res, and like Verſes ſing. 
V Vhat moſt ſure ſigns may to our "uicoaro/, I ; 
Drowrth, rain, and winde, which uſhers ia the cold, 
?ove hath decreed ; what neiv 2ſoons ſhould unfold. 
When South windes reſt, what Swaines ſo oft perceive 
When neerer to their ſtalls their herds they leave. 
Theniſtraight with riſing guſts the Ocean ſwells, 
And a loud Fragor heard in lofty hills : 
Or afar off ſhores ſound with raging ſeas, 
And mighty murmurs in the woods increaſe, 
.Prom talleſt ſhips then bellows ſcarce refrain, 
When Cormerants withclamour from the maine 
Fly to the ſhore, and when the Sea-foul ſports 
On the dry Strand, and from the Fen reſorts ; 
And mounting bove the lofty clouds the Herne. 
Oft before windes thou ſhalt the ſtars diſcern, 
Shoot ſwifrly through the skie, and in the night 
To leave behinde a traine of blazing light, 
And often chaff to fly, and falling leaves 
With floting feathers, ſport on bounding waves. 
But when it thunders from the cruel North, 
And when the Eaſt and Yeſters winds draw forth - 
All dikes are filld, the Sailor at th'Alarms 
Strikes his wet fail, zo ſtorms the wiſe man harms ? 
From which the ſoaring Crane to Valleys flies ; 
Orelſe the Cow viewing the open skies, 
At her wide noſtrils the perception takes. 
Or chattering Swallows fly about the Lakes ; 
Orin themud Frogs {ing their old complaint, 
Ofc through ſtraight paths to ſecret roofs the Ant 
Conveies her Eggs ; deep drinks the mighty bow : 


And from their foode in a great flight, the Crow 
Makes his retreat, and ſounds his fanning wings. 
Yarious Sea-fou), with thoſe haunt pleaſs 


at Springs, 


And 
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And 4ſian Medows of (Ciyſter uſe, 
Buſie, their ſhoulders bathe, with ſprinkling dews, - 
Now under water thou mayft ſeethem dive, 

And in their fportfull waſhing vainly ftrive; 
The wicked Crow, aloud then rain demands, 

And all alone ſtalks proudly on drie fands. 

Nor at NoeQurnalt wheeles the Maidens be 
Of ftormes nnskilfulff when they ſhining ſee 
The oyle to ſparkle in the ſhining Lamp, 

And the hard ſnuff ro make the light grow damp. 
Nor leſs may'ſt thou from ſtorms fair weather learn, 
And long before by ſureſt ſfignes diſcerne : 

For then no ſtar an obtuſe beame diſplays, 

Nor is the oor eftrang'd from Phebrs rayes, 

Nor fine wool flxeces driven through the skie ; 

Nor to warme Sun's aſhore with ſpread wings lie 

Halcyon's belov'd of Thets : nor look ſtraw, 

Foule Swine remenber in their mouthes rodraw. 

Bur Clouds fink lower, and to Vales retreat : 

And from high roofes obferving Phebus (er, 

The Owle in vaine, late notes doth exerciſe. 

Niſss appears, high in the Chryſtall skies, 

And $cy/la puniſheth for the purple haire. 

Where ere the flying cuts the yielding aire, | 
Ni:/#s behold ! her fterne foe through the skies, 


Sounding, perſues : where through the Heaven he flies, - 


On ſwift wings ſhuning through the Clouds ſhe bends, 
Then oft the (ow her watery throat extends, 
Redoubling notes oft in their towrie neſt ; 

( With what unwonted joy I have not gueſt ) 
Sport 'meng(t the leaves, the ſtorme paſt, ohadto ſee 
Their ancient buildings, and fair Progenie. 

Nor think Heaven on them ſuch Knowledge ſtates, 
| Nor that their Prudence is above the Fates, 
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Bur- when a tempeſt, and the fleeting rack gf 
Hath chang'd their courſe, and the moyſt aire grows black 
With Southern windes, which thicken in the skies 
Thin vapours, and the groſler, rarifies ; 
Their thoughts are chang d, the motions of their minde 
Inconſtant are, like Clouds before tie winde: 
Hence tis that birds chaunt forth melodious notes, 
The beaſts are glad, and Crowes ſtretch joyfull throtes. 
Tf the ſwift Sun whoſe horſes never ſwerve, 
And Moors in order following thou obſerve : 
Thinſuing day ſhall never thee deceive, 
Nor nights fair promiſes of hope bereave. 
When firſt the ſoon renewing flame adorns ; 
Tf a grofle aire, obſcure her blunted horns, 
Great ſhowres, for ſea, and Husbandmen prepare : 
Bur if her face a Virgine bluſh declare, 
It (hall be winde, *gainſt winde ſhe bluſheth ſtill. 
Tf the fourth day ber Orbe with ſilver fill, 
( For that by long experience hath been tride) 
Nor with blunt horns through Chryſtall Heaven ſhall glide: 
Thar day, and all that follow, you ſhall finde 
To the moneths end, free, both from raine and winde. 
To Milecert, Glaucus, Panapea now 
Sailors preſerv'd, from danger, pay their vow. 
Alſo true ſignes the Sx» at riſing ſhewes, 
And when hedoth in Thets lap repoſe, 
For the moſt certain on the Sw#2 attend : 
Both in the morne, and when the ſtars aſcend, 
When riſing he with many ſpots growes pale, 
Drown'd in a Cloud, and half his Orbe doth yaile : 
Then ſtorms expe, then Southwinds riſe from lea, 
To trees, and corne, and Cattell, enemie. 
Or when amoneglt thick Clouds before the day 


Many refrated beams themſelves diſplay ; 
Or 
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Or when forfaking Tythons ſaffron bed, 
Much paleneſs hath Awroras cheek ore- ſpread. 
Ah ! then bur ill, the vines defend their-grapes, 
Such horrid haile on houſe tops ratling leaps. 
This to remember it will profit thee - 
When he high Heaven forſakes, {for oft we ſee 
Strange colours wandring in his viſage, joyn'd ) 
The duckie threatens rain, the fiery winde. 
Bur if the ſpots red flaſhes ſhall unfold, 
All yext with raine, and winde thou ſhalt behold. 
That night ſhall none perſwade me to the ſea, ; 
Nor yct adviſe, that I my anchor weigh. x 
Bur when he gives, or takes the day again, 
His Orbe be clear, thou fearſt a ſhowre in vain. 
Then thou mayſt ſee ſoft gales to move the woods ; 
What Yeſper next, ( whence winds drive empty clou 1s) 
What eLſer plots, the Sun doth ſignifie, 
And who ſo bold to give the Sun the lye. 
Clandeſtine tamults, he doth ofc foreſhew, 
And open war, from ſecret plots to grow - 
He pitying Rome at Ceſars funcrals ſpread 
A moyrning vaile, ore his illuſtrious head. 
The impious age then fear'd eternall night, 
Though in that rime Earth and vaſt Amphytrite, 
Fierce Dogs, and cruel foule ſtrange ſigns did yield; 
We, ſmoking Etna ith* Cyclopiarn field 
Oft ſaw to rage, and from broke tunnels came 
Huge liquid ſtones, and mighty globes of flame, 
Germany heard from heaven a ſound of armes, 
And the Alps trembled at unus'd alarms: 
A mighty voyce in filent groves was heard, 
And galtly ſpirits, wonderous pale, appear'd 
Before twas night : and beaſts(o wondrous)ſpake ; 
Swift rivers ſtand, and yauning earth did quake : 
Brafle in the Temples ſweat : fad Ivorie weeps, 
High woods, Eridanys, King of rivers, ſweeps; And 
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And on the plaines with hoſtile billows falls, 
Bearing with him the cattell and their ſtalls. 
Nor then fad entrails threatnings ceaſt to ſhew, 
Nor through the channels putrid blood to flow ; 
And then the populous Cities did reſound 


With howling wolves, which walk'd their nightly round, 


Nor from cleer skies ever more lightning came , 

Nor ſuch dire Comets oftener ſeen to flame. 

Again, Phillipi, Reman Squadrons ſaw 

With equall arms, for dreadfull batrell draw. 

Twice with our blood the Gods did not diſdain 

To inrich /Emm, and th' e/Emathian pliane. 

Time comes, by Swains, when turning up their ground 

Eaten with ruſt, large Javelins ſhall be found : 

Or boyſterous rakes, from emptie helms ſtrike fire, 

And ſhafl huge bones dig'd from their tombs admire. 

Great Veſta, Remalus, and our native Gods, 

Who lofty Rome preſerve, and Txſcan floods. 

Ah for the Prince, at length your ſelves ingage, 

T hat he again repair this ruind Age. 

Long ſince enough we with our bloods did pay 

For facrelegious perjuries of Troy, 

Ceſar, long ſince Heavens court enviide us thee, * 

Griev'd thou ſhouldſt pleas'd with mortall criumphs be. 

Wrong, was turn'd right, and war through all the world, 

So many ſhapes of wickedneſs had hurl'd. 

To the ſcorn'd Plow, no man doth honour yield, 

Swains preſt to arms, waſte lies th' uncultur'd field ; 

And crooked Sythes to ſwords transformed are. 

Euphrates here, there Germany makes war : 

The neighbouring Towns in Civill arms ingage 

And impious Mars throughall the world doth 
As when the Chariots ſtarting from the bar 

Straight through the liſted Champaine hurried are : 

The Charioteer is borne away, in vaine 
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How trees by nature grow, ſome from the root, 
Some from the ſeed, ſome of themſelves do (pront, 
As many wayes of Art experience grants. 

T he Gardner graffs, inoculates, tranſplants, 
What fruitfall trees in ſeverall Countries are ; 
But none with happie Italic compare. 

How to diſcerne the goadneſs of each ground, 
Where choiceſþ Olives and beſt Vines are found, 
What ſafty in the harmleſs Countrey lies : 
What dangers from rebellious Cities riſe. 


$t$$&Hus much of :;1/4ge, and the Planets ſway, 

F + & Tlethece now Bacchws,and wilde plants diſplay 

ST 2 
+ And the ſlow Olives race ; father,draw neer, 

$$53+ (All things are full of chy great bounty here) 

Thon pregnant fields deck'ſt with Autumnall vine, 

Till foming preſles overflow with wine ; A 

Father 
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O Father come; and lay thy buskins by 
With me in _2«ft then ſtaine thy naked thigh. 

T rees in their growth of different natures are, 
Some ſpring themſelves, unforc'd by humane care, 
As in the fields where winding rivers flow, 

The gentle Broom, Poplar, and Sallov» grow, 
And willowes with freſh branches flouriſhing. 
Some from their ſeed being ſer, as Cheſtnuts ſpring, 
And 7oves great c/E/culwns which all groves —— 
And Ohes which Grecian: ſtill oracnlows held. 
In mighty Groves ſome ſpring from their own root, 
So Cheries, Elms, Parnaſſian Laxrell,ſhoot : 
Which ſmall in great ſhade of their mother riſe. 
Theſe waies firſt nature gave : by theſe all trees 
In Orchards, woods, and ſacred Forreſts grow : 
Others there are, which uſe and cuſtome ſhew. 
Here,from the tender Parent, this man gets 
The ſprouting twigs, and in a furrow ſets. 
There in the earth, another covers ſtocks 
Of ancient crees, pales, poſts, and cloven blocks ; 
Some trees require their boughes be ſer archwiſe, 
And make their own ſoile, living nurſeries. 
Some need no root, nor doth the Gardver doubt, 
That ſprigs ſer in the ground ſhall timely ſprout. 
And wondrous to be told, the Olive root 
From a drie ſtick, cut at the end will ſhoote. 
And oft without impairing , we may ſee 
The boughes of one, chang'd to another tree, 
_ And Pears from grafted Apples for to ſpread, 
And ftonie Cornell,with ripe plums wax red. 
Therefore O Husbandmen, the beſt means trie 
T'improve wilde fruit, leſt waſte your Orchards lye. 
To _ the vine in 7/;1are we are glad, \ 
And that 7 ab#rnxs verdant Olives clad. 

Felp, 


UMI 


UMI 


Virgil's Georgricks, 59 
Help, O Mecenass and this work review, 
My glory and my chief fame, ſprings from you ; 
Swell thou my faile, now venturing to- the main, 
Nor all things would I in my verſe containe; 
Had Ihundred mouthes, a hundred rongues, 
A voyce of ſteele ; help me to coalt along ; 
The taske is cafie ; nor Ile thee deraine 
Wich dull deſcriptions, nor fables vaine. 

Thoſe trees which of themſelyes are foſtered, 
Unfruirfull be, but ſtrong, and fair they ſpread : - 
Becauſe they draw their nature from the ſoyle ; 

Bar theſe, if any ſow, or ſhall with toyle 

Tranſplant, and then in cultur'd orchards ſer ; 

Their wilder diſpoſitian they forger ; 

VVith often pruning themnot ſlowly will 

Anſwerthy labour, andabey thy skill; 

So thoſe whick ſpring froom roots like profic yield, 

If you tranſplant them tothe open field, 

Theſe, boughs before aad parent-branches ſhade, 

VVhich ſtops their growth, and makesthe bodie fade. 

Plants which from ſced ariſe of ſlow growth are, 

And ſhades for our poſterity prepare ; 

Apples grow wilde, and looſe their former taſte, 

And Vines harſh cluſters bear for birds to waſte, 

All labour aske, and covering in rich ſoyle ; 

And mult be conquer'd, with much art and coyle. 

Th' Olive from trunks , vines proſper beſt from ſtocks, 

And Paphian Myrtle ſprings from ſolid okes ; | 

Tall eb, and Hazel, belt from Sciens takes, 

And Poplar which Herculean Garlands makes : 

So Foves Chaonian oke, and high Palms grow, 

And Fir which mult the Sailors fortune know, 

eArbuts from Nuts, the ſterile Plane tree bears 

Beſt Apples,Cheſtnuts, Beech ; bloſſoms of Pears, 
The 


The wilde 4/ ſilvers with a fnowte flower, 

And under Elms rough Swine the maſt devoure. 

| T inoculate, and graffe; are-ſeverall arts: 
For where the bud ſhoers from the tender parts, 
And breaks the geule Filme, juſt, where they binde ; 
They make an orifice in the knottie rinde ; 
Impriſoning there, the ſprig of th' other tree ; 
And with moylt bark they teach them to agree. 

Or elſe the knotleſs trunk they cut again, 
And with a wedge deep wound the $olid grain. 
Afeer the (lip ſo valued, there incloſe, 
Nor longs the time, when ſprouts with fruitfull boughes 
A mighty tree to heaven, art leaves unknown 
Admiring, and ſtrange Apples nother own. 
Nor of one kinde ſtrong E/ws, al 3«llowes be, 
The Lows, nor th' Idan Cypres eree; | 
Nor in one manner the rich Qkve comes, 
Orchites, and Radies, and ſour Pawſian plums, 
Alcinous apples, nor ſuck branches bear 
Wardens, ('ruſtumians, and the Syrian pear ; 
| Nor the ſame Vintages our cluſters grant, 
Which Lesbos hath, from the CAtorhymncar plant, - 
Thafians there are, and filver Mareots, theſc 
Fat grounds affeR, ang thoſe the lighter pleaſe ; 
And 7/cithian grapes belt dride ; Legeos ſtrong, 
Which ſoon wilttrie your feet, and tie your tongne; 
Purple, and early grapes there are. V Vhae verſe 
You Rhetick Vineyardsſhallyour praiſe rehearſe? 
But yet contend not with Falernian vine, 
There are Aminian grapes, # moſt found wine ; 
7 molusto this, and King Phaness give, 

And leſs Argirz homage ; none will ſtrive 
With this to fill the Preſs, with cheering juice, 
Nor laſt ſomany years, and fit for uſe : 


Nor 
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Nor Rhodian gracing Feaſts, and rites, ſhall ſcape, 
Nor the Bumaſte, that ſo ſwelling grape 3 
Their names, and kinds innumerable xre , 
Nor for their catologue we need notcare, 


GL 


Which who would know, as ſoone may count the ſands, 


The weſterne winds, raiſe on the Lybian ſtrands, 
Or when Eaſt-windes at ſea more violent rore, 
Reckon c/£onian waves, which rowle to ſhore. 

All grounds not all things bear ; the A/der tree 
Growes in thick Fens, with Safows brooks _ 
Aſp craggie Mountains, (hores ſweet 4yrrle fils, 
And laſtly Bacchus loves the ſunnie hils : 

The Yew beſt proſpersin the North, and cold. 

The conquer'd worlds remoteſt Swains behold, 
Where Arabs painted Gelovie are found; 
Each Land ſhewes ſeverall plants; the I»dian ground 
Bears Ebonie, Sabea, Frankincenſe. + 

what ſhall I fay to thee ſweet wood? from whence 
Balſame deſtills, and beries ever green 

Of bright Acanthus 2 How ſhall I begin 

Of trees in e/£rhiopia, white with woll ? 

Where from the leaves the Natives fleeces cull : 

Or of thoſe groves inutmoſt 7zdia bred, 

Neer the worlds border, whoſe aſpiring head, 

No arrow could by Archers kill ſurmoune ; 

And yet good Bowmen we thoſe men account. 
Media brings wholſome apples of harſh juice, 
Gainſt ſtep-dames poyſon nothing more in ule : 
When banefull hearbs they mix with deadly charmes, 
This helps, and vitall ſpirits 'gainſt venome arms, 
This mighty tree, Laxrell reſembles well, 

But that it caſts abroad another ſmell ; 

No windes offend the leaves, the flowers indure : 
With this, their tainted breaths the 2ſedjans cure, 
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And it to old mens Ty/icks medcine yields. 

But Median groves, nor all thoſe plentious fields, 
Nor India, Ganges Hermes full of gold, 

May ſtrive with 1ralie, nor Battrians bold, 

Nor great Panchaia, rich with Frankincen/e. 

This place no Buls whoſe noſtrils fire diſpenſe 
Havertil'd, to ſet the teeth of Dragons there, 
Nor did it crops of Spears, and Helmets bear. 
But luſhious fruit, and rich wine fill the Preſs, 
And Olive plants, and joyfull herds poſſeſs. 

Here warlick Steeds trot proudly through the fields, 
This ſnowie flocks, and Buls prime offerings yields; 
VVhich bath'd Clitzmnes in thy ſacred floods, 
Romes tryumphs draw, to Temples of the Gods, 
A laſting Spring, and ſummer all the year ; 

Our flocks twice teeme, our plants twice apples bear, 
This no fierce Tygers, nor Rterne Lyons breeds, 
Nor S;mplers here deceiv'd with poyſonous weeds. 
Nor ſcalie Dragon quarters in this ſoyle, 
Wreathing himſelf ro a prodigeous pile. 

To theſe ſo many famous Cities adde, 

Works of great care, with art, coſt, labor, made ; 
So many ſeats cut from the quarries fide, 

Under whoſe ancient waſs ſweet rivers glide. 
VVhat ſhall I ſay of both thoſe Seas which lave 
Our Coaſts? or of thoſe many Lakes we have ? 
Or ſpeak of thee great Lars, and thy waves 
Benacus, Which ſo like the Ocean raves ? 

Or Ports, or Zacrine Sluces ſhall I ſing ? 

VVhoſe raging floods with mighty murmur ring, 
Where 7zlian ſtreams thunder in troubled ſeas, 
And Tyrrhen waters fill th e Averni-n bayes. 

Here we have ſilver rivers, brazen Mines, 

And with much gold this happy Country ſhines; 
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Here a bold race, the valiant. ar/ians are, 
Stout Sabels. and Lignriius'd to war ; 
The long ſpear'd Volſcis, Decii, Marii, hence, 
And the Camill; draw their old deſcents. 
This the bold Scipios and thee Ceſar bore ; 
Who Conqueror now in utmoſt Afias ſhore, 
Driv't from the Roman Towers,th' unwarlick Bands 
Of India. Haile great Satwrnian Lands, 
Parent of fruit, and men of noble parts : 
To undertake thy ancient fame, and Arts, 
Boldly le open now, the ſacred Spring, 
And through Rome's ſeats, Aſcrean verſes ling, . | 


Now ſeverall kinds of ground we mult declare, 
Their colour, ſtrength,and what they willing bear ; 
And firſt your harder ſoyle, and barren hils, 

Where ſtone and thin clay, mix'd in ſhrubbie fields, 
Freſh Groves of living Olives, theſe rejoyce ; 

And by wilde Olives of that Land make choice : 


But a rich ground, with pleaſant moyſture fed, 
Where ſtore of graſs, and verdant champains be, 
Such as in wanton vales we uſe to ſee ; 

VVhere Rivers from the lofty Rock deſcend, 
VVith fruicfull mud, and to the SourbWard bend, 
Nouriſhing Ferne, which ſo much hurts the Plow : 
Here, for thee Bacchus ſtrongeſt wine ſhall grow 
To ſwell the Preſs; this the rich Grape (hall bear, 
Suchasin Gold for offerings we prepare ; 

When the ſwolne T»#kans on their Cornets play, 
And we on Altars ſmoking entrals lay. 

But if thou herds, and Steers delight co keep ; 

Or Goats that burne the corne, or flcecy ſheep ; 


And where ſoure Beries through the Country ſpread. 
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Seek pleaſant Groves, and rick 7 armmnm:: Coaſt, 
And plaines which woful} Aſatza hath loft. 
VVhere filver Swans neer flourie Rivers plant,” 


VVhere Cryſtall Springs, nor graſs the Catrel wane. 


How much thy: herds eat in the longeſt day, 

So much cold dews in che ſhort night repay. 

Black grounds which under heavie Plowes ate rich, 
A brittle ſoyle ( for tillage makes it ſuch ) 

Is beſt for corne ; upon no ground appears 

More Carrs returning home with wearie Steers-; 
Or where the angrie Swaine cuts down a wood, 
And fruitleſs Groves which many years had ſtood, 
And by the roots, Birds ancient ſeats o rethrew, 
who to the Skies cheir neſts forſaken, flew. 

But a rough Champaine ſoone improves with toyle ; 
For _— groands, and a rough ſtonie ſoyle, 
Scarce bees with {afſia, and fweert dew fupplie. 

In whoſe dark bollow Rocks, foul Serpents lic : 

No Land they ſay with better choice isſtor'd 

Of food for S»xkes nor better neſts afford. 

That Earth exhales thin Clouds, and flying miſts ; 
And moylture drinks, repaying when it liſts; 
Which alwayes her own wverdant Liveric weate, 
Nor hurts with coomings, and foule ruſt the thares, 
Where Elms with joyfull vine are interwove, 
Where Olives grow ; that foyle you may approve , 
Both for your Carrell, and the heavie Plow. 
For they ſach plaines nec'r wealthic Capns ſow : 
And thoſe which border nigh Yeſwvins heights; 
And Clamxs who, oft poor Acerra frights. 

T'le teachthee now moulds differing to diſcerne ; 
That whar's too thick, or looſer thou mayft learn. 
Since one, corne beſt atfeRs, the other Vines; 

To Ceres ick, to Bacchns thin inclines, 
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Firſt with-great diligence let a place be found ; 
There let a pit be made, deep in the ground ; 
This done, caſt in the thrown-our mould again, 
And with thy feet tread the whole ſurface plaine. 
If chere want Earth, tis looſe ; that moſt inclines 
Cattell ro feed, and cheriſh proſpering Vines. 
Buc if t' its bounds, *twill not be brought again, 
And the pic fil'd, ſome earth ſhall yer remain, 
Thar ſoyle is thick : plough with thy ſturdy yoak, 
There the hard glebe, ler that wack ſoyle be broke; 
Land thar is ſalt, and which we bitter tinde, 
Is bad for fruit, co tillage not inclin'd; 
All plants ſhall here degenerate, and the vine 
Looſeth the name, and this ſhall be the ligne. 
From ſmokie rootes, an Ofier basket take, 
And ſuch a ſtrainer as for wine they make : 
There Earth with ſtreams drawn froma Cryſtall Spout 
Commix ; and all the water will run out, 
And in great drops fhall through the ſtrainer flow; 
Bur ſoon the taſte will clear diſtinRtion ſhew; 
And ſtraight thou may'lt with bitterneſs eſpie, 
The taſters mouth diſpleas'd, be drawn awrie. 
And laſtly we thus rich ſoyle underſtand, 
It will not moulder kneading in your hand ; 
But to your fingers it will cling like pitch. 
Moylt ground hath weeds,and that which is too rich, 
Ah ! Let not mine coo fertile prove, nor bear 
Upon a heavie ſtalke a ponderous ear. 
Mould that is ſad, that, filently by weight 
It ſelf betrayes ; and ſo we finde what's light. 
Black, and all colours, ſtraight our eyes diſcerne, 
Bur curſed cold, is wonderous hard to learn. 
Yer ſometimes pitchy Firr, and farall Yew, 
Or winding Ivic will ſad tokens ſhew, | 
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This known with care, thy earch plough lang before, 

And raiſe the ridges of thy Furraws more : 

And let thy rurn'd yp Gleab ſterne Boreas fare, 

Before thou ſer the vines rejoycing race. 

Britcle is beſt, which winde and froſt indure ; 

And ruſtick Swaines with turning aft manure. 

But thoſe men who no care, or laþour flie, 

Chooſe places fir both for a Nurſery, 

And where they may tranſplanted after grow - 

Leſt rhey their. mother faddain chang'd not know. 

Alſo Heavens quarters on they bark the ſcore, 

That they may coaſt ir, asit was before : 

Which Southern hear ſuſtains, which viewd the Pole, 

Such ſtrength hath cuſtome in each tender ſoule. 
Firſt know, if hils or dales belt pleaſe the grape, 

Wouldſt thou the plenty of” rich vineyards reap. 

Sow the vale thick, then will thy preſs abound ; 

But if ic hillie be, and riſing ground, 

Set thin rhy ranks, nor leſs in eyery trac, 

Range ordered yines the walks drawn our exaA. ; 
As when a mjghty. battels co be fought; 

Up to the front the ordercd fijes are broyght, 

Troups hide the fields; and ready for alarms , 

All the valt C hampain ſhines, with, glitteringarms ; 

Before in horrid fight the battell joynes, 

And doutbfull Afar, to neither. part inclincs, 
So let thy ranks in even number grows 

Not that vain fancie ſhopld be fed with ſhew ; 

But elſe th' earth grants not equajl nouriſhment. ; 

Nor can their branches have cheir full extenc, 
Perhaps how deep.to furrow thqu would know. 

In ſhallow trenches 1 my vines dare ſow. 

Bur the huge -£ /cx/#4, that mighty tree 

Mult in earths bolome deeply. fixcd be : 


How 
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How much to Heaven her ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
So much rowards hell extend her tixed root. 
Therefore not her, ſhowrs with huge tempelts mixed, 
Nor cruell winter harms, but remains fix'd , 
And many years and ages ſhe indures, 
Of ſhort-liv'd man ; whom her own ſtrength ſecures. 
Tall branches guard her, and huge bowes diſplaid 
ProteRher round with her own mighty ſhade. 
Nor make thy vineyard where the Sun declines ; 
Nor plant rough hazels mongſt the tender vines, 
Nor pult che lofty branches,nor impaire 
The ſprouting bows ; for great muſt be thy care: 
Nor ruſtie pruners harme, the hopefull ſced, 
Nor let wilde Olives tn thy vineyard breed. 
Mong(t carelefs Swains ofc happens fire : which firſt 
Under the ſappie rinde is cloſely nurſt : 
Then by degreesto the high branches flies 
And ſpreading ſends loud fragor to the skies : 
A victor ſtraight from bough co bough aſpires; 
eAndthe Crown ſets d, involveth all with fires. 
To Heaven black clouds and pitchy miſts are ſent, 
And diſmall vapours ſcale the firmament. 
But more if fromthe North atempelt riſe ; 
Andin the groves winde makes the flame increaſe, 
This happens, then their ſtocks decaid, no more 
Sprout freſh again, nor flouriſh as betore : 
Nor from the earth like nouriſhment receives : 
But curſt wilde Olives grow, with bitter leaves, 
Let none how ever skilfull, thee adviſe 
To turne hard grounds, when Northers winds ariſe, 
winter binds carch with froft, nor grants the ſeed 
To take firme roor, nor tender plants to feed; 
Then ſet thy vines, when the whice bird appears 
In bluthing ſpring, which rhe long Serpent tears ; 
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Or in firſt Autwms cold, before the ſun 

Hath cool'd his ſteeds in winter, ſummer don. : 

Spring cloaths the woods with leaves, and groves attires, 

Earth ſwels with ſpring, and genitall ſeed requires. 

In fruitfull ſhowrs th' Almighty from above 

Deſcends ith lap, of his delighted love : 

And grear, he with the mighty body joyn'd, 

Both propagates, and foſters every kinde. 

Harmonious birds then ſing in every grove, 

And cattell taſte the ſweet delights of love. 

Earth blcſt, now teems : ſoft winds diſſolve the Meads, 

With cheering warmth. through all ſweet moyſture ſpreads. 

To the new ſun, the tender herbage dare 

Open their leaves, nor vines rough Aſter fear : 

Nor thundering Bore. uſhering dreadfull ſhowrs 

But ll things bud with bloſſome, leaf and flowers. 
Sure I believe, when firſt the world was made, 

So ſhone the day ; and ſuch bright conduR had. 

That was the Spring ; the Spring made all things fair, 

And bluſtering Exrw did cold tempelts ſpare. 

Then carcel] breed : in unplow'd fields began 

Firſt ro appear, that iron race of man: 

VViide beaſts poſſeſt the wood, and Heaven the ſtars. 
Nor tender creatures could indure ſuch cares ; 

If not thoſe breathings were twixt heat, and cold, 

And ricavens indulgence did the earth uphold. 


VVhat ever plant chouin the earth Coſt ſer, 

Firſt dung ir well, and deeply cover it. 

Let ſhcls, and limeſtones guard it with a paile - 

Thar itreams may glide berwixt, and may exhale 

A gentle vapour, that may cheer the plant, 
Some ſtones, and potihcards uſe to lay upon't : 
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Which a defence gainft riſing tempeſts yield, 
And when hot Syrizs chops the parched field. 

Thy plants being ſer, next ofcen draw the mold 
About the roots; to break the clods be bold : 
And with a thwarting Plow turn croſs thy ground : 
And let.thy labouring ſteers thy vines ſurround. 
Then take ſmooth reeds, and wands, and ſticks prepare , 
With aſhen poles, and ſtakes char pointed are. 
Supported thus, the winds they will contemn, 
And boldly climbe the high Elms talleſt ſtemme. 
But whilſt in tender Infancy they are, 
Sprouting new leaves, the gentle offspring ſpare : 
Nor when the verdaxt branches do arie, 
And with looſe reins are poſting to the skies: 
Uſe not thy ſharper knife, but gently pull 
The ambitious bowes, and haughcy branches cull, 
But when grown ſtrong thiimbrace the i:|ms nigh top, 
Then ſhave their locks, and dangling rreſſcs crop : 
Before they fear'd the knife ; more rigorous now 
Uſe thy commands, upon the ſtubborn bough. 
And from all catrell ſtrongly them immure,, 
Whil ſt the ſoft bows diſturbance not indure, 
T' whom Cowes, and Goats, and Sheep more harme have 
Then freezing winter, and the ſcorching Sun: (done, 
Cold not ſo much, nor white congealing frolts , 
Nor vexing beams, which beat on landie coaſts, 
As cattell harme, when with a venom'd rooth 
They wound the branches, in their render youth, 
Only for this crime we on Al:«rs pay, 
Bacchus a Goat, and aRt che ancient play. 
Then from great villages Athenians haſt 
And where the high-wayes mee: the priſe is plac'd. 
They to ſoft meads, heighten'd with wine,advyance : 
And joytully mungſt oyled bottels dance. 
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Th' 4/onias race, and thoſe from Troy did ſpring, 
Difſolv'd with laughter ruſtick verſes ſing - 

In Yiſards of rough bark conceal their face, 

And with glad numbers thee great Bacchus grace : 
Hanging ſoft piQures on thy lofty pine. ; 
Then vineyards ſwell, pregnant with cheering wine, 
The ſhadie Groves; and the deep vales orefiow, 
Where e're the God ſhews his illuſtrious brow. 

To Bacchws then, let us due praifes (ing 

In ancient verſe ; wafers,and Javelins bring. 

A ſacred Goat to th Altars draw by th'horne ; 
On Hazell ſpits then the fat entrails turn. 


But other toyles in dreſſing vines are found, 

And ne re enough : three or foure times thy ground 
Turn yearly, and with forks revert, the clods 
Conſtantly break : and cleanſe from leaves the woods. 
Labour returns in circle to the Smaine, 

And years revolve in their oWn ſteps again. 

Bur when thy vineyard her laſt leaves removes, 
And cold North-winds diſpoyle the glorious Groves; 
Then the induſtrious Husbandman takes care 
Teextend his labouro th' inſuing year ; 

To lop the vine which hitherto efcapes, 

And with old Satwrns hook, he pruning ſhapes. 
Firſt dig thy ground, and ſhreads and refuſe burne , 
And under roofs the poles, and ſtakes return. 
Gather your vintage laſt ; vines twice have ſhade, 
And twice the corne thick briers, and weeds invade, 
Both royles are painfull : a large Farme commend : 
A little, till, Thorns that to woods extend, 

And reeds, which clog the banks, tocut prepare : 
And on wiide Sa/low take clpeciall carce 
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The vines are botind, pruners no more they want, 
And round the empty walls the Gardvers chan. 
Yer ſtill rhiiſt labvur be, and toyle in duſt, 
And gripes being ripe, a terhpeſt they miſtruſt. 

On th'other fide ; Olives you may negleR, 
They need no <are, not crooked Sythes expe, 
Nor the tenacſons Rake : once ſet,they riſe | 
Shooting luxutious branches to the skies. 
Thoſe grounds ſupply, turn'd with the crooked Plow 
Moyſture enough , and latpe increafe alfow. 
Th' Embleme of Peace, thus the rich Olive groves, 
So Apples when they feel extending boughes, 
And growing ſtrength, ſuddaine the ſtars invade, 
By their own vertue, ſcorning humane aid. 

Nor lefs with fruit are laden every buſh. 
And wilder Forreſts with red beries bluſh, 
There ſhrubs are cur, and Firr in tall woods breed 
Nodtarnall fires, and Torches thence proceed. 
And ſhall men doubtto plant and carefull be ? 
Why urge I theſe ? Broome and the Sa//oW tree. 
Or feed the ſheep, or elſe the ſhepherd ſhade 
Yield honey, or for corne are hedges made. 

What pleafure ist to view ( ytorws , rich 
With waving Box, and groves of Marick pitch. 
How am I pleas d to ſee thoſe fields that are, 
Glorious undreſt, nor us'd to humane care ! 
Thoſe barren trees high (aca/z do crown, 
Which ſtorms oft tears, and ofren cumble down, 
Are of great uſe : There Pines for Vaſts are feld, 
And Cypres, and tall Cedars towres to build: 
Here coverings for their Cars, and ſpoaks for wheels, 
Husbandmen get, and ſhips finde crooked keeles. 
Sallowes have boughes, the tall Elms leavie arc, 
Ayrile for Spears, and Cornel! fit for war, 
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And Yewesare bent into. 1:5rian bowes : 
, Smooth Tile and Box the skilfull T#rner knowes 
How to compieat,and with his tooles to trimme, 
And down the Poe in rough ſtreams A/ders ſwimme. 
In rugged bark the bees conceal their ſtocks, 
And hoard in hollow wombs of ancient okes. 
Can Bacchus bleſſings like to theſe diſpenſe ? 
"Twas Bacchw firſt proud quatrels did commence. 
He in cold death did choſe hot Certarrs tame, 
Hyleus, Rhetus, Polwus, overcame : 
As threatning Lapiths he a Goblet threw. 


Oh happie SWaines if their ov#n good they knew, 

To whom juſt Earth remote from cruel wars 

From her full breaſts ſoft nouriſhment prepares : 
Although from high roofes through proud Arches come 
No floods of Clients early from each roome ; 

Nor Max ble pillars ſeek which bright ſpels grace, 
Gold-Woven veſtments, nor Chorinthian braſſe ; 

Nor White wool ſtain'd: in the Aſlyrian juice, 

Nor ſimple ojle corrupt With Caflias wſe : 

But reſt ſecure, a frawudleſs life in peace, 

Variouſly rich in their large Farmes at eaſe ; 

T empe's coole ſhades, dark Carves,and purling ſtreams , 
Lowings of Cattell, under trees ſoft dreams, 

Nor lack they woods, and dens, Where Wilde beaſts haunt, 
Youth in toyle patient, and inur'd to want . 

Their Gods ard parents ſacred ; Fuſtice tooke, 
Through thoſe her laſt leps when ſhe Earth forſook, 

Let the ſweet Xz/es moſt of me approve, 

V Vhoſe Prielt Tam, ſtruck with almighty Love. 

They ſhall ro me Heavens ſtarrie tracts make known ; 
And ſtrange Ecliples of the Sun and. Moon. 

Thence Earthqu ikes are, why the ſwolne Ocean beats 
Over his banks, and then again retreats : 
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Why inter Suns haſt ſo. to touch the maine; 
And whart delayesthetardie night reſtraine. 

But if theſe gifts of Nature | not finde, 
And a cold blood beleaguereth my minde. 
Then I'le delight in vales, nere pleaſant floods, 
And anrenown'd, haunt rivers, hils, and woods; 
Thy banks ſweet Sperchizs, and T aygeta, where 
The Grecian virgins ſtately feaſts prepare. 
How ſhallIbeto Hemw vale convaid, 
And crown my temples with a mighty ſhade ? 
Happie is he that hidden cauſes knowes, | 
And bold all ſhapes of danger dares oppoſe : 
Trampling beneath his feer the cruel] rates, 
Whom Death, nor ſwallowing eAcheron amates. 
And he is bleſt who knowes our Countrey Gods ; 
Pan, old Sylvan, and the Nymphs aboads : 
He fears not Scepters, nor aipiring States, 
Nor treacherous brethren ſtirring up debates ; 
Nor Ducians Covenant, at 1ſters ſtreams - 
Nor Romes affaires, and nigh deſtroyed Realms, 
Or poor men pies, or the rich envies. 
What nouriſhment che bounteous field ſupplies, 
What trees allow, he takes : nor ever ſaw - 
Mad Parliaments, Atts of Commons, nor / Word- Law ; 
Some vex the Sea, and ſome to war reſorts, 
Attend on Kings, and waite in Princes Courts. 
This would his Countrey, and his God betray 
To drink in Jems, and on proud ſcarler lye. 
This hides his wealth, and broods on hidden gold, 
This loves to plead, and that to be extold 
Through all the ſears of Commons, and the ſires. 
To bathe in's brothers blood this nan deſires, 
Some baniſh'd, mult their native ſeatsexchange, 
And Countries, under other Climates range, = 

The 
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The Husbandman turns up his fruitfbll plaines ; 
Whence he, his children, and poore houſe ſuſtains, 
. His heards, and labouring ſteers : no reſt is found, 
Either his trees with bluſhing fruit abound, 
His folds with Lambs, or elfe his ſtacks with corne : 
Or plenty toads his field, or cracks his barne. 
In winter he Sycavian Olives mils, 
And the fat ſwine, with maſt and akorns fils. 
All ſorts of fruitin plentious Auturne falls, 
And milder vines grow ripe on ſunnie walls, 
Whilſt bout his neck his prettie Children cling, 
His chaſte houſe modeſt: home his heifers bring 
Extended teats : in meads his fat Kids reſt, 
And with their horns in wanton ſport conceſt. 
He keeps the feſtive dayes on graſs layd down, 
And friends about the fire the Goblets crown. 
Bacchus implor'd, then for his Hinds ſticks faſt 
A prize; at which, they nimble Javelins caſt ; 
Stripping their hardned limbs for ruſtick ſtrife. 
Of old this was the ancient Sabirs life, 

Rhemus, and Romulns, and T uſcans fierce : 
And Rome great miltreſſe of the Univerſe, 
Who ſeven proud hils then did with wals ſurround, 
Before Ditean Frpiter was crown d, 
Or Sounding Trumpers heard, or any made 
Ring on hard anviles the impoſed blade, 

But we have paſt now through a ſpacious plaine, 
And now's high time our ſmoking ſteeds t'unrein, 


The 


LINMI 


he 


UIMI 


O— 
SALPALLLSSSALSSLS'S 


bY 


THE 


THIRD BOOK OF 


LY Ir a1 S 


GEORGICKS: 


Tur ArGumMenTt. 


How to chooſe Cattell, and beſt wayes to breed. 

To traine a Horle, for labour, war, or ſpeed, | 
T he poWwe» of Love : Wheſe fire conſumes the Males, 
Makes Buls to fight, and Mares court Weſterne gales. 
Of Sheep and Goats : of milk, What profit's ws, 4 
Of haire and wool , Which drive a mighty trade. 

Of Dogs for hunting, or 4 watchfull Guard, 
Serpents and Flies from Beaſts muſt be debar d. 

With what diſeaſes Catrell are a 

How rots and murrains have whole Realms deſtroyd: 


Reat Pales, and th Amphriſian Swain renown'd, 
Lycean ſtreams, and woods, I'le now reſound. 
All things that took up idle mindes are ſhewn g 
For who hath not cruell Zzryſtheus known ? 


And bloody alſtars fierce Buſirss reard, 
Or not of Hylas, or of Delos heard? 


Of 
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Of ſwift Hypodame and Pelops fam'd 
For'sivorie ſhoulders, who proud korſes tam'd: 
To raiſe my ſelf a way muſt now be found, 
That through all Nations T may be renown'd. 
Firſt co my Countrey ( if I live ) I will 
Conveigh the Muſes from th' c/E£oniaz hill ; 
And Tdwmean palmes to Manta bear : 
Then in green fields a Marble temple rear, 
Where the great Mincins flowlie winding glides, 
And borders with a tender reed his (ides. 
Amidft the fane, ſhall Ce/ars ſtatue be, 
Who ſhall in purple me triumphing ſee, 
Driving a hundred Chariots to the floods, 
Leaving eflpheus, and Iolorchian Woods : 
All Greece (hall (trive with whirlbats and the race, 
And effering Olive leaves, my browes ſhall grace, 
How it delights to ſee the ſolemn traine, 
March to the Temples and the bullocks {line ! 
Or as the ſceane, with fronts rever'ſt ſhall ſhifc, 
Andpainted Brittans purple hangings lifc. 
There, Fle in gold and ivorie draw th' alarmes 
Of-1ndia, and conquering Ceſars armes ; 


And huge Nile ſwelling both with waves , and war. 


On brazen beams I'le navall trophies rear. 
Next conquer'd eſa and Niphates ſhow, 
And Parthians flying, bold to uſe their bow. 
In Parian Marble, and reſpiring braſs, 

Shall ſtand the ſtatues of the Dardar race ; 
And all their titles, who from high ove came; 
Old T ros, and Phebus, who did 1/ium frame. 
Let curſed Envieat the Furies (ſhake, 

And tremble at the dreadfull Srygian Lake, 
And at [xions twiſted Serpents grone, 

His racking wheel, and never relting ſtone, 


Meane 


anc 


- 4 


| Virgil's Georgicks. | 

Meane while let us ſeek Groves, where Sy/vane Gods, 
Their dwellings have, and ſearch untrafted woods , 
Your hard commands Mcenas to perſue, 
Our muſe no lofty flight rakes, wanting you. 
Ah quickly come, nor make delay at all, 
For now (J7:heron with loud voyce doth call. 
Horſe-taming Fpire, and T agetian hounds, 
And woods the clamor echoing reſounds ; 
Next [ ſhall Ce/ars mighty wars proclaim, 
And through as many years extend his fame : 
As hath been ſince bright Phexb4 did adorne 
The world with light, till chou great Prince wert borne, 

Who ere Olympick games admiring ſteeds, 
Or for the Plow his (turdie bullocks, breeds, 
To chooſe well bodied femals mult have care; 
Of the beſt ſhape the ſowr- look'd heifers are , 
Her head great, thick her neck and to her thigh 
Down from her chin, her dewlaps dangling lie, 
Longſided , all parts large, whom great feet bears, 
And under crooked horns her briſly cars. 
Thoſe b<ſt T like whom ſpots of white adorne, 
Or ſhun the yoake, oft butting with the horne, 
The whole Cow faire and viſag'd like the male 
Sweeping the ground with her long buſhie taile, 
The fourth year paſt, Lacina they implore, 
And after ten taſt joyes of love no more. 
Their (trength to plow, or procreate #hen failes: 
Whilſt wanton youth thy herds boaſt, free chy males, 
Thy flocks whilſt they are young to Yen bring, 
Thar from the old new progenies may ſpring. 
T he beſt dayes firſt from mortal wreiches flye, 
Diſeaſe, ſad age, labour, and death ſupply : 
But alwayes there arc ſome, which rather you 
VVould wiſh to change ; then {till your breed renew z 
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Leſt thou for loſt things ſeek, begin before, 


. Andlerta yearly race ſupply thy ſtore. 


by 


Nor chooſing horſe fromthe like precepts ſwerve, 


| Thoſe thou incend'ſt muſt their grear ſtock preſerve, 


They at the firſt thy ſpeciall care require - 

For the fair iſſue of: the generous ſite, 

zwalks proudly round about the ſpacious field ; 
Whil'{t his ſoft chighs in ſepple flexures yield. 

Firſt dares the way, and threatning rivers, take ; 
And ore an unknown bridge,at full ſpeed make ; 
Nor fears vain founds, one hath a lofty neck, 

A handſome head, thort belly, and broad back : 
Luxurianc ſwellings- on his valiant breſt, | 
VVhite, ſorrill, worſt ; Bay, or bright grey is beſt. 
But when from far a found of arms he hears, 

He knowes no ftand, he ſhakes, and pricks his ears, 
And fierce tocharge, fire from hisnoftrils flies ; 
And his thick maine on his right thoulder hes. 

His back.bone broad, he beats the earth, and proofe 
V Vith thundring ſtrokes makes off his folid hoof. 

Such was ſwife Cylarus, whom bold Poltax tam'd, 

Mars and Achilles Charnot horſes, famed 

Mongſt Greciaz Poets ; Saterz chang'd, had ſuch 
A flowing a maine, and at his wives approach 
Flying high Pc/iun, thunders with his neighs, 

But when diſeaſes ſhall his body craze, 

And ſtruck im-years his finews weaker are ; 

Keep himar home, hi age not ſordid ſpare. 
Aged they coldly Venus encertain, 
And the ingrarefult work prolong in vain ; 
And if to joyne loves barre}! they ingage, 


Like firc in ſtraw, they. vainly ſpend their 5age; 


Therefore their years. and courage chicdy, tearn, 
Next, 6they qualitics, and breed diſcerne, 


| 
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Beat, how they grieve, how joyfull when they win. 
VVhen through the fields they flic,haft thou not ſeen 
How they ſwift Charriots hurrie to the bar? 
| Twixt hope and fear mens hearts diſtracted are ; 
( They ply the whip, and bending give the reine, 
The burning axe flies thundering through the plain ; 
No w low they are, now up they ſeem to riſe, 
And eafie air dividing, ſcale the skies : 
Nor the leſt breathing uſe, nor make delayes, 
But a dark cloud of duskie fand they raiſe, 
VVith faom,and followers breath bedew'd they are, 
$o love they praiſe, of conqueſt ſo much care. 

Firſt £ry&honizes Chariot-horſes joyn'd, 
And on ſwifc wheeles rriumphing dar'd the wind, 
Lapithes firſt the art of riding found, 
And horſemen taught r inſult ore trampled grouud, 
Arm'd cap-a=pe, and thick proud ſteps to uſe, 
Both task's alike ; and skilfull riders chooſe 
One young as well as ſwift, and fierce for fight. 
Though he hath often pur the foe ro flight ; 
And Epire, or Mycene his Countrey call, 
Or boalt from Neprwne his originall. 
This being known, take thou eſpeciall care, 
To feed them high when they muit ſerve the Mare, 
Whom for the Stud a Lord they have decreed, 
They give ſweet graſs, clear ſtreams,and ſtrongeſt bread, 
Leſt ſirength they wan;, loves task to undergoe, 
And their Si-es f iling a poor offspring ſhew. 

But carefully chey make che female leane ; 
And when known luſt provokes to Yenxs, then 
| They keep trom food, and drive them from the ſtreams, 
| And often chaſe and tire in Phebas beams, 
When with thrath d corne the bearen barneflore's grone 
And the light chatfc by eſters winds is blown, 
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Theſe: Arts they uſe, leſt that the field of love, 
By roo much wanton rankneſs barren prove, 
And oylie fatneſs make the furrowes thin, 
. But greedietake the ſeed, and keep it in. 
The Sires care paſt, now is the Dams begun, 
When ricere their time, with rekcon'd monehits they? ave 
To draw a laden carr let no man force, - (gone, 
Or to leapditches, or in ſpeedie courſe | 
Run through the meads, or in ſwift floods to ſwimme, 
But feed in large groves, neer ſome pleaſant ſtream, 
Where banks with moſs, and verdavr graſs araid, 
Shelrer'd with caves,and wirh a rockie ſhade. 
A Fly about the Groves of Si/ar«s haunts, 
And high eLlburnus, green wich ſtately plants, 
eAſylus cal'd by Romans, but the ſame * 
The Greeks ſtile «fron by an ancient name 
Loud- ſounding, fierce, from which affrighted, flie 
The herds, and with loud bellowing ſhake the skie, 
And Groves, and thirſtie Tangerss banks. Heavens queeth 
This Menſter ſent to wreak her deadly ſpleen 
On 7o then transform'd into a Cow. 
This { for 'tis worſt when hotter it doth grow) 
Beat from thy herds, and feed the pregnant Mares, 
VVhen Phebas drives, or night brings on the ſtars, 
But, when they have teem'd, on -\' offspring place all care, 
V Vhich ſtraight they name, and mark what breed they are, 
VVhich to increaſe their ſtock they moſt allow, 
Or facred Altars ſerve, or draw the Plow, 
Or thoſe thou would'ſt ro Countrey uſes frame. 
Inſtrutthem young. and with much cuſtome tame, 
WhiFft pliant are their joynts, and ſoft their minde. 
And firit about their necks looſe collors binde, 
Made with ſoft twigs, Next, when the free-borne are 


To ſervice us'd, them in fit couples pair, 
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And let them joyne their equalMteps with #2; ll 
And often uſe ts dfaw art erhpty cart; nn IT 
To print a (mal! tra&in'the duſly roade.” i | 1 
Then grones the beechen'ax6with ponderous foads ” -' - -.- 
Next a braſs teem&, with mighty wheeles he drawes; : -! 71 
Meane while unbroken ſteers; not only-grafſe,- - "7 {141 
And fennie ruſhes; miſt with $.zHhow feed, ' 0 105 
But bring him) corne thy ſelf; nor: let thy breed. 
Their ſnowiemiſk pmiles, as th old cuſtome fill, 
But the full cear, give their dear offspring {til]. 

If thouin war, and cruell arnis doſt pride,” 
Orneer Alphexwus ſtreams delightt to ride, 
And drive {wift Chariots through the ſacred Grove 3 
Firſt make thy horſe, arm'd'men and arms to love'; 
Make him (hl Trumpets ſuffer, and to hear 
The groning 'Wheeles, nor laſhing whips to fear; ef'/ \ 
And at th applaufes and his maſters voyce, --#/! © #754 
And ſounding of his clap't neck; to rejoyce. - /* 
This from the mothers teat heemuſt indure, 
And to ſoft headſtals him you muſt inure,. -* -*- 
Whil't weak, and trembling, ſturdie age unknown: 
The third year ſpent, the fourth now drawitig on, - 
Let him begitt to ride the ring, and all 
His Aires to learn, Curvet, and Caprioll. / ---! 94 
Let his ſwift thiphes alternate flexures bend ;- IA 
Then with the windes in nimble courſe contend, RIO 
And with looſe reins fly through the'open ſtrands, po 
Scarce leaving any print uportthe ſands, _ vs tf 

As from the Northern ſhores, When Boreas fierce hn 
Doth F£cythian ſtormes, and aijery clouds diſperſe; © ' 5 i7/ 
| When with loudblaſts, the waving Chaimpainecrown'd:- 
With rank corne ſhakes, and the'tall woods reſound.ci7 bd 
Huge billows charge the ſhorewith all their'foree3/ - 11727 
winds fly,and Sea and Land ſeowre in their eotirſe, © © i154 
nd @ bs This 
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.- _  Thisat the games of Z/« Owiftly flies - -- 

* - Throughthe great liſts, ſweatingro gain the priſe, 
From's mouth flowes bloudy fome, or elſe allots 

- His ſoft neck for the Belgick, Chariots, . 
.*-»- Then let the large limb'd grow, nor feeding ſpare 
When they are broke/; before, they ſtubborne ace; . 
When taken up, their haughty ſouls diſdaine 

The gentleſt ſtroke, nor will indure the reine. 

No art more keeps ther "ye then to remove 
Venus, and cruell ſhafts of blinded Love ; 
Whetherin herds thou doſt, or horſes pride. 

Far of the bulls alone are feeding tide 
' Behinde a mountain,cor beyond ſome flood, 
Ocar full ſtalls, ſhut up-with plenteous food, | 
The female in their ſights, conſume their ſtrength, : 
VVho burning, minde nor food, nor grovesat length. 
She with her ſweet inticements oft provokes 
Proud rivals, till their furie turne to ſtrokes. 
In pleaſant groves the beauteous Heifer feeds ; 
But they joyn battell, and in warlick deeds 
Gaine many wounds; their bodies bath'd in gore, 
Cloſing their horns moſt dreadfully they rore. 
The mighty woods, and heavens vaſt Court reſound. 
Nor more theſe warriors paſture in one ground ; 
Exil'd to coaſts unknown, the vanquiſh'd goes, 
IMoning his ſhame, and the prenud.Conqueror 's blowes. 
That unreveng'd from him his love was tooke, « 
And looking back his native Realm forſook. 
Then he improves his ſtrength with all his care, 
Among \t hard.rocks all night his lodgings are : 
There he rough leaves, and briſly (arix eats, 
And ſtriving with his horns, his anger whets 
- Againſt a tree 5 his blowes the winde excite, 

Raiſing the ſand a Prologue co the fight. 

| Strength 
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Stretigth once regain'd, he doth to battell goe; 
> uddain chatgeth his forgetflill foe. _ 
 AsWhen amidſt the Sea billows grow white; 
Rowling from th' oceati, gather toa height, 
And now at Land, gainſt rocksic ſtrangely rores; 
Nor leſs then Mountains break upon the ſhores, 
The deep waves boyle, whirl d with a forning tide; 
And working caſts up ſand on every fide, 


All men on earth,and beaſts,both wilde and tame; 
Sea-monſters, gaudy fowle, ruth to this flame - 
The ſame love works in all ; with love ingag'd, 
The Lyoneſs mindeleſſe of her whelps, inrag'd 
VVanders the fields, nor foule Bears oftner take - 
So many lives, nor greater ſlaughter make; | 
| Nor cruell Tygers, nor the raging Boar : 
Ah'tis ill wandring then, drie Zy6:as ſhore, 
Seeſt thou how horſes will all over ſhake, 
When in their noſtril's the known ſent they take 3 
Nor they with curbs, nor ſtripes can, be debar'd, 
Nor Rocks, nor Rivers can their courſe retard ; | 
Though down they ſweep whole Mountains with their 
The Sabelt Boare whetting his tusks, then raves (waves; 
Rubbing againſt a tree, aid tears the ground, 
Hardning his ſhoulders gainſt chi inſuing wound. 

How was that young man took, when fierce defire 
In his hot blood kindled ſo great a fire ! 
For he when all the elements,did fight, | 
Through Seas turn'd Mountains ſwomme in hideous night; 
| When at him heavens Artillery thunder'd round, 
| And broken billows gainſt the Rocks reſound : 
Nor could his wofull parents him recall, 
Nor ſhe whoſe Fate attends his funeral. 
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' But the Mares furic above all is fam'de ; 
For YVenzs with ſuch rage. their minds inflam'de. 
VVhen Glaucus Chariot Mares with furie ſtir'd. 
Did with revenging teeth devoure their Lord. 
Beyond high Gargerns, loud Aſcanjus ſtream, 
Ore hils, and deepeſt floods, Love carrigs them, 
And ſtraight with hidden fire their marrow burns: _ 
But moſt !th Spring, when heat of blood returns. - 
Then all co courting Zephire turne their face, 
And plac'd on Rocks, laſcivious galesimbrace, 
And off they pregnant prove without a mate, 
Big with'the windes and (wonderous to relate) 
Then over hils and dales are carried on; 
Not to thee Exrxs, not the riſing Sun, 
To Boreas, nor whence Axſter doth ariſe, 5 
And with black ſhowrs in mourning cloaths the skies* 
Hence comes that poyſon which the Shepherds call 
Hippomanes, and from their groine doth fall. 
The wofull bane oft cruell ſtepdames uſe, 
And with a charme mongſt pow'rfull drugs infuſe, 
But time irreparable halts away, 
VVhil'ſt we with love transported waſte the day. 


Thus much for herds ; Next be your care to keep 
The ſhaggie Goat, and drive the fleecie ſheep : 
From this expeRyour glory, ruſtick Swaines : 

Nor am I ignorant how Rreat a Paings 

It is low things with glorious words to praiſe, 
And ſlender arguments to ſuch honour raiſe. 
Brit me, love of Parnaſſus doth invite _ 

To hils untraRted, there is my delight ; 
VYVhere no old path isto {aſtalia found, 

And now great Pales thee I ſhall reſauud, 
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Firſt ih warme Coars preſerve thy flocks,and feed * 
Till freſh 5pring give new livories to the Mead 
Let ſtraw and litter keep their lodgings warme, 
Leſt cruell cold, the gentle offspring harme, 
Breeding the ſcab and rot ; but Arbars bring 
To wanton Goats, and warter from the ſpring. 
Then free from winds againſt the winter ſun 
Place thou theirſtalls, where Phebs warms at noon. 
When cold Aquarizs ſhall no more appear, 
Sprinkling chill dewes on the concluding year. 

And to keep Goats take thou no ſmaller care, 
Nor leſs ſhall be thy gain, then if they were 
In rich M:lefian fleeces cloath'd, and ſold, 
Bluſhing in Tyr-ia» purple for much gold. 
Theſe ſtill will breedhence ſtore of milk you get : 
The more the paile fomes with the drained tear, 
The more ſweet ftreams from the preſt udder ſpin. 
Beſides they cut the beards and hoarie chin 
Of the Cyniphiian Goats, and briſly hairs, 
Uſefull for Camps, and wofull Mariners. 
But they in woods and high Lyce:# rove, 
Feeding on briers, and bramble beries love. 
Then home returne, leading their own fair (train, 
And ſcarce with full tears o're the threſh.-1d gain. 
Bur carefull keep from chem cold windes and ſnow : 
Becauſe they leſs the want of mortals knoW. 
And bring ſweet food, for them green branches cut, 
Nor from the hay ſtack all long winter-ſhut. 
But when the ſpring the Weſtern winds invokes ; 
To Groves and Meads invite then both thy flocks. 
At the firſt dawn, in.cold grounds let them feed, 
Whilſt day is young, and pearled is the mead. 
When dew to cattell deer, on ſoft graſs lies, 


And the fourth houre heat muſters trom the skies; 
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And amongſt ſhrubs the murmuring Graſoopper ſings ; 

| Command thy flocks then to the Lakes or Springs - 
Or let them taſte ſweet ſtreams in pipes conveid ; 

And when grown hot,to ſeek ſome cdoling ſhade ; 

Or 7oves great Oke, preſerved long from harms 

By ancient rites, {treeching his mighty armes. 

Oc where dark Groves are with thick branches made 

Awfull,and ſacred with a horrid ſhade, 

To water then, and feed again, prepare 

At Sun-ſer, when ſweet Yeſper cooles the air, 

When the bright Moon relieves the thirlty ground, 

Halcyans on ſhores, and birds on trees reſound. 

Why ſhould I thee of Lyb:an ſhepherds tell? 

Their paſtures, and how ſcatteringly they dwell ? 

Ofc night and day, for a whole moneth they feed, 

And urhous'd Cattel through vaſt defarts leade, 

In open field the Lybian Shepherd lies, 

With him his ſtock, his houſe, and Deities, 

' His arms, his Spartan Dog, and (Tetan bow. 

So doth the armed Roman Soldier ſhew 

Loaden in's march ; then ſtands in well pitch'd'tents, 

Before the foe could have intelligence. | 

Burt Scythians who Ieotich Lakes command, 

And ſtormie ſer rouling golden ſand, 
Where Rhedope doth to the poole extend, 

There in cloſe (tals the Cattell they defend. 

The fields no grafs, the trees no leaves do boaſt : 

But ſnowie mountains, and a horrid froſt 

Hides all che carth, ar leaſt ſeven Cubits high, 

Srill cold, North winds blowing eternally. 

Nor can the Sun thoſe gloomie ſhades diſplace; 

Nor when his horſe mount the Meridian race, 

Nor when he cools them in the eſters maine, 

There, icy fetrers ſtraight ſwift rivers chaine. 
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Wheeles ſhod with iron the ſtrong-back'd water bears, 
And where hips fail'd, now fafe goc laden Cars. 

It breaks hard brafs, cloaths freez upon their backs, 
Aud wine once liquid, ſuffers now the axe : 

And mighty lakes transform'd to ice ; ſoont hard 
Grow drops of water on their uncomb'd:beard. 
Meane while all heaven is dark with ſnow,ſheep die, 
And under mighty drifts fair Cattell lie ; © 

Whole herds of Deer, new Mountains there infold ; 
That ſcarſe you may their lofty creſts behold. 

Nor theſe with nets they ſnare, nor ſeiz with hounds; 
Nor are they frighted whenthe arrow ſounds ; 

Bur as they firuggle under hils in'vain, 

Kill with their Swords,whil'ſt they aloud complain, 
Then bear them home, triumphing with a cric, 
Theſe under ground, in Caves ſecurely lie. 

Whole E/ms, and loads of mighty Oke are layd 
Upon the hearth, when the huge fire is made. 

They ſpend the night in ſport ; ſtrong Ale they quaffe, 
And wanting V Vine caroufe ſharp Cervice off. 
People ſo fierce nigh Hyperborean hills 

Under cold ſtars of ch Artick Region dwels ; 

Still bearen with the tharp Ry; he.:x blaſts, 

Their body cloath'd with Sable Furs of beaſts. 

Bur if thou wool eſteeme, from thorns thy ſheep ; 
From burs and briers preſerve : from rank gra(s keep. 
And with ſoft fleeces Fowie flocks ele; 

Bur him ( alchough the Ram be white ) rejeR 
Whoſe mouth is alwayes moyſt,with a black tongue; 
Leſt he ſhould change the colours of the young. 

But chooſe another chrough the ſpacious plaine, 
VVitha whitefleece (if it may credit gain), 
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Arcadiay thee Lyna ro >the raves . 

Calling _— nor didft thou ſeorne ble. doe | 
Is milk thy care, then Latus, Cytheſwr bring 

Andin their coats ſtore of MF arba hog 


This makes them drink,which more ” Art fork, + 
n 


And with a quicker taſte che-milk com S, 
Some from the Dams hinders the tender Kids, 
And with hard muyzzels from © pap forbids. 
VVhat they, ar morning milk they prels at night, 
VVhar'they at evenipg gain, when day rome lghe 
"The Swainsto Maier bring, or ſprinkled 9'ce 
VVirh falc, they keep it far. their winter ſtore, | 
Nor of thy Dogs ts thou leſs care ; bur feed 
Fleet Spartau whelps, and thy Holeſſ 4» breed © 
VVith ſtore of whay ; commanding ſuch a guard, 
>Gainſt thieves b y night, or wolves thou arpprepar'd : 
Nor ſhall the Gere {berian thee afright. 
Thou the wilde timerous Aſſe ſhalt pur to 
Ofc hunt the Hare and Deer with lnonld -hounds, 
And thruſt forth Bours ſhelter'd in wogd-Jand grgunds- 
And from high Mountains with loud ſhouts beſer | 
Sometimes huge Stags, and drive them tq thy net. 
Next learn'to burn ſweet {dar in their cogmes, 
And ſmoke oy Serpents with Galbanian gums. 
For oft amongſt the planksa Viper lies, 
Deadly to touch, and light affrighted flies. 
Or elle a Snake in ſheltring roots dorh uſe, 
VVhich will owCaggcecll cruell bane infuſe 
Hidin the ground: take thou aſtake, or ſtane, 
And as he ſwels, apd hifſerh,knock him down, 
Bur if hethreateh, yer of maylt be ſure, 
He will by figh T4 C We d head ſecure, 
His armed ke Vita bruts'd, and barneg'd eraine, 
Scarce rallying up his broken-rear again, 
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In the Calabrizn, (50s there hawnts.a foake, 7 | . 
wreathing a haughtie Crelt,and ſcalieback, 62 
And mingled por398 his.long bellic ſhew. '. + 
Who whilſt zhe ziyers from the Mountains flow ; 
Earth with the Springdew'd,and che ſhowric Soxth, 
He lives in fens, glucting his greedie mouth ; : 


With fiſh,and OY :krogs ; but when earth 52Pes, ; 
Aly ; © 3, wad £9.Land he (capes - 


And Lakes are dr 
Rouling his flaming eyes ;--Then far and wide. -: - 
Rages with thirſt, with-heat much cerrityde, 

Then let not me under heavens Canopic 

Sweet ſlumber ſeize, nor on the graſs to lie 


Neere murmuring Groves, when, he hath caſt his Skin, - 


my 


And rouling ſhines.in wanton youth agen ; 
Leaving in's neſt hig.6gs, or elſe the young, . 
And daresat Phrba (bake his triple congue. 
oiuglin' $242 9111 999 YI ] 167 
The fignes and canfes now of each diſeaſe, 
[le thee informs, ; Faule ſcabs thy flock will ſeiſe, 


When chilkng Wres, invade lifes fixongelt hold; - 
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And deeply plungethem in ſome cleanſing Lake : 
Far in to drench his fleece the Ram is thrown, 
who with the gentle ſtream comes gliding down, 
Oc when they'r ſhorne, the lees of oyle apply, 
Or (ilver ſpume, commix'd with Afercarie, 

1dean pitch, and ſtore of oylie tar, 

Scylla, Bitamen and black Hellebor. 

And no indeavor ſhall finde more ſacceſle, 
Thenif the skilfull Swaine an orifice 


VVith a ſharp Launce ſhall open on the head ; 
Corruption lives, and is by covering fed.” - 


VVhiltthe idle Swaine negle&s ro-drefs the ſore, 


And from the Gods doth better things implore, 

VVhen in the Bleater's marrow aches breed, 
And purrid fevors on his ſpirits feed ; 

It will be good Cr avert the raging paine, 

By opening in his foot; the beating vein. 

So the Biſaltitns were accuſtomed, - - - 

And the moſt fierce Gelonians, when they fled 
To Rhodope,or Getan wildes ; to quaſfe, 
Mix'd with thick milk, the blood of horſes off; 
If thou ſeeſt any to the coole ſhades draw, 
And ſweet graſs nibble, as they had no maw, 
Or lag behinde, or grazing to lie down, 
And ere they fould, to march away alone, 
Straight kill the guilty, ere the dire diſeaſe 
InfeR the flock, and careleſs vulgar ſeiſe, 
Nor oftner is the floods diſturb'd with winde 
Then ſheep with rots, nor doth the ſickneſs finde 
One to deſtroy ; bur ſuddainly doth fall 

On root and branch, ſtock and originall. 

If any th' Alps and Norick.C:tles knowes, 
Plac'd on high hils, and where Tymavus flowes ; 
Deſerted Realms, nowhe may ſee of Swains, 
And every where Groves, and forſaken plaines, 

Here, once the aire infeRed did beget 


A plague, which rag'd through the Auramnall heat : 


All kinde of Cattell, and of wilde beaſts di'de . 
The graſs was tainted, rivers PR_—e ; 
Nor was one way for death, but when the flame 


VVith burning thirſt through feav'rous bodies came, 


Cold Rheums again abound; and the difeaſe 
Their feeble limbs conſumed by degrees, 
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1tgil's ' Georgicks. "Or 
Ofc ſacrifices, at the Alters placd : ;' 1 42 
With ſowie wreaths, and flowry Garlands grac'd ; 
'| Ere Sacrificers could diſpatch, fall dead - 
| Orif before the Prieſt one ſlaughtered, 
| The bowels on the Altars will not burne ; 
Nor che Diviner anſwers can return. 
And ſcarce their knives with blood are ſprinkled ore, 
And the top-ſand be ſtain'd with watery gore. 
Then the fat Calf in richeſt paſture fals ; 
And his ſweet life gives up at plenteous ſtals, 
Hence Dogs run mad, and ſickly Boars perplext 
With a ſhort cough ; and with ſwolne jawes are vext. 
The Conquering ſteed, mindeleſs of war or food, 
Unhappie falls, and leaves the cooling flood, 
And with his feet che hard ground often beats. 
His ears now hang, and faint withtroubled ſweats —_ 
Which neere their death growescold ; their skins are drie, 
And to be handled roughly do comply. 
To burning eyes ſhort breathings grant no reſt. 
Sometimes they grone ; and deeply from their breſt 
Fetch a fadfigh ; blood from their noſtrils flowes, 
And in lank jawes their tongue now rougher grows. 
To drench them with a horne of wine be ſure : 
For to them dying this the only cure. 
Somertmes it kils; for thus refreſh.d, they burn, 
( God bleſs good men, on bad this errour turn) 
With greater rage ; and as cold death draws neer, 
With cruel! teeth they their own members tear. 
The ſmoking Oxe is taken at the Plow, ] 
| And from his mouth blood mix't with fome doth flow, 
| Groning his laſt ; whil'it the ſad Plowman here 
| Unyoaks (mourning his brothers death. ) The ſteer, 
And mid'ſt his work the Plow leaves in the field. 
Nor ſhady groves, nor ſoft meads pleaſure yield ; 
or 
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Nor ſtreams which chrongh the-vales from monntains glide, 


And aremorg ler then cryſtalt purifi de. 

His fides grown fank; altar Wes ore ſpread, 
And to the ground falls, on'/his drooping head. 
What availes toyl6'dr profit 2 what to turne 

Th' unwilling gleab ? Theſe not with rich wine burn, 
Nor forfets at hiph banquets taint their blood ; 

But leaves, and'fimple herbage are their food: 

They drink pure fountains, and the running ſtreams, 
Nor vexing caredifturbs their healthy dreams ; 
Then only1n'thoſe Realms as fame hath caught, 
The:Carreil were for Z-»0's offering ſought. 

And unmatch tt Rteers her Chariot did convey 

To the high places; where they honors pay. 

The Earttsthey'dig themſelves, and fer the corne, 
Nor from the-mountains with their own neck- ſcorn 
Tv'draw the:groning Car. No woolf did plot 
By ſtratagem to take fome wealthy coat : 

Nor walks noQuraalt rounds about the ſheep, 

A cruel fickne&'him-at home did keep. | 
And now the nirible Fuck and timerous Doe, 
Amongſt the Dogs, abour the honſes goe. 

And then the Oteans numerons race, and all 
Thoſe kinds that boaſt from thence originall, 
waſh'd with the floods, as ſhipwrack'd bodies come. 
To ſhore,and'Sex-calves up freſh rivers \woom. 
No lurking hote «the viper now availes, 

Nor dreadfalf Serpents with erected ſcales. 

Nor ſafety from ſweet air could birds receive, 
Burfalling, in che Clouds their ſpirits leave. 

All Arts now harme, the wiſe Phyſitions faile. 
Chyrow, Melamprs, know not what they ale, 
Pale Tiiphon rages,ſent from Srygian ſhades, 

In open light, and tear and ficknels leads ; 


Her 


Virgil's Georgicks, 92 
lide} Her oreedie jawes by day rais d high from ground. 

The Rivers, hils, and fandie banks reſound 

With bleating flocks, and loud complaining ſteers. 

\ And carcaſſes in mighty heaps ſhe rears, 

Whole flocks ſhe kills ; with gore the ſtallsare drown'd : 
Till they had learn't to lay them in the ground, 

Their skins unuſefull, water could not renſe 

Their bowels, nor the fire their entrails cleanſe”, 

Nor ſhear, for the diſaſe ; their fleeces full 

Of filthineſs,Nor touch the tainted wooll : 

And thoſe durſt wear the loathſome garments, get 
Inflamed Carbuncles, a clamie ſweat 

Seiſeth their noyſome limbs, and in few hours 

Th' infeRed bodies facred fire deyours, 
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How for the Bees fit ftations to contrive. 

Of what, and how,to build the ſtately hive. 

In ſetling Realms, they oft divided are ; 

And for their Kings contend in mighty War. 

T heir Diet, Cuſtoms, Laws and Chaſtity : 

T heir toyle and reſt, they winds ad rain foreſee. 
T heir ſtocks, their age, and Loyalty to Kings 
What their invention to perfettion brings, 

What cures againſt Diſeaſes to afford, 

And how th whole Nation loſt;may be reſtord. 


Z>- 'Leto eLtheriall honey next proceed, 
I [ Heavens choiceſt gift, this roo,(eceras)reade. 
Sr4a|, Wonders admir'd,to thee of lowly things, 
& = 


== In order their whole ſtocks, magnanimous 
Wars, labours, manners, Nations I'le recite, ( Kings, 
Slight is the theame, bur not the glory (light ; 
If pleas'd powers grant, and cal'd Apollo heare. 
irſt, for thy bees ſeek a fit ſtation, where 
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"96 The third Book of + | 
No winds approach, ( for them cach chidpa,:: 444. 
Tobring $==y food. Nor ſheep and RS Ki * & | 
Tread down the grafſe, or ktifes m__ the reg 5 
VVandring the es; and tender herba = EI 
Thente ſpate Gets ;Sards with pideſhobld 5" 4 
Foodpecks, and other birds from the rich hive, .Y 
And 6 who a _ hand did ſmeare- | F 
F, 
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Where Palme their gates, and branching Olive ſhade, -.+ A 
That when new Kings ſhall forth their Colonies: bring, _ 
And youth drawn out ſport in the wanton Prog y ; B 
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Let verdant bs 7a rou linger them-dwe I; <A Ar 
And Betonie whicheivers larzea ſmell: -- 1 A 
And of fweet-breathing Saccorie ſtore belt, Th 
And let them drink the dewtsof Violet. | He 
V Vhether of hojtow bark rchou'doſt contrive,' - Wi 
Orelſe:with.limber twigs compoſerhe hive + 4 1 An 
Make (t the gate - for cole congeakes: the Wax, +; Th 
Andheatby melting doth againrelaxt? 5» 5 *3. 3 As. 
Both-whigh extreamprhe'Feevalike dofear, 7 14005! 2 / 
Nox they in vain thoſe breathing oranies-fmeay!/ -/ 2: 77! Tw 
Of their low roofs withwax, indevouriug 1}, '- 2! |. Ant 
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Virgil's Georgicks. 
And for this uſe a glue they gather, which 
Excels all bird-lime and Ideas pitch. | 
Oft in deep Caves, ( if fame atruth report) 
Low underneath, they vaulr their waxen Court; 
And oft diſcover'd in a hollow Rock, 


. Orinthe bellie of an aged Oke. 


But thou their roomes with clay wel-temper'd,ſcel ; 
And with lcavescover,that no cold they feel. 

About their Court let no Tewes grow, nor bake 
The fiery crab, nor truſt too deep a Lake: 

Or where bad ſmels, or hollow Rocks reſound; 
And angrie echoes of the voyce rebound, 

Next when bright So! makes winter to retreat 
Behinde the Earth, and opens Heaven with heat, 
Straight they draw our, and wander Groves and woods; 
Reap purple flowres; and caſte the cryſtall loods. 

By what inſtin I know not, then they flie 
To their own Courts, and their dear progenie. 
Next with great Art, their waxen Cels contrive, 
And the elaborated honey ſtive. 

Bur when thou ſeeſt a troup aſpiring, flie ; 
Drawn from their winter quarters through the skie ; 
And curious haſt with admiration ſpide 
A fable Cloud chrough cryſtall Sphears to glide ; 
Then to ſweet ſprings, and pleaſant ſhades they goe, 
Here oderous flowres, and beaten 2ſilfoyle ſtrow, 
With honey- S«ck/es make a brazen ſound, 
And beat the {ymbals of the Godas/5 round : 
They on charm d boughs will ſtay, or elſe retreat, 
As isthe cuſtome to their parents ſeat. 

But if they draw to bartell, ( oft between 

Two Kings great diſcord, and ſad wars have been) 


. Andſtraight thou mayſt foreſce the vulgar rage : 


Wilde for mad war ; for thoſe who not ingage, 


9Y The fourth Bodk -of - * 
The martial] note provokes, heard is th' alarme, 
Like dreadfull 7T7#mpers when they found ro'arme, 
They liſt proud troups in haſte. their Spears they wher, 
Their light {hieldsfarnith, and-their arms they fit, 
Guarding their X7zo thick to the Court they goe, 
And with loud clamor challenge'our the foe. 
Then when*cts fair, the open field they take, 
They joyne their batrell, and rhey joyning make 
A noiſe {cates heaven, and inclofe order all 
Strongly imbodied charge, then head- long fall. 
Not thicker haike doth in a tempeſt poure, 
Nor ſhaken Okes more plenteous akorns (howre. 
The Kings amidit che bands in armor thine, 
£And mighty ſoules in narrow breſts confine, 
Both retolute not ro yield. rill thefe or they 
Arc to proud Conquerors fore'd to give the day : 
Tucle huge commottons, and ſo mightie war, 
Suddain with thrown-up dult appealed are. 
Bur when both Princes you trom battell call, 
Who ſeems the worſt, lelt he a prodigall 
Should waſte the ſtock ; command him ro be ſlain, 
And Jer the belt in th' emprie pallace reign. 
One ſhines with gold, whom glorious colours grace, 
Two forts thereare : the beſt, his noble face 
Hath bluthing cheeks, with ſloth the other pale 
His ſagging bellie afcer him doth traile. 
As their two Kings, ſuch their two Nattons are ; 
For one 5 deform'd, as when a traveller 
Through clouds of duſt, extreamty thirlty gets 
And from's drie mouth a fulleid water ſpits. 
The other ſhines with gold, and-glory grac'd ; 
And equall (porsnpon their bodies plac'd. 
This Þrogenie is belt, from theſe you may 
Syrect huney ar the certain time conveigh, 
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Not only ſweet, but alſoſhall be fine, 
And which ſhall qualifie your ſharpeſt wine. 
But when they wander, ſporting through the skies, 
Forſake their hives, and cooling roofes deſpiſe, | 
Let not their ſtragling minds ſeek idle things : 
Nor hard's the task ; but cut their Princes wings, _ 
They ſtaying at home, none dares to ſcale heavens arch, 
Or with ſpread enſignes from their camp to march. 
Them, let ſweer gardens with freſh flowres invite, 
And old Priaps, who the thieves doth fright, 
And ſpoyling birds from thence with's awfull look, 
All fafe preſerving with his fallow hook. 
Set thyme abour their roofs, and Pzxes remove 
From lofty hills, if thou ſuch labours love 
Weary thy hand with coyle, and pleaſant bowres 
Plant round,and dew the earth with friendly ſhowrs. 
And did not I, now to my Port draw neer ; 
And ſtriking ſaile my prow to ſhore did ſteer ; 
How to adorne fair gardens I would ſing, 
And Peſtum, where there is a double ſpring. 
Why Sccorie in pleaſant ſtreams delights, 
And verdant parſeley ſwelling banks invites ; 
And Cucumers grow plump along the graſs, 
Nor would | Daffadils long in growth, orepaſle ; -. 
Or ſoft eAcanthus, winding Ivie's ſore, 
And A4rtle ſo inamour'd on the ſhore, 
I call to minde neere high Oebalixs towrs, 
Where ſlow Galeſu4 waters Ceres bowts, 
I ſaw an old Corycian, who injoy'd 
Few akers, not for paſturage imploy'd, js 
Nor was it fit for corne or vineyard found. _ —_” 
Yer he, mongſt thornes, choice herbs and lillies round _ 
His garden YVervaine did, and Poppie finde, 
T hat wealthzeſt Kings he equal d in his minde; 
H 2 | And 


100 The fourth Book of 
And late at night returfiing home well ſtor'd, - 
He with unpurchafd banquets lades his board. 
He in the ſpring did firſt ſweet Roſes pull ; 
And could in Axtumne apples ſooneſt cull ; 
VVhen ſtones with cold the cruell winter cleaves, 
And bridles up with ice the flowing waves. 
His ſofe Acanthus now he gently twinde, 
Chiding the tardy ſpring, and lingring winde. | 
Therefore huge ſwarms, his bees firſt pregnant brought, 
And his full combes rivers of honey fraught, | 
His P3nes and barren Lindons fruitfull were; 
As many bloſſoms as his tree did bear, 
So many apples it in Autwmne grac'd: 


And he the lofty Elms in order plac'd. ey” 


T/ardens, and Thorne, which now a damſon made, 
And Planes which to Carouſers are a ſhade; 

Bur theſe excluded by a narrow ſtraight, 

I leave to others after to relate. 


Now Þle declare thoſe gifts which were confer'd 
On bees by Fove himſelf ; for what reward 
They follow'd tinkling braſs, and Cwrers ſound, 
And fed the King of heaven under ground. 

In common only they maintain their race, 
And like a Citie rang'd their houſes place ; 
And under ſtrifteſt Laws they aged grow, 
Their native Countrey, and fix'd manſions knoiy, 
Mindfnll of winter, labour in the Spring, 
And to the publick ſore their profit bring. 

For ſome provide, and by a compa made 
Labour abroad ; others within are ſtai'd 
To lay Narciſſ* tears, and yielding gum 
As the firſt ground-work, of the honey combe - 
And after To tenacious honey ſpread. 
Others the Nations hope, young Colonies breed. 


Virgil's Georgicks. ror. 

A ſecond part the pureſt honey tives ; 
| Untill the liquid Ne#ar crack the hives. 
| There are by lot attend the gates,r'informe 
:- \ Approaching ſhowry and to foretell a ſtorme. 

To eaſe the loaden, or imbatteF'd drive 
The Drones, a {lothfull cattell from the hive. 
Work heats; of thyme the fragrant honey ſmels, 

As when the Cyclops the ſoft maſſe compels, 
Haſting for ove huge thunderbolts to make : 
Some with the bellows air returne, and take; 
Others in water dip the hiſſing o're ; 
/Etnean Caves with beaten anvils rore : 
=_ with much ſtrength, their arms in order raiſe, 
And turne with tongues the maſs a thouſand wayes, 
So ( if I may great things compare with ſmall ) 
Bees to their work for love of profit fall, 
Each hath his task, the aged Rulers are, 
And frame Dedalias roofs, and combs repair ; 
But thoſe that youthfull be, and in their prime, 
Late in the night return, loaden with thyme, 
On every buſh, and tree about they ſpread ; 
And are with Caſſia and rich Saffron fed, 2 
Or purple Daffadils, and Lindors tall. 

All reft at once ; at once they labonr all. 

Early they take the field, at night again - -: 

When 7e$er them from feeding doth conftrain ; 
Homeward they draw ; and {trength decaid reſtore, 

And with ſoft murmurs throng about the dore. 

When they repoſe, all night they (ilent are, 

And pleaſant ſleep doth wearied limbs repair ; 

Nor from their hives they ftir, when rain is nigh, 

Nor truſt their perſons to a ſtormy skie. 

Bur ſafe they water nere their Cities wall ; 

And oft with Pebles journeys make, buc ſmall, 

; ; H'3 As 
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As a light boat ballanc'd on raging ſeas, 
VVith which through vacant aire themſelves they peiſe. 


'Tis ſtrange that Bees ſuch cuſtoms ſhould maintain, 
Venus to ſcorne : in wanton luſt diſdain 


To waſte their ſtrength ; and without throws they breed ; 


But cull from leayes, and varions flowres their ſeed. 
Their Kings and pettie Princes they proclaime, 
Then Pallaces and waxen Kingdoms frame, 

Bur ofc their wings are torne on-Rocks abroad, 
And free they ſpend their lives heneath their load, 
So love they flowrs, and to make honey pride. 
Though ſoon the tearm of their ſhort life doth glide, 
(For the ſeventh ſummer a full period gives) 

Yet their immortall race for ever lives. 

Their noble houſe for. many years remains, 

And records keep of antient Princes reigns, 

Next not rich cA#gypr, nor great Lydia, 
Parthians or Medians, more their Prince obey, - 
Whilſt their King lrves, they all agree in one, 

But dead, the publick faith 15 overthrown. 

T hey make the ( ommon wealth aſpayle, and rend 

T heir Waxen Realms, hrs life did all defend. 

They honour him, and with a mattiall ſound 

Circle about, and ſtrongly guard. him round. 

Bear on their back, twix'd himand-death they ftaod, 
And purchas.d noble funerals with cheir blood; . 

From theſe examples ſome there are maintain, 
That Bees derive from. a celeſtall rain, wy 
And heavenly race ; they ſay the Deity 
Ts mix'd through earth, the Sea, and lofty skie, 
Hence men and beats, both wilde, and:tame derive ; 
And whart ſo ere by breathing air, ſuevive. 
To this they aicer are diſlvJv'd, and; then 
Returh'd aſſume fli{k Principlesagent i 
Nor is there place for death ; their ſpirits fly 


To the oreat itars, and plant thelofty skie. But 
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But if their narrow Courts thou mean'ſtto ſpoyls, 
And ſeiz the treaſure of the honey pile, 
| Water with ſilence in their chambers ſpout, 
And with your hand extended.{moke them our. 
Twice they ſwarme yearly , twice a large increaſe - 
Their harveſt brings ; firſt when the Pleiages 
Her ſacred brow above the earth doth ſhoot, 
And ſpurnes the {corned Ocean with her foot ; 
Or when that ſtar from watery {ignes retires, 
And fad in ſtormy waves conceales her fires. 
But when incens'd their anger knows no.mean, 
For if you hurt them ; they inſpire a bane; 
And inthe bodie fix'd their Javelins leave; 
And where they give the wound, their death receive. 
But fear'ſt thou cruell winter, and would {t ſpare 
Pirtying their broken mindes, and fad affair; 
Who doubts to cut them wax, and to periume 
| With thyme? for oft baſe Lizards ſpoyle the coomb, 
Ang the blinde Beerle waſts the precious hoard, 
3.id Drones free-quarteredat anothers boar 4, 
Or cruell z7a5ps charge with unequal: arms, 
Or the vth s eating generation harmes, 
Or elſe Minerva's hatefull Spider ters 
About their Pallace gates, incang|1ng nets. 
How much by fortune they exhauſted are, 
* | So much they ſtrive their ruines to repair 
Of their falne Nation, and they fill ch* Exchangze 
Adorning with the choiceſt flowrs cheir grange. 
Bur if (ſince Bees know our calamities ) 
| Their bodies languiſh in a ſad diſcaſe, oli 
Which thou by {ignes to manifeſt mayſt know, ith 
Their looks are chang'd, and their dejeRted'brow | 
Palenels deforms: when they to ſhades deſcend, 
In order wofull funerals they attend, 
Or elle they mourn lingering about the dore, 
Or in their chambers privately deplore ; Ii! 
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Till they with hunger, and ſtiffe cold grow numb, --* -- 
Then fſadder notes are heard, a dolefull hum. 
As when rough Azfter murmurs through the woods, - - + 
Or as loud waves rore with incenſed flogds, "00G 
Or dreadfull flames rage pent in furnaces, T2, 
To burn Galbanian odour I le adviſe, 
And bring the mourners honey in a cane, 
T'intice the wretches to known food again. 
Juice of Oke-apples mix'd with Roſes dride ; 
And richeſt wine, with fire well purifi'de, 
To theſe Cecropian thyme, and Centaurie joyne, 
And grapes which dangle on th' P/5thian vine. 

There is a lower,which grows in meadow ground? 
Swaines call Amello, eafie to be found : 
Which golden, like a mighty grove doth ſprout : 
But the thick leaves, that ſhade it round about 
Are clad in purple ; which the .Lirars oft | 
Imbracerh with ſweet wreathes, and garlands ſoft : 
Sharp in the taſte ; wiſe Shepherds gather them 
In flowrie vales, neer elk ſacred ſtream. '- Vi 
The root of theſe they mix with Bacchus blood, 

And art their gates leave plenty of this food. 
' Bur ſhould the whole ſtock faile, not one remain, 
From whom they {hould derive their houſe again ; 
Th' Arcadi4ns rare invention we mult here 
Remember, who with blood of aſlaine ſteer 
Oft: Bees reſtor'd. I will recount it all 
And tell the ſtory from th' originall. 

Whc:re happy people plant Canopwe ſoyl, 
And dwell neer ſpreading ſtreams of lowing Ne, 


Andthrough their Countrey painted veſſels rowes, | 


And where the ſtream from the tan'd Indian flowes, 

Which borders nigh che quiver'd Perſias land, 

And verdant ee ypt mailes with fruicfull ſand ; | 
Then ſpreading doth in ſeven large channels parr, 

Theſe Nations 41! are confident in this art. Firſt 
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Firſt take aliccle place, for char uſe choſe, 

Then tile it, and with narrow wals incloſe, ! 

And lertthere be four windows next deſign'd, 

with oblique lights, made from each ſeverall winde. 
Then take a ſteer; grac'd with a branching top, 
Of two year old ; his dreath and noſtrils {op . 

And whil'{t he ſtruggles, him with bearing kill, 

That the ſound hide his difſoly'd bowels fill. 

Thus dead they leave it ſhut and under lay 

Green branches, thyme and freſhelt Ca/7ia. 

This muſt be done, when Zephire calms the main, 
Before the Meads bluſh with new flowrs again, 

Ere her high neſt the chattering .Swa#ow makes. 
Whilſt in young bones the cheriſh d humour takes, 
Then moving Creatures, ( wonderous to behold, ) 
Firſt without feet, then ſounding wings unfold; 
Then boldly by degrees to heaven they tower, 

And fallic forth, thick as a ſymmer ſhowre ; 

Or as a cloud of arrows in theil fight, | 
When the bold Parthians are ingag'd in fight. 


What Godo HMuſe | this ſtrange art did invent, 
From whence had man this new experiment, 

when Ariſtheus left ſweer Tempe's coalt, 
His Bees by famine and diſeaſes loſt, 
Sad, ſtanding at the ſacred fountains head, 
Complainins much he to his mother ſaid. 
Mother, Cyrene, who commands theſe floods, 
Why me, the noble offspring of the Gods 
(1f Phzbus.is my Sire as you declare) 
Borſt thou the ſcorne of Fate? where is your care ? 
Thou gav'it me hope, that I in heaven ſhould ceign ; 
But now thoſe honours mortall life ſuſtain 
Of corne, and herds, got by ſuch toyle, and care, 
1 now mult looſe, though you my Mother are, 
Goe, and my tertile groves thy ſelf annoy, 
And burn my ſtalls ; with fire my corne deſtroy. 


Hey 
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Hew down, and ſpoyle my vinyards ; if to thee, 
So grievous are thoſe honours granted me, 

Under the ſtreams ſoft bed his Mother heard, 
whilſt round her Nymphs Milefian wool did card, 
Staind with rich green. Drimo and Xantho, faire 
Philodoce and Ligea, their bright haire 
Upon their ſnowte necks diſhevel'd lay, 

Spio, Niſee, (ymodoce and Thalia, 
Lycorias, Cydipe ; a virgine one, 
The other had pangs of Zacina known : 
Clio, and Beroe, both to th' Ocean borne, 
VVhom gold, and curious mantles did adorne, 
Ephyre, and Ophis, Aſian Diope, | 
And efrethuſa ſwift her arms laid by. 

Amoneglt theſe C/rmene did vain cares relate 
Of Yulcan, thoſe ſweet thefts and Mars deceit, 
Gods many loves, from {has did rehearſe 


VVhilſt they their ſoft webs ply, pleas d with the yerſe. 


Ariſteus grief, then pierc'd his mothers ear ; 
All on their cryſtall ſeats amazed were. 
But Areth«{afirſt her golden head 
Advancing from a ſwelling billow, ſaid, 
Dear ſiſter, not in vain we troubled are, 
VVith ſuch a ſad complaint ; thy chiefeſt care 
Poore Ariſt es, at his fathers ſtreams 
Stands weeping, and thy cruelty coridemns : 
Then ſaid his mother, {truck with ſuddain fear, 
Haſt, haſt, and ſhew. him in, he may repair 
To the Gods Court ; then bids the waves divide, 
To make her Son a paſſage: on each ſide 
Billows, like Mountains#and $ then ſhe receives 
im twixt the flood; and leads beneath the waves. 


He wondring goes,through Courts, and cryſtall Realms ; 


Loud groves, and Caves, which water over-whelms ; 
And with tumultuous waves aſtoniſh'd found 


All the great rivers, gliding under ground Through 
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Through divers wayes, whence Phaſs, Lyc#s ſpread, 
And where deep Inepezs (hews his head, h 
And where gld T her, and ſweet Aniezs flowes, 

V Vhere murmuring Hypz%, and Lycus.roſe, 
Golden Eriganas, with a double horne, 

Fac'd like a Bull : through fertile fields of corge 
Then whom none ſwifter of the Oceans fons 

Down to the purple Aar:arich runs, | 

V Vhen he to chambers arch'd with pumice drew, 
And that {)reze his vain ſorrow knew, 

To waſh his hands, hisſiſters from the ſpring 
Draw cryſtall water, aad fring'd towels bring, 
Tables they load with meat, and full Cups plac'd, 
Then with Pancheiaz, fire the Altar grac d. 

Here ſpake his mother,Let rich wine be payd 
Unto the ſea ; next to the Ocean pray d, 

Founder of things, and co the nymphs, who woods 
Preſerve a hundred, and as many floods. - 

Now thrice on fire the caſts the flowing wine, 

As oft with flame the/lofry feelings ſhine. 

Pleasd with the Omenthen the thus began; 

Green Protens dwels in the Carpathian maine, 
Prophet to Neprune,through broad ſeas he-glides ; 
And in his Chariot with 5ca-horſes rides. | 
Now gone t” Emathia and his native ſhore : 

V Ve Sea-Nymphs, and old N erexs him adore. 

For the great Prophet all things doth foreſee, 

V Vhat is, what was, and what (hall after be : 

This Neptune gave him, whoſe great berd he breeds, 
And huge Sea-Calves beneath the water feeds. 

Bur him thou firſt muſt blade, ere hec'le declare 
Cauſe of thy lofle, and proſper thy affair. 

Unlzcis you force him, no advice he grants, 

And is inexorable to all complaints. 

Handle him roughly then, and binde him faſt, 

And all his ſights (hall uſeleſs prove at laſt. 
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Fle bring thee (when at noon the Sun invades 

The ſcorched graſs, and beaſts r:cire to ſhades ; ) - 

Toth' old mans Caye ; whom ſaddain thou maylt ſerze, 

As he in ſoft repoſe (hall take his eaſe. WE 
Bar when th' haſt bound him, and with chains ſubdude, -: | 

with various transformations he'le delude ; 7 

A ſavage Boar, fierce Tyger, ſcalie Snake, 

And a huge Lion with a thaggie neck ; 

Or to eſcape ſhall chunder like a flame ; 

Or glide from thee ina ſwift cryſtall ſtream : 

How much the more he changes to all ſhapes, 

So much more carefull (ſon) prevent eſcapes ; 

Till his firſt forme returns, which thou did't ſpie, 

When he in pleaſant ſlumber clos'd his eye. 

This faid ſhe with a heavenly odour ſtrews, 
Her ſon all over, and Ambroſfian dews : "2 
Her comely trefſes breathe celeſtiall air, 
And did his body with new ſtrength repair. | ; 
+ There is a Cave, worne in a mountains fide, | 
Where ſtormy winds oft forc'd the ſwelling tide, 
VVhich cuts it ſelf into a land-lockd bay, | 

| 
| 
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VVhere once ftreſt Mariners in ſafety lay, 

Proteus in this lies guarded with. vaſt 
Fence-work of Rock; here ſhe the young man plac'd 
Shelter'd with darkneſs, from diſcovering light : 
Bur ſhe to thin air vaniſh'd from his (ſight. 

And now hot $yrizs through drie 1:44 hurl'd; 
Rag'd from the skie, and all the middle world 8 _-t 
The Sun inflam'd ; graſs burns, and to the mud 
The ſcortching beams boyle the exhauſted flood, | 
VVhen Prorezs came to his accuſtomd place, | ? 
Abour him the vaſt Oceans watery race, 
VVho ſporting , oft the brackiſh water ſhake, 
Then ſtrerch'r along the ſhore, ſound ſleep they tak. 
He as a herdman in the mountains, when | \ 
Vefper invites Cateell to houle agen ; And: 
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And bleating Lambs, the cruell wolves provoke, 
Sits on acliffe, and numbers all his flock. 

He ſince ſo fair the opportunity ſhews, 
\ Scarcegrantsth' old man his weary limbs compoſe, 
| Bur ruſheth with a ſhout. and bound him laid. 

V'Vho not unmindfhll of his arts t evade, 

Transforms himſelf into all monſters dire : 

Now he'sa beaſt, a flood, and ſtraight a fire, 
\ But when no ſlight prevail'd, he vanquiſhed 

Himſelf aſſumes, ns with a mans voyce ſaid. 

O moſt undanted youth, by whoſe commands 
Found thou our Court ? whar ſeek'ſt thou at our hands? 
But he repli'de: Prorezss,thou knowſt, thou know'lt ; 

Nor of beguiling thee may any boaſt. 

Deſiſt ; I ſeek, commanded here by Fate, 
3 Howto repair my now decayed ſtate. 

The Prophet then rouling his fiery eyes 

VVith flaming beams, inraged, thus replies, 
And Deſtiny declares : No common God + 
Diſpleas'd, on thee hath laid his heavie rod 
A great plague is begun ; this puniſhment, 

And leſs then thou deſerv {t) hath 2-phess ſent. 

or he incenf'd ( if Fares not inrerpoſe ) 
For his loſt wife, will yet procure more woes. 
VVho whilſt ſhe ſwiftly by the river fide 
From thee purſuing fied unhappy Bride 
Saw not the mighty Snake, which lurking was 
Under the bank and hid in ſpreading graſs. . 
Alone the Dryades on mountains wept, 
| The Rhodopeian rowrs her funerals kept, 
f Lofty P.mgea, and bold Rheſus coalt, 
Getes, Hebrus, and Attian Orythia molt, 
He on his well-tun'de inſtrument, alone 
His hapleſs love, thee his ſweet wife did moane 
And by himſelf thee on forſaken ſhores, | 
Early and late, thee in his ſong deplores;; He 
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He Teexar#s, and wofull gates of Ds ; 
And horrid groves where dteadfull darkneſs is, 

And Manes paſt, to the ſtern King repairs, 

And courts not us'd to bend to hamane prayers, 
He with his ſong, charm'd from the difnall Coafts, 
Of Eribss pale foules, and liveleſs Ghoſts, 

Men, women, and magnanimous Heroes, here 
Boyes, virgins, young men laid upon the beer 
Before their Parents face : whom helliſh mud 
And horrid reeds of th Acherontick flood, 

With (low fens of ch'* innavigable ſound 

Bindes in, and Styx tiine times incircles round. 
Hells court, and gates of death amazed were ; 
The furies now not twiſt their ſnakie haire, 

Then ſilenc'd were loud {*erberns triple jaws, 
Txions reſtles witele ſtood at a paule : 

All theſe he paſt ; then back returns, with faite 
Exrydice,to the Etheriall aire, 

She followifig him ( for ſo hells Queen injoytyvd) |, _ 


When fond thoughts ſeiz'd th' incautelous lovers minde- 


The fault was ſmall, if friends to pardon knew ; 

He made aſtand ; asto the light he drew, 

Forgerfull, love prevailing ore his minde, 

On his £xry4ice to look back, inclin'd ; 

His labour loſt, hels Tyrant promiſe brake, 

And thrice a ſound roſe from ch' Averaian Lake. 
But ſhe Dear Orphess ſaid, what thee could move 

To ruine both? why was ſo much thy love ? | 

Behold I am recal'd by deſtinics, | 

Erernall ſleep cloſeth my failing eyes ; 

And now farewell; black night ſurroundeth me, 

Stretching weak hands, alas, not thine, to thee. 

This ſaid ; the ſuddain vaniſh'd from his eyes, 

And like ſmoke mix'd With winde, difperfed, flies, 

Nor ſaw him catch in vain the yielding airc, 
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Earneſt his mighty ſorrow to declare, Nor 
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Nor would hels churliſh Feriman-agen _ - 
Tranſport him o're the Acherontick, fen, 
What can he do ? twice having loſt his love, 
Or with what ſute infernall ſpirits move ? 
She ſayling in the Srygian boat growes cold. 
Whil'{t ſeven lorig.moneths delaying periods told 
Under a Rock, ( as fame reports) he kept ; 
And at forſaken S:rymons billows wept. 
Mourning in diſmall Caves, Tygers, once fierce, 
Grow milde, and ſtubborn Okes move at his Verſe. 
As monegſt the Poplar ſhade in dolefull ſtrains 
Rob'd of her young, ſad Philome! complains ; 
Whom ſcarce yer fleg'd, ſome ruſtick having found 
Took from the neſt : but ſhe doth woes reſound 
Perch'd on a tree ; and the whole night laments, 
Filling all places with her ſad complaints. 
No love, nor other bed, could him inticer 
Alone he goes, through Hyperborean ice, 
And Tarass ſnow, wandring _— bitter coaſts, 
For ever wedded to Rhiphean frolts : 
Pluto 5 vain gift Eaurydice he mourr'd. 
The Thracian Dames becaule their beds he ſcorn'd, 
Him at their Bacchanalian orgies tore, 
And ſtrew the young mans limbs about the ſhore. 
His head then from his Ivorie ſhoulders torn, 
Was down the channell of ſwift Hebras born, 


And whil ſt his dying tongue could move at all ; 


Euryaice, Enrydice, did call: 
Andall the banks refound Enridice. 
This Protexs ſaid, and lept into the Sea, 
And where he lept did make the fomie wave 
Under his body, with huge ſtrokesto rave. 
Then thus Cyrene ſpake, to eaſe his care. 
My deareſt ſon, now lay aſide all fear, 
Since the whole cauſe is known of thy miſchance, 
The Nymphs with whom in groves ſhe us'd to dance, Have 
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Haveſent this fad deſtruQion on thy Bees, | 
Then humbly them appeaſe with ſacrifice, 
Andthere the yielding Dryadezadore; 
They will forgive, if thou with vows implore. 
But firft know how thou ſhalt thy offering make. 
Foure of thy large, and beſt- fed bullocks rake, 

Which now on tops of green Lycens ule ; 

As many of thy unbroke heifers chooſe, 

Then with great care for theſe foure Altar- raiſe 
In the high Temples of the Goddeſles: 

And from their throartes let forth the ſacred blood, 
'Then leave their bodies in a ſhadie wood; 

And when the ninth Awrorabrings the day, 

To —_— Ghoſt Lethean Poppie pay, 
Andablack ſheep : then view the grove again 
Plealing Exrydice with a fac Calf flain. 

He the Commands of's mother ſtraight obey'd, 
Went to the temple, and foure Alrars made : 
And foure of's/ largeſt bullocks forth he took ; 
As many comely heifers never broke. ' 

And when the ninth day bright 47074 ſhew'd, 

He worſhips Orphews, and the wood review d. 

A wonder not to be believ'd! he ſees 
From thediſſolved entrails ſwarms of Bees 
Which from the broken ribs, reſounding flye, 
And in a thick cloud fallie tothe skie. 
Ona tall ttees top-branch they cluſter now, 
As grapes hang dangling on the gentle bow. 


Thus tillage, beaſts, and trees, have been my theame, 


Whilſt mighty Ce/ar ar Enphrates ftream 
Thunders wirh:war, and Conqueror Laws ordains 
For willing Realms, and heaven with valour gains. 
To mee ſweet {apnabreeding then imparts, 
Pleas'd with the {iudy of contemned arts: 

There k bold yourh, | chanted rurall aires, 

And T ;tjres ſung in cool ſhade free from cares, 
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[I Ven Canplae, The Kegof Gere | 
To her Romes greatneſſe and inſuing [aes... © 
Hermes to Lyb:a ſent. Venus appear. TOE oo 
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"That on (mall reeds once plard rurall ſtrains, EALY 
And leaving ponds \- nc the neighbouring plains G 
To ſatisfie the greeay. / utager, - F5 s LE 
A — worte for ſwains, now horrid mr, 4, 
Arms and the man Ifing who fir{tdidcon\e, Ei 
Driven by fate, from Troy to 1 fx ons SE aa 
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' By wrath of Gods,and laſting enmity * 
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Of cruell Je»o, ſuffering much by Wars 


Whilgs ke.a,Citje burlds, and Gods transfers 
To Ea hence Leo & 6. ms —# C0} 
The'A/bdsfathers, and\KRomer1otty walls, 4 


Say Mutie the cauſe, what God prophan'd, or why y 


Did to 
What # can in heavenly minds tuch paſſhans dwell? 5 
There was3n rn es Carthage, fourh © 


Did of op incens'd, one fam'd for piety 
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 Janowa-taid more thanall lands to grace, 


Samos neglected, here her arms and here 

Her Chariot was, that this earths ſivay ſhould beare 
(It Fares permit) ſhe foſters and intends. 

Bur ſhe had heard that from Troys Hock deſcends 

A Progenie, ſhquld Tyrian Towr's deface : 

Hence of valt rule, in War a haughty race 

Maſt come from Lybias fall : fo tates fore. rold. 
This fearing, J#»o minding Wars of old 

She for deare Argos firſt 'gainſt Troy did wage ; 
Her cruell griefe and cauſes of her rage. | 
Were ftilkawake,deep;Paris choice remain'd 

Fix'd in her hreaſt.ch* affropt of forme disdain'd ; 
And the loath'd ftock : rapt Ga#imed highly grac'd. 
With theſe more vexr, on alt ſhores Trojans caſt, 
Re'iques of Greeks;and.ſterne £acides. 

S'te far from'Latinw Yrove , round the vaſt Seas 
They wandred long inforc!.1 by various chance 
Such labor 'twas Renios-Empire to advance. 

Scarce our of Siethies view. their ſailes they raiſe 
Glad,for the maine, andplough. the foming Seas, 


foyles,dangers (6 great contipell?2 " \ # 
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(3) 
When {uns thus, who nouriſh'd in her breaſt, 
Th' eternall wound ; vanquiſh'd ſhall I defitt ? 
Nor yet this Trojes Prince from Latium turne 
| Becauſe the fates deny ? could Pala burne 
The Argive Fleer, and ſinke them in the Sea 

.. | Foronemans crime, Ajas impietie? 
She caſt over winged lightning from a cloud, 
D' ſpers'd their Ships, with winds the Oceas plowd ; 
Him breaching flame, his breaft quice thorow truck 
With whirle-wirds ſnatch'd, and on a ſharpe rock luck, 
Bt Theavens Queen, ſiſter, and wife to /ove, 

So many years War with one nation moye : 
And who will now Satzrnias power obey, 

Or ſupplant on our alrars honours lay ? 

Such things revolving, fir'd with diſcontent 

She to the Land of ſtorms e/Zolia went, 
Coalts big with tempelts, e/£olzs here confines 

In vaſt caves firugling guſts, and thundering winds 

In priſon chains: they ſcorning their reſtraint, 

Round their darke dungeon roar with loud complainc. 
In a high tewer, here ſcepter'd Zolns (wayes, 

Softens their furie, and their rage allates, 

Elſe in their rapid courſe with them they'd beare, 

Sea, Land, high Heaven, and (weep them through the ayr. : 
This fearing, them [ove in a cave imures, 

And under weight of mighty hils ſecures,,. .... 
 Thendid a King by firme decree ordaine, 

Who knowes to check, or when co givethereine. 

To whom thus wo then was ſuppliante |; .-.., 

e/£olus (for Heavens great King to thee did granc, 

WW1th wind the floods r' incenſe, or to appeaſe) 

A race my foe now faile the Tyrrhen Seas, 

Bearing to Latiuw, conquer'd Gods and Trop. | 
Raiſe thou a Rorme, and their crazde Fleer x "UH » 
eh \} & B 2 Or 
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(4) 
Or through the waves their (carter'd bodies ſend;-* 
Twice ſevenmoſt beauteous Nympks on us attend, 
The faireſt Deopeia I will joyne | 
To thee in wed-lock, dedicate her thine : 
Still coremaihe for ſuch eſpeciall grace, . 
And make thee father of a beauteons race; 
When «/£olws thus,” 'Tis thy part'to injoyne © 
Commiands,O'Quicen, bur co obey is mine. - 
Thou jn this realme and chrone'did(t me inyeſt, 
By thy means I with /ope and God: doc teatt :! 
Thcu madft the ftorms and tewpelis we to teare. 
This faid, the hollow mountaine with his-fpeare 
Hepierc'd ith ſide, winds as in mutinous bands 


Force their owne way,and thunder through the trands. [7 


They take the Sea, Earns and Notws raves, 

And ftormie Africay from deepelt caves 

Th' whole Ocean vext, tymbling vaſt waves to ſhore, 
Cries of men follow, ſhrowds and tackling rore : 
When from the Trojan light, ſiitt clouds refrraine 


Heaven, and the day. black night broods on the maine | 


Te chunders, aite'wich frequene lightning ſhone ; 
Ard all chirgs menace quick deftcuion, 
Straight are /Aweas limbs diſſolv'd with feaxe, 
He orones, and to the Stars his hands doth reare, 
Then ſaid, moſt happy you, whoſe funerals - 
Your Parents ſaw. urider the Trojay walls. 

\Why was not I by thee, O'Dromed (laine, 

Molt valiant” Gretian ©n the D ardan plaine ? 

. Why loſt I ngt this life by that hanc,'vhere 

Hettor the tout, Fell by Achilles ſpeare ? 

Where great Saxpedoy, where fo many bonld | 
H-roes, ſhields, fielmes, in Symois fireams are rould, 
Then from th&Nor th a elamoring guſt did riſe 


S$mgte ctofle their files, ns wayes adyanc'd to skies, : 
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| (5s) 
Their oars are broke, about then comes the ſhip, '. » 
And nigh ore-(ec,her failes in warer dip, 
 AMountaine breaking ore her weather fide, - 
Scoures ali the deck : theſe a huge billow ride ; 
| Betweene the floods'tothem a yauning wave IE 
The bottome ſhewes, the ſands with breaches rave. 
By South-winds drove on hidden Rocks three came, , 
Rocks far from ſhore [tra/ia53altars name, 
Whoſe craggie ſhoulders range above the Sea; 
Exrus on tholes (a wotull fight) forc'd three, + 
Bilg'd on the bancks, and ſtuck in beds of ſands. 
One, true Oremtes bore, and Lycian bands, 
In his owne view, a huge Sea from the North 
Breaks o're her ſterne, the Maſter tumbled forth, 
4 Pirch'd on his head : but ſhe thrice hurried round 
With a ſivift eddie in the Ocean drown'd. 
Some few appeare ſwimming on raging floods : 
With arms of men, oars, plancks, and Trojan goods. 
Tleonens tout Ship now the temmpelt core, 
Now bold Achates, next that. 46s bore, 
Then old Alethes, through ripr:{ides each takes 
In hoſtile waves. and founderd are with leaks. 

When Neptune ch Qcean mix'd with horrid ſound 
And the rais'd {torme perceiv'd, from deeps profound 
Whole floods turn'd up.: much moy.d from Sea did raiſe 
His favouring browes,.and from high waves ſuryatcs : 
Driven through the Sea /£meas Fleerhe (pics, 

With waves difixeſt, ang furie of the skies - 
Nor Jzxos fraud i nor fpleen rohim was hid. 
Then Emrns Zepbyre, hailing,thus he chid, 

Have youſuch confidence- ot your high birth _ ... 
Without our Licenſe, Winds, thus heaven and carth -. 
J To mix, and daxe you raiſe ſuch hilsas th:fe 2, + 
Which I----- but floods inrag'd 'ris beſt to 'appeaſe; -: ; » 
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(6) 
Nor ſhall I thus ſuch crimes hereafter ſpare. 
Haſten your flight, theſe to your King declare. 
Nox the Seas power, and mighty crident fell 
T' his lor, bur fnine ; let him in huge rocks dwell 
Exrus thy houſe, in thoſe courts e/fo/me may 
Command, and in the winds clole priſon ſway. 
Sooner then ſaid he calmes the raging ſea, 
Scarrers tkick clouds reſtores againe the day. - 
The Ships Symothe'did with Trytos raiſe 
And Neptene fron ſharpe rocks with's Trident weighs 
Opening vaſt Syrrs, hecalmes rhe raging rides, 
And with light wheels over the ſurface glides. 
As oft, when a great people mutinie 
Tenoble vulgar rage; Rones, firebrands flye, 
Furie finds arms ; but if they chance co ſee - 
A grave man mcriting for pictie , 
All Glent liftning Rand ; he ſoone alaies 
With words the rumult, and their paſſion ſwates. 
Thus ceaſt all fragor of the Sea, which when - 
The father ſavy, carried through skies ſerene 
He his bleſt Charior drives, and turnes his horſe. 
To the next ſhores the Trojens bend their courſe, 
And weary to the Lybien confines glide. 
There was a place, far in, anIſle whoſe fide 


Strerch'd made a porr, which broke'all ftormes from Sea, _ 


And cuts it ſelfe into a land-lock'd bay. 

On each ide mighty clifts, and two rocks were 
Threarning the skie, under whoſe tops a faire 
And quiet Sea ; atremibling wood diſplaid 
Above, and darke groves gave a hotridfhadee. 
A cave \vas oppotite with rocks o're growne, ' 
Within ſweet ſprings, and ſeats of living ſtone, 
The Nymphs aboads : fireſt Ship within this ſound + 
Cable nere held, nor ſharpe flook'd anchor bound: ' 
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Hither £near vvith ſeven veſlelsbore,) : 
The reſt now loſt, much longing forthe ſhores 11 >, 
The Trojans make no little hafte co land, 'A 
And relt their Sea-fick bodies on the'Sandy. © © nt ® 
___ Then firſt Achates ſparks ſtrikes our of fline 

And feeds the fire with leaves, dry nouciſhment 
He next abeur the catching flame ſupptide. 
They wearied our,ſfuch as they bad provide: 
Corne with ſalt water tainted, what they find, 
They dry with fire,and with a Rene they grind. 
Meane while EAneas climbs the rock; th' whole coalt 
To Seaward views, if Antess weather tot, 
Caps. or any fayle he might diſcerne, 


Or Caica# arms upon his lofty ſterne : 
Bur none appear'd. When on the ſhorethree Deer, 


Feeding he ſpide, the whole heard following neer, 
And the long troop fed in the valesbelow. 
e/Encas Rands.takes his fvift ſhafts, and bow, 
Faithfull Achates charge thoſe weapons were, 

And firli ſlew thoſe who calleſt heads did beare 

With branching creſts,the vulgar then, and drove 

Th' whole heard with ſhooting to the leavie groye- 
Nor left cill yiRor ſeyen fat bucks he laid 

Dead on the ground, which his Ships number made. 
Recurning then, theſe with his friends he ſhar'd : 
Wine good Aceftes had in casks prepar'd, 

In Sicily, and gave his parting guelts, - 

The Prince divides : and chears their croubled breaſts. 
Deare friends (for we have many ſorrows palt) 

You worſe haye felt, God theſe will endar laſt, 

You Scillas rage, and cliftes reſounding ivide 

Have palt, and the Cyclopian rocks have tride. 
Courage recall, baniſh ſad feare ; delizhr F 


It may hereafter theſe things rorecite, 
B 4 -- How 
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How through fxange cliances,: through ſuch datgers we 


To Latinmhenf\, where blelt ſeats deſtinie 


' Fore-ſhews, where, ve TrozsReaims may readyance : 


Live, and preſgrve your ſelves for better chance. 

This taid witn.vvelg/aty:cares oppreſt, he feignes 
Hope in his face, within: deep priefe refiraines. 

They take the quarrie::and prepare the fealt ; 

They (ireight unlace the Deer, and th' humbles dreft, 
Some pieces cut, yyhich trembling ſpitted yyere, 

On ſhore ſome boylers place, and fire prepare, 5 
Strength they recruit yvith food, through the grafle ſpread 
They with fat yenifon,and eld vvine are fed. 

Hunger alaid, and boards, remoy'd, much they 

Of loft friends tatke,*twixr hope and feare much ay, 

If dead; and quite deſpair'd of; or alive, 

Moft che good Prince doth for Oronces grieve, 

And Lycas and Amicus cruell fares, 
Cloantbs;,Gyarmuch compaſſionates. 


When /ove from his zrheriall height ſuryates 
The fixed earth and navigable Seas, 
Shores, and (pread nations , on heavens ſpice he ſtands 
And fix'd his eyes uponthe Lybian irands. 
To him revolving in his breaft ſuch cares, 
Sad, having drown'd her ſparkling eyes in teares 
Spak. Yemes.: Thou, who by eternall Law 
Rul'(t men and Gods, and doſt yyith ckunder avyce 
How could my ſonne ſo highly thee di(plcaſe ? 
Or T79jans ? vvho, ſuffering ſuch miſerics , 
In queſt of Latiuw, looſe the Vniyerſe. 
Hence Romans ſhould ariſe in after yeares; | 
Hence Lords ſhould come from Texcers blood reneyy'd, 
Who {ea, and lang ſhould hold in ſervitude | ; 


Y 


Thou 
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Thou onee didſt grant, what chatiges thy decree? Nh 


In Troys deltrution this did-comiort me, - 
And fad, I fate with-fate did counterpoile : | 
Yer che like chance, the wretches till anoyes. . = 


What end great King grants thou ro all cheir woes ? 


Safe conld Antewor (cape through Greciau foes, 
Pierceche hich, ftraights,& inmoſt Realms - 
Of the Zyburni, paſſe Timaves fireams : + - 
Which like a Sea breaks nine wayes from a hill, 


And vvith lond yyaves dorh the vaſt champaine fill, 


Yet here atilength he did P ataviers frame, 
Buile Tr9jan ſeats, and gave rothem a name, | 
Then fix'd the Tewcrias arms, and noyy at eaſe 
Injoyes the blefſing of a happy peace. : 
Bur vvesthy race, heires tothy Rarry throne, 
Our ſhips being loſt, are by the wrath of one 
Strangely oppreRt, and drove from Latiums (hore, 
This vertues pay? thus doſt thou Realmsreſtore ? 
The father of the Gods, and King of men, | 
Smiling on her. wich ſuch.a looke, as when 
He clouds diſperceth, and ſereves the skies, 
Kiffing his daughter,-gencly thus repliess -, + 
Feare not ny Cytheres; fates deeree; ; ;. ,', | 
For thine ſtand fix'd, hou. promis'd vyals (halt ſee 
Of ſtrong Latiininm; and.vith high ſtars range 
Great ſoulde/Eneas, my; decrees not change. 
And fince thou haſt fo much gefire ro knovy 
Theſe things; the booke of, fare He open novy : 
He ſhall great Wars in Latiam vyage, ſubject 
Proud nations, Lawes impoſe, and wals ere, 
Three yvinters ſpent, and R##ilie ore-come _ 
Three ſprings ſhall ſeg. him crown'd in Latium- 
But young Aſcamm,row Inizs, late fo 
Call'd 1/82, yyhiilt great, Zliwm held her State, 


4 
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Shall reigne full thirty yeers, with moneths compleate, 


And fron Leviniun (hall transfer his ſeate; 
Then ſhall with mighey power long Alba reare. 
Here Hefors race mult rule three hundred year ; 
Till Zia, Queen and Prieftes (hall bring forth 
Pregnant by Afers,ar once a double birth, + - - 
Then Romalus proud in's woolfe nurſe yellow skin. 
Shall gather men,and Hartiall walls begin, 
And from his owne name title the Rowan race. 
Fochem no bounds of things,or times; or place, . 
Powee grant I without end; .lterne Jaxe,here 
Who now earth, Seas, and skies, wearies with fear, 
Shall betrer counſels take, with us imbrace 
The Romans Lords of all, and rhe gownd' race» 
Thus pleas'd : times come with ſliding luſters, when 
Aſſaracxs houſe ſhall make the high 4ſyceve 
And Phthis rame,and-ore proud Argos reigne, 
Then Trojan Ceſar ſprings of a faire [traine, 
With Ses to bound his power, with Stars his fame, 
Julins, from great Falnr, comes that name. 
Hee heap'd with Eaſtern ſpoyles ſhall be inſtald 
In heaven by thee, and ſhall with yows be cald. 
Fierce times then milder grow, wats laid afide : 
Old Faith, and Feſt, Romwulns ſhall provide 
With Rennes Lawes, faries dire gatesſhal bar 
With {teele and brafle, within firs impious war 
On cruell arms, bound with a hundred chains, 
And horrid with a bloody mouth complaines. 
This ſaid from heaven he Maiarof-ipring ſends, 
That Carthage Lands, and new rowers might as friends 
Trojans receive, left Dido ſhould deny-- | 


Nor knowing fates; he glides through ample sky, 


On fanning wings, and ſtreight wee a ſhores; _ 
arous HHoores 
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A God commanding firſt the Queen expreſt,. 
Calme choughts ro Trojans, and a bounceous breaſt, 


But many cares that night the Prince revolves, 
And with the dawne to tearch firange coaſts reſolves, 
On what ſhores driven by winds, by whom poſlelt 
(For Lands he ſaw uncil'd) if man or beaſts 
Which doneto cell his friends, the Fleet didlie 
Vnder a hollow clit from any eye, 

Obſcur'd by trees, which gave a horrid ſhade : 
Only Achatethis cormpanion made. 

In his hand ſhaking two broad pointed Spears. 
When his faire mother in the grove appears ; 

A Virgins face, and drefle, ſo Virgins be 

Of Spartaarm'd, or fact Harpalice 

Who horſes tir'd, and Mebrus could onr-goe. 

For th' huntreſle as the uſe, a handſome bow 
Wore at her back her hajre expos'd to winds, 
Bare kneed ,a knot her flowing garment binds. 
And firſt ſhe ſaid, young-men declare if yee 

Did this way any of my lifters ſee, | 

With quiyers guirr, thej/ ſported linx-skins weare, 
Or chacing of the foaming boare did heare. 

Thus Yenws ſaid, then Yeaws ſonne replide. 

None of thy ſiſters we; nor heard or [pide : 

But who art chou, thy loaks not mortall be, 

Nor humane voice, ſome Goddefle certainlie, 
Or Phebas(ifter, or a Nymph you are. 

Be bleſt what e're; and ſay, to caſe our care 

In what ſtrange clime, on what coaſt we are throwne, 
We wander here, the place and men unknown, 
Drove by vaſt floods and winds, by this hand (hall 
Before thy altars niany offerings fall. 


Then 


(833 : (-; 
Then Fexxs ſaid, too great ſuch honours are 
For me; a quiver Tyrian Virgins beart, . | 
And to thc1r calves bind purple buskins near. : \ 
Carchage thouteeit, 7 yriane Agenors ſeate; 
Bur Lybick coalts, nations by war unbroke. 
Dide reigns here, who Tyrian realms forſooke 
Flying her brother : long the injuries are, 
And circumſtance, but things thus briefly were. 
Sychens vas her Lord, his wealth beyond 
All Tyre, andſhe of him extreamly fond. 
Towhom her father dideſpoutle a. maid 
With ſolemne rices, but Tyre Pigmakon ſwaide, 
Her brother. who in wickednefle exceeds 
All choſe whom fury firs to' impious deeds. | 
He blind wirh love cf gold, Sychews roo ( 
Secure, in ſecret at the altars ſlew. | 
Sure of her love, he hides the fat, much feignes 
And a fick Lover with, vaine hope detains. 
To her in ſleep, her Lord unbumed now 
Appears, railivg a wongrous gal(tly brow - 
The altars ſhews , and's breaſt rjn dcoag with ſeele, -. 
Did all cloſe miſchiete of her hcuſe-reveale z-- 
Perſwades her leave the Land, wich ſpeed ro fly, 
Where hidden treaſure, ſhould her; wantdupply: . 
In gd and ilyer a nygemaſle, declar'd. | 
Dido thus mov;d, both flight,- and friends prepar'd: 
Thoſe who did hate ar feare the. Tyrant , meer ; 
And ſuJdenly ctey jertze- a ready Fleer | 
And lade with gold greedy. Pigmaliens coine 4-0 
Tranſport :. Awoman chiefe of the deſigne, 
Came to theſe parts: where now huge wals, and new 
Towers'of afpiring'Carthage, thou.maylt view : 
Call'd Byrſa from the bargainesſomuch ground - 
Bought, as a Buis hile might incornpas't round. . 
ut 
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But who are you? vyhence come ? or whether goe? > 
To her inquiring, he furchars'd with woe: | 
From a full breatt dreiv theſe.” Should I recall 
O Goddefſſe things from their originall, 
And would you heare the annals of our woes ?. : : 
Feſper would firſt day in Olympxs cloſe. | 
We from old Troy (by chance if ro your eare 
Troys name hath come) through divers Seas did fiere, 
A ſtorme now drove us on'the > Lybian ſhore. 
I am e/£neas, who from enemies bore 
My Gods with me aboard , wy farne above © 
The ſtars is knowne, and p prung from mighty loud, 
A racel ſeeke, and native Irabe: 
I ewice ten ſhips launch'd to the Phrygias Sea, 
Whar courſe my goddefle mother dia ordaine, 
And fates, Thave obſerv'd; ſcarce ſeven reraine , 
By waves and tenpeſts craz'd: unknown, and poore 
Driven from Exrope, and the A/iar ſhore, 
I wander Zybick, wilds. Here Penne brake. 
Off his fad cale, and interrupting ſpakes 
Who ere thou art, I judge that thou ſurviv'lt 
Deare to the Gods, at Carthage who ariv'lt. 
Therefore goe on,to the Queens Court repaire ; 
For I, thy iends and fleet return'd, declare, 
And with chang'd Northerne winds to ſafety brought,. 
Elſe me in vaine fond Parents auygurie taught. 
Lo! twice fix Swans ita glad company | 
Toves bird purſued through the Echerial sky 
In Heavens broad'tracks : now earth in a long tratne- 
They ſeeme to rakeor taken to disdaine ; 
As they rerurne with ſounding wings they ſport, 
And Heaven ſurrounding, in a ſong conſort. 
Juſt fo, I ſay, thy friends and fleet have gain'd 
The Port, or with full ſayls the Bay obtain'd- 


I 
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There- 


=... FER 
Taerefore go2 on (ſhe faid)as leads the way, - 
And turning did her rofie neck diſplay, - - 
When her Ambrofian haire-a heavenly ſweet. __ 
Breaths from her head, robes flow. beneath her feet, 
Her Gate a Godeſſe ſhewes. He when he knew 
His Mother,chus,her flying did purſue. 
Why cruell roo do!? thou to oft deceive 
Thy ſonne with feigne ſhapes ? may we not give 
Right hands ? heare reall fories,and reply ? 
Tiuus blaming her,heto the wals drew nigh. 
But Fen chem in obſcure ayre did ſhrowd, 
The Goddeſle vaild them in a-mighty cloud ; 
Leſt any touch, Jelt any them diſcerne, 
Qr move delay; or cauſe of coming learne. 
She flies co Paphos, vilits her own eat : 
Where in her tane a bundredaltars ſweat 
With Eafterne Gums, and with freſh Garlands ſmoake: 
Then they the path, which moſt invited took. - - 
Now they aſcend a hill, which much the town 
Ore tops,and looks on adverſe Bulwarks down. 
The Prince admures the Pile,once corages, 
Admires the Port, the paved freers and noyſe. 
The Trojax: worke, ſome lay foundations 
For wals and towers, others rowle mighty flones, 
Theſe dravy our gropnds, and with a trench incloſe, 
Lawes, Magiſtrates, a holy Senate choſe. 
Same make a Port, and theſe a great worke drew 
For Theaters, from rocks vaſt Pillars hew, 
High ornaments:the future Sceans Vadornes 
As Bees through flowrie meads i'th'ſunny morn 
Worke in the ſpring, when hopeful! youth they craine, 
Or when they ſive their ſweet, and liquid gaine, 
And with the pureſt Near ſtretch the Hive, 
Or eaſe the laden, or imbatteld driye 


The 
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The Drones, a ſloattifull cartell from the Ces, . 
Worke heats,.of thyme the fragranc honey ſmels. 
Bleſt men whoſe wals now riſe, e/£xear (aid, 
And their high rowers admiring, then ſuryaid : 
Wrapt in 2 cloud (moſt wondrous) he walks in 
With people mix'd, and was. of no man ſeene. s | 
Amid(t the towne was a ſweet (hadie Grove, 

Where firſt with winds, and waves, the Peme drove 
An omen dig'd, which royall [wo ſent : 
A horſe his head, which ſhew'd they eminent 
Should be in war, and till in wealth abcund : 
Here Iuno's Fane did Tries Dido found, .- . 
Wealthy with preſents, and the Goddeſle grace : 
Braſſe Portals mount, with Reps, and beams of braſſe, 
And the joyn'd hinges rung vvith brazen Gates. 
Firlt in this grove nevy objeRs mitigates 
His feare, here ſafety firſt e/£neas dares 
To hope, and berrer trult to ſad affairs. 
Waighting the Queen, whilſt there he all did ſee, 
Whilſt he admires, vvhat the coyvns chance might be, 
The artiſts:emulous hand,and works fo rare, 
He ſavvy inorder all the Trojan War. 
War famous noyy.chrough the vyhole Vniverſe : 
Atvides, Priam, and Achilles fierce | 
To both : he vyeeping then Achates ſaid, 
What Realmes hath nor our vyoe repleniſhed ?, 
Lo! Priam here,revrard-here vertue finds ; | 
Troy teares, and humane ſufferings pictying minds. 
Feare not he ſaid this ſame-may helpe our need, 
Then did his fancieon yaine Pictures feed, 
Much griev'd his face vvith: atarge ftreame he droyvn'd, 
When he beheld hovy Trey beleaguerd rqund, 
Here Grecians fly, and Hefoypreſſes on, 
Achilles charges there, and Trojanr run, _ 

| Wo 


wel bes 


Weeping, his men in their firſt fleepe dereaid,. 
Bloody 7 ydides with preat flabghrer waſts, © + - 
And to his campe tlie fiery lipt{ts halts; . 


Ere they dratike Xanthwe,. 6 7rosPaltures gras rs 


PooreTroilns dilarm'd, ere f }es amaz'd ; 
Too weake for thee Achilles back:wards flu 
Drag'd with his horte, by the em ty Chariot 4k 
Holding the reines, carth ſoyles his neck and haire, 
Scribling the daft with his inverted ſpeare. /.:- 
When the Ilian dames with flowing treſſes Went 
Tounpleas'd Pale fane, anifrobes: preſent; ; 
Beating their breafts, fad in the humble ouiſe: 
Bur the angry Goddeſſe fix'don earth-her yes. - 
| Achilles round Froys walls drag'd'Hefor rhrice, 
And gold for his pale corps he made the price. 
Then 2 deep ſigh he from his breaſt did ſend;:-- - 
When he the corps, ſpoyles, charior of hisfriends 
And Priaw ſaw |; 'whenundtms d hands he rears; -- 
He knowes himſelfemix'd'vvith the Grecian Peers, 
Knew Eaiterne ſquadrons, 'and black ny 
Penthiſelea raging midſt alavins\c* *o 
Her creſcent fheetded Amiaſons brought (+)1 FIRES 
Her naked brealt gyirt with a-golden zone; . 
Amidſt the thicket barids'ſhechareerh chen,! 
And the bould vir in dares'encounter men. 


. Whilſt on theſe” things che Darden Prince did looke; | 


And much admiring with ch&odjeR cooke;;:::: - - 
Then with a ouitd, Queets Dido; the moſt faire, | 
Tape tagh Bt is did if) / nes” LLUSET 
Stich on big 4nks, of Cyncbus w# meades;: :*-- 
Shewes bright en Bla! 'whetiſhe'dabces ; at. 

A thouand mountaineN yrighs'or every fide»: 

Hes galden quiver at her ſhoulders tide. : 

Walking ſhe all the Goddeſles excels, 


\WhilR joy Latonas filent baſome ſyyels: Such 


| Neer chis he Rheſus ſhowie rents raid. 1's ano a; 


Fee . ALY won a 
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of Virgil wes. " : I7 
Such Dido was Jo cheerfyliyiſhe went ..- | 
Haſtning the wor on furure government, - 
In Juno's pared, che pay xy; arch, round }.. 
Guarded with arms,on high; the (i ate inthron'd; 
A woutan gave.menLawes, end gasks afligncs 
In equall portion, ps by:lat i ROS, - 4) 
When fireight e/£veas dt w uh tongs brhold. 

Anteus, Sergeſtpn, ndClenthus bold 
And other 7: rojans,which the black ” ws bore | 
And waves dilpers'd unto diſtant (hare, ins, 
Both were amgz:d, and bophiag pace admire, . 
*Twixt joy and feaxe, to joyne tight hands 
But troubled with the up known chance - wc ll 

Liſtning SpeRtators in a hojlow-c clowd.. .. - 
Whart fortune haptn'd<o bis friends, and where 
They a ns, gens" ws" > had bronghschem cher 
_ to beg ke 10 oe ors ns , on R 

oice men} © went. 

After adnvſlzan, an hetingwte F 
Undiſcompos'd bold {levies on | 

Great Qreen whorn Jove did nt new = to nbil, 
Pleas'drhar Nayans to 5 way Gong | 
We tempeſt-beatet 779/@x, Ss xe - 
To fave our Naviettom conſuming fire. | 
And neerer view ourcaule; che pious ſpare. 
Nor brought weto the Libick confines war, - 
Nor come to drive rich preys: vanquiſh'd long lnce - | 
We loſt ſuch courage, and-fixtinfolence. 
There is a placethe Greeks, H oſperia ile, 
An antient warlike Land, a ferule ſoyle, : -- 
B'/Emrrians til'd ; ; Polteririe.they- fame 
Since call'd it Iralee, for: ——_— NAN 
Hither we ſteer'd, 


CG When 


V 
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When frag Oryor with 44 ftorme did riſe,” x19 | 
And us wi furious Avnſter did ſurpriſe, Ni): 4 
And on the rocks with conqueri billowesbore ety | 


A few of us ſwom hither to your hi 


Whar a ſtrange Nation's this 2 what babar hind vi 
Such cuſtomes uſe? the ſpirable! ſtrand / | 
We are denyd;by force prohibited SOOTHE 
Upon the margents of your coaſts to "bg 
e/Eneas Was out King, for pictie = ; 
Juſtice, and prowelle, hotimore great then hey --' 
Which man zf fates preſerye, if yer he breath,” 
If cruell ſhades receive him net j jr death ? 
You rieed not feare, nor ſhall you « e re repent 
That you did us in courtehe 
We have in'(cilie, Cities; Aenean Lands,” 
Where great Aceſtes, ſprung from from A commands, 
That we © dravyilp our Nav 
Torigg theth new, tackling, ——— ro Far 
Thar it our King, and friends be found, chen we: 
May ficere our courſe with joy for Iralie, - ' 
And Latiumſcek. Butifno help be found, 
And thou beſt Trojev Princei'th' tempeſt drovt; 
Nor of eAſcaniss hope ; Sicavianroads, 
Whence we fail'd hither, and prepar'd aboads," 
Old King Aceſtes, weat laſtſhall finde. -_ - 
T leonens (aid ; the Trojans with one minds: - 
Gave full applauſe, | 
Then Dido briefe and modeſtly declares”. 
O Trojans feare not; and feclude your ca 
To ſettle our new State wefind (6 Hap z 
That we our confines are inforc'd to. = 5" TY | 
Of Trojans who? of TroxmWho'ignorantare.s /.| 
Thoſe Worthies, Valour, fury of that War: -.- 


—— = 
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Tyrians are not ſo dull, nor yet the Suns Ihe 
| Chariot ſo diſtant from our City runs. 
| Seek yougreat /ralie, Saturnian lands, 
ſ Or Erix ſhores, the King Aceſtes ſtrands: 

Yle ſafe diſmiſſe you, and lupply your want. 
Will you alike with us, this City plant >? 
This town I build is yours ; your ſhips forſake, 
'Twixt Tjrians, Trojans, T'leno difterence make. 
Would the ſame wind had hither brought your Prince, 
Bur I will ifſue forth Commands from hence, , 
Thar he be ſought through all the Zyb:an coaſt, 
Should he in Deſarts be, or Cities loſt; 
Achates, and the King, with thele words fir'd 
Long fince, to break the gloomy clowd deſir'd. 
Then bold Achates to e/Exeas ſaid, 
| Great Gaddeſſe fon, what doubts may now diſſiwade: 
Thy friends, and ſhips, all ſafe thou ſeeſt, bur one 
Which in our fight, the raging Segs did drowne - 
All ſutes thy mothers words. Scarce thele he ſaid, 
When ſuddenly the circumfuſed ſhade - 
Purg'd rothin aire, and forth e/£zeas ſtood, 
His garb, his face, and perſon like a God. 
Venus had trim'd his haite, youths beauty dyes 
His cheeks, ſhe breath'd glad honours on his eycs, 
So Ivory grac'd by arr, fo Silver would, 
Or Pariax marble ſhew, ſet in pure gold, 
And ſudden unexpected did appeatc 
Then to the Queen, I, whom you ſeekeam here, 
Trojan e/Eneas (cap't the Lybeck Seas. 
O thou alone, pittying our miſcries ! 
) WhousGreekgreliques, ſpent, by various fates - 
Of land and fea, thou joyn'R aſſociates 
To thee, and thine ;- we, nor all Dardaxs flraine 
Through great earth man: can requite againe, 

; 2 


Th. 
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__ Gods ( ihr be any —_ 
r Juſtice, will the pious recompence 
Sure mutt reward thee. O } wharage of worth, © 


What ſo great Parents, ſuch as thee brought forth ?. | 


Whiles convex'd hills have ſhadows, to the maine - 
Whilſt rivers run, whilſt poles the ſtars ſuſtaine; 
Thy honour, tame, and nag ſhall.latt, what land 
So-cyer me invites; Then his right hand 
1lionews takes; his left Sergeſias' meets, 

Bold Gyas, ftout Cloanthxs ; all he greets. 

Art the firſt fight Dido wasmuch diſmaid, 

And wondring at {oftrange:a tory, laid ; 

- What dangerous fate flimſued thee Goddeflle fon, 


What forc'd thee, on theſe Barbarous ſhores to run? 


Art thou e/£zeas whom faire /eaws bare | 

Neer S1mozs fireams, Dardar Anchiſes heire ? 

Tencer I call ro mind expel'd his hand 

To Sidon came, did Belzes aid demand 

New Realms to gain : my father then fubdu'd 

Cyprus, and conquerour held in {ervitude. 

Since then I underitood the 7 70jan fate, 

Thy name, and every Grecian Potemate. 

He though a foe your valour did commend, 

And ſaid himfelf, did from your ftock deſcend. 

Therefore bold 7 razans to our Court advance ; ' 

We in ſuch dangers toft, and various chance 

Ar length our {elves did in this countrey plant, 

T know help others, taught by my own wast. 
Then ſhe e/£nea# 10 the Court conveys, 

And the Gods honours on the altars payes, © | 

Next to the ſhores twenty far beeves ſhe ſends, 

With them a hundred fwine to feaſt his friends ; 

And with the ews as many farmed lambs, 

Wich wine, Lys joy," 


But 
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of Virgil's'v/Eneis, 2T. 
But all within withroyall was grac'd, "if 
And mid{ithe Hall a fatelf Gan hey wlg'd, 
Wrought carpets with proud ſcarler did infold 
{ Huge fil ver tables, where was grav'd in gold 
Her Grandfires acts in a long feries ftood = 

Drawnfronr(o inany Princes of the blood. 

The King ( for loye farernal{ never ſleeps) 
Sent down in haſt chares to the ſhips, * *-- 
To tell this to eAſcaviws, thenrepaire © | 
With him to Court, who was his fathers cate. | : 
To bring gifts [av'd fron Troy.the long robe(which 
Was purl'd with gold, and\wittnhbroderic rich, 
A vail, the edge with bright 4fcarthes wrought ; 
Fair Hellens drefſe, which, ſhe:from Argos brought 
To Troy, and fatall mattiages jet forth 3 {> 
Her mother L e4as gift of wondrous worth. 
The Scepter too which ance» 71iop; bore, _ ' 
Priams tuft daughter, the Pearl-chainthe wore 
And Coronet, with gold and jemmes inchac'd, 
For theſe Achates to the'Fleer did haſte, - 


But Vezus now new arts, new counſells took; . 
That Cupid ſhould like young A ſcanizs look, 
And in the furious Queen he might infpire-' 
The flames of love,and pictce her bones with fire, - 
Double rongu'd Tyrians,doubttull houſe ſhe fears : 
Fierce Jo frights, with nightincreaſt her cares, 
Therefore to winged love the briefly ſaid, 
| Deare ſon, my {irengrhy deareſon, my chiefe(t aid, 
Who only ſleights great Jave's Typhean fire, 
} 1fytothee, ſuppliantrhy aidrequire. 

Thou knowſt thy brother my e/Ereas hath 
Felt on all Lands and Seas fixce Fan's wrath, 


C 3Z And 
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And of our ſortow hadfſt asgreata ſence.” - | 

Him Dro courts, and ſtayes with blandiſhments;. 

Re entertainments I ſuſpect, - | 
or ſhe ſo great occaſion will negle&. | 

Therefore I plot firſt to deceive, and bind 


That ſhe with me </£xeas love involve. 
Whichto efte&, know this is my reſolye. 

The Royall boy for Carthagedo's prepare 
By his dcar Father call'd : my greateſt care + - 


The Queen with flames, lett ſome power change her mind, 


Brings gifts preſerv'd from 7 rojes flame and the deep, 1 


In high Cytherum him Ile caſtaſlcep, 
Andin /dalwm's ſacred manſions lay ; 
Lelt he appearing ſhould ourplot berray. 
Afﬀurie his form onely one nights ſhorr ſpacez 
Uſe art, a boy put on a boyes known face, 
That when glad Djdo hugs thee-at her lap = 
Arroyall feaſts, crown'd with the cheering grape. 
When ſhe imbracing; ſhall ſweet kiſles give, - 
Inipire hid flame, with deadiy-bane deceive. 

is mother love obcys, his wings he leaves 
And jovfully Aſcanrms garbe receives, ©; ++ 
But Y-»265 through J/zs limbes diftills _ + . 
Sweet ſleep, and bears to the {dalian hills, / 
And in GE Mhiricrom the boy ſhe layd, -- '*: 
Whoſe flowers;unbrac'd him with a pleaſatit ſhade. 

But Capedthen his mothers will obey'd, |... 

Bore gifts to Carthage, and. Achates led, :. 
When he camein, the Queen was plac'd in Gate. 
On golden beds, and in the mid'ft ſhe fate;''+ | 
e/Eneas, and the Trojan Captains mer, ' -++ - 
And raiſed high; = on ſpread ſcarlcr ſet. : 
The ſervants water bring.andſerv'd up bread, 


In chargers ; ſome neat fringed towels ſpread. 


And | 
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of Virgit's'4£»ezs. - 23 
And fifty Dames to ſeryeithe bill 'of fate, 
Had charge witin, and-Inſcthce to prepare. - 
A hundretbmagte; a dganke like age, greed. 
TD Fallhulleinacngs the Thrig a, 
zo $1n thongs the / 17 1475 
Conpandalen imbrodered couches reſt... pe 
<Exar tif th'admire,. Julgs-prais'd,' | 

Ar th ods bright looks,/and feigned words amaz d: 
The robe, and. curious yalle, they much gs 
But Dide deſtin'd ta a wotull end, 7548 A. 
The Boy: be _— _——_— tthe fight, 

e al Ents equa "#4 53 ',. 6; 

e/Eneas neck:when-he 3 reg held - - ;*_ 

And the great love of a wrong Father fil'd,  . 
He Courrs che Queen; ſhe flrange affeCtion ſhews, 
Fixing her eyes, lays in her nor knows - ;| 
What God betrai'd a wretch but (#pidis.  ' 
Mindfull of # exc, þlorting by degrees : | 
Sycheus our, and tries with lively love 
Fix'd ts, and reſolutions to remove. . [; ||; 

Afeer the feaſt was ended, all tooke downe, 
They mighty goblets place, and Bacchus crowne, 
The ample _—_ rung with-noyles minx'd, - 


And ſhining l = to golden roofes were fix 'd: 
er the dark night with fires, 


© cor. 
Fran any Jems, Gal end gold, the Queen requires 


A bowle with wine, which Belzs us'd, and all 
From Belus ſprung, then ſilence chrough the hall. 
.. O Jove( tor thou giv'itlawes toevery gueſt ) 
To Tyrian, Trojans let this = be bleſt, 

And (till obſery'd by our poſteririe ; 

Glad Bacchus and good fro, preſent be, 

You fayouring Tyrians keep this feaſt, ſhe ſaid. 


And flowing honour on the _ paid. 
C 4 Then 


24 Ih frpt: Books 
Then ha getaly lift the ſwelling mitl 4. Ah ih 
rg the full poldouritir _ gr aQter'> batt 
And drendlv taſelfe in ths ws "Os 
rnd iperri' ? Hat taught! Vice - 

ER $ nu: | 
Por wm: 


(prune, 
Whence man and beaſts, whence. wane re and Sat 
Werkds CAreapas, Northertt bears, 
hy wirters ſins hate arab yk OE 
nd what delaies the tardie thi eefrles”> 
% Jrians, and Trojans, praih v 'orje conſent, *- | 
But the ſloyvni Serena acl 


In various diſc _— 2 
Ofr asks of Priam, 7 [[ 7: 
Novv ii yyhatiarns, qr. ma Ges 


Of Diomeds hel, now of &Achilles RE by OUTTA | 
My gueſt fronefirſt otioinal relate £39 -< he Fa 

Greeks trecheries (ſhtſaid) aid your own fate, 
And wandrings ſirice;for ewe ſeaven years hath toft 
You on all ſhoeds and thrown to 125 coaſt. - 
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Tax: Arouutinr. | 


; ;Pollo apraſt cle Trojan hain offailes. ER: ; 
Som /aſ Pere fogmliers provi 


oon'atd bu ſown by {c 

— borſe drawn in, the Grawas ernrm axons 
The City takgn by their fr arageme 
Anas r:ſeth from a troubled a; 
eAnd gathers aid; refeftance —_— in wdine ; 
The Pallace burn, Polites, Priam ſaint. r 
Through fword; nnd fire, Venus her ſon cameaies. | 
Glad Omens raife Anchiles fron delaies. of 
Creuſa loft, Kineas from: Troys ſark., 
A As non Wy -bes TIEN Wo whack. 


———_— 


Al int and with ceepar atrerition ſaxe : 
Then thus the Princeſpake from his bed of Sears; - 
Unheard-of griefs Queen, you bid renew : 
How Troys unhappy Realm the Greeks o'te-threw, ; a3 
e 


oy 
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Whole fad defiruQtio | | 
And in her lofſe have no ſmall ſharer been, 
Which of the-Dolops, Ayrmidons, or fierce 
Knſſes ſouldigr; ch yhings tor 

ro 


ould we kE ge lt Etnies oA - | 


'; Umolk ſpent; reſt ſetting ſtars invite : 
Zur if Gr defire our rs know, 


And byiefe , Trozs all overthrow:  * 

nk. ip oy i oe Hr, Y& 

ieton by Fer I begin... \v 
oxen by Wzr naw many. , 

And forc'd by font; ar lengch es Peers 

A horſe frame likes motntain, by di 


© Hnerva's art, the fides with wrought firre Joyne. 
They for return feigne yowes ; wide ipreads that fame, 
Here ſecretly by lot, in the darke frame, 
Choice men.ch'incloſe; and full the Caverns hrgg;,. 
And the huge bellie, with arm'd Souldiers chainhe % 
In fight lay Tenedos, the Ile well knowne ' 
fame, and rich whilſt Priam held the Crowne : 
ow but a bay, to$hips-a faithleſſerode, ' 
Here they arriv'd, in delart ſhores abods. 
We thought them gone, and for /fycenc ſteer'd : 
Therefore all Troy from her —_— was cleer'd, 
Gates opend, to behold Greeke Camps they joyd, 
To viſit coaſts forſooke, and places voyd.0 © 
Here Dolops, fierce. Achilles there abode, - | 
Here they ;oyn'd battell, there the Navie rode, 
_ _ Some wonder at chaſt Pallas gift, accurſt, 
And the huge horſe admire. Thymeres firſt 
Bids draw't within the wall, placeinthe fane, 
Eicher by fraud, or ſuch-7 7979s fates ordaine. 
Bur ( apys, and the graver heads, adyiſe 
Thoſe gifts ſuſpeRed, and Greeks treacheries 


ion] my {elf have ſeen, ©: 5 6 
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To drown #th' Sea, and iti the flames conſume, © -/ 

Or vaſt caves pierce, and trie the hollow wombe. 

Th inconſtant route, in ſides divided be. ' ' 

Laocoon firſt, with a great- companie  ' '- 

From high rower ran chafing : then from far. - 

What madneſſe this? thinke you Greek# preſettts are 

Without deceit ? believe the foc is gone? 

O wretched men, is thus L/yſſes known. 

Either in this cya Graciars hide, . 

Or 'gainſt our walls this Engine they provide 

To | wn our houſes, and ra andy; & we : 

Some deceit lurks, Daydars truft notthis Horſe, 

What ere it js, Greeks bringing gifts I feaxe. 
Thus faid, with huge ftrengr he a migtity ſpeare ' 

Art the beaſts fide, and crooked belly flung : 

Trembling it fix'd, the mignty Caverns rung, 

The Bulke being ſtruck, and hollow,grown within, 

Had fate1o pleas'd, had we nor "f'de 

He had Argolick, dens with ſteele conftrain'd : 17 

Now Troy had flood, and Priams high Towers remain'd; 
Behold ! mean while the Dardar I bring 

One bound with mighty clamours to the King, 

Who unknowne, fieely yeelds, this plor to lay, _ 

That he the rowne might o the Greeks betray. | 

Bold, and prepar'd for ,orto _— 

His ends, or moft aflured death indure. 

From all parts joyn'd, the youthfull Trojans flock, : 

Glad tobehold, by turnes the captive mock. Wo 

Receive Greeks treacheries now ; and from one crime 

Learn all, of 
For as amid; troubled, diſarni'd he ſtands, 

And cafts his eyes round on the Phrygan bands, 

Ah what land novv, or what ſea enterraines 

A wretch ( he aid ) fot poore me what remains ? _ 


pf The ſechd-Biokg. / 


Who have no-plagein Gredte, Trojans incens'd 


with blood, now to be: recdm reeqmpenc'd, 


With which complaint our minds are chang'd, a rage 


Compreſt, we bid him-tell his Parenta 


What news ;haw they might ruſt hancaptiv mide 


Then eating offall fear at length he faid; 

All — what ere; tothee great King willt : 
Confeſle, northat-Iam a Greeke deny 
This firſt : though cruell fortune $ i hath 
Made — the cannot falſe of faith, 


And by fiatge br, becauſc he nanar + 


Condemn'd ode, and him now dead lament. J=c 


Hither at firf;me nay poore father ſent | - . 
In arms with hmacompanion, mere of blood. 


Whillt fafe he weixax home, and his realtns flood 


By counlell; we, bote axo'name, andfiate. 
Buz afrerward by. ſhe W/yfes hate; 


I things known, heto the pale ſhades v went, ba 


iev'd, I my life in woe, and darkneffe ſpent ; 
Poor phe. rnd ter _— 
Nor fooliſh heldrmy torigue, 
Tf native Greece I ere touch con 
I vow'd revenge ; with words, tadlice fl. 
Hence my fiſt woes ; lence /tharxs gave out + | 


New crimes ts fright, fpreads mooght the wigar ut. 


Ambiguous words, conſcious plots new defi 

a= reſts till Chalcas jn his my Joynes.* »— <p 
Why triviall things recount Ithusw- vain ? 

Wherefore delay 2 if all the Greriav ſtrain 

You in one lifteſteem? enoughistold ? 

Now ler1ne ſuffer, this /2/yfſes would, 

Civt/ 6 


This 
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This with much treaſure would aArrides buy,” | 
Then we grow earneſt; tro khow how. or why: 
| Of ſuch plotsignorant, and Pelaſzianare,  - 
) Who uembling thus praceeds with fejgned heare, | 
Toraiſe their ſiege the Grecian oft defir'g, ' © ! 
And Troy forlake by flight, with long war tir'd. 
( And would they had:} whom ready, ftorms at Sca 
Did oft ſhut in, and ronghwinds terrifie. 
But more fince we with ample beams did forme 
This boric, all heaven did thiinder vvith a forme. / 
Perplex'd, to thOracle, Exryphiltus. | 
We ſent, who theſe {ad anſwers brought to ns. 
The winds you firſt appeas'd with virgin blood, 
When firſt for Tr9jaz thores, you Grecians flood : . * 
With blood you muſt, and a Greeks facrifice | 
4 Gain your return, When through the Camp this fhes, - 
Amazed through their bones ſhot trembling fearc, 
Whom Phebus meant, for whom ſuch fatcs prepare, | 
luyſſes bere, with grear itir, mid'ft the bands . - 
From Prophet Calchas, asks the Gods Cammands, - ' 
Thartifts dire plot, many did to me © 
Forctell, and wildly did theevent forclee. 
Silent ten dayes, he cunning did refuſe 
Any to name, and the far} Vitime chooſe ; 
Arlaſt, forc'd by K/yſſerclamors; he | 
Breaks ſilence, and to th'altars deſtins me. 
They all aſſent, what each himſelf did feare, 
Turn'd to the xuine of one wrerch, they beare . 
Now came the farall day, ritesare defign'd, 2 
Salt fruit ehey bring, my browes with garkands bd. 
I grant, I broke my bonds, feaprdeath by flight, 
And hid with __ 1n x foule Fake all night 
I n till they ſec faile, if fo they would. 
No hope is lett my Country to behold, 


Sweet 


go T he ſecond: Booke! 
Sweet Children, or deare fathernow, which may” 7; 
For my eſcape be cald, ſad multso pay, 44 
And my crime expi _ with their own:death, 
You by the gods, b _ ncrowts Aaron 
Inviolate, I pray (if anybe © 
morralls yer.) pitty my milſetis, 
=_ a-wretch ſogrear injuſtice bares, + - .- 
both life, and pitry, whis teares, 
od Priam firſt his mannacles'to cafe - 
And chains Commands ; and. courteouſly faid they + 
Who ere thou art, forger the Grecian gone: |; >| -,* 
Thou ſhak be'ours : burnow theſe truths make. known; 
Why plac'd they this huge horſe ?-yrho authours are? * 
What would they ?acredi't, or worke of war? ( | 
Then skil'd in arts, and Grectantreacheries, * | {| | 
His bands unbound he raiſech to the skies. {A 
Ecernall fires, you powersfrom violence free, . ..  / 
Altars, dire fwords 1 ſcap'd, my witneſle be, \{ 
And the Gods wreaths, which me your offering crownd: ' 
Now from our ſacred oath Fam unbound, 
Now I may hate the Greeks, and all things hid. . 
Diſcloſe ; nor hath our Countreys lawes forbid. 
If thou keep promiſe, if _ T roy. prove true, 
If rruths, if great I repayto you. 
The Greeks chiefe and confidence was had! 
Since firſt this war begun, in Pallar aid. | 
But jince that impious Diomed conjoyn'd 
With /chxcas, whoall curft plorsdelign'd, 
Farall Palladium from the ſacred Gi. 
' they ſnatch'd, the bigh cowers = 6-3 pps 
Tooke the bl bleſt ar” eye with mira hand . 
Rudely the virgin fil 
The Grecian hapes ran arr. por (eclind, 


Broken their ſirengh, averſe the Goddeſle mind, ” 
or 
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Nor gave ſhe fignes by doubtful prodigies : 
Hu plac'd nk campe, her betaeg - ou 
Shine with bright flames ; and from her body flows ©» 
Salt m_ — thrice _ ound ſhe roſe, 
Bearing her ta d her trembli re. 
Calchas poker to Sea they muſt my | 
Nor nes arms;ſhoufd conquer Troy, unlefle 


The and the Power return to "rar 
Which they with them to-Sea in vaſt keels brought, 


Native Micene now-with faire winds is ſought. 
Arms, Gods, and friends, prepar'd ; remeaſuring Seas 
Soone they returne : thus {A!chas ordered thele, 

This, being advis'd, they for Palladium left, 

For th'injur'd Power, to expiate the theft. 

This mighty frame, Calchas bid reare fo high, 

And ribd with oke commands to touch the skie, 

Leſt it within your-ports;or -walls attaine, 

Leſt her'old love, ir ſhould your Nation gaine. 

Burif Ay you violate, | | 

Great woes ( which maythe Gods on them tranſhte) , 
The P brygians (hall, and 'Priams Realms attend, | 
Bur by your hands if this your ſeats aſcend, 

Aſia uw Greece, hall mighty wars maintaine, 

And for our off-ſpring, ſhall thoſe fates remaine. 

Thus perjur'd Sizons craft, beliefe prepares, 

And vanquiſh'd thoſe, with fraud, and feigned tears, 
Whom neither D:omed, eAchiller, nor 

A thouſand Ships could tame, nor ten years war. 


But now a chance fell out of greater dread, 
And their diftracted minds aſtoniſh'd. 

In ficad of Neptwries prieſt the annuall dug 
A þujl Zaccoon at the Altar flew, - 


Behold | 
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4 bloody mire 
on the fads char flems divideahe maine)" 
Winding long backs, wah « rakomigowsrrain. | 
Aniblignota lc ek with ang 
Pale at the fight wefly : they coarchraloug, 

L acoon ſpeke ; andbfuft thefhendet wat ' | 7), 
Of his two Sor thewviadi mn 
And on the childrens md Ric 


Next him, for aide with vwea coupe ts Laidh 
They ſciz'd ; erp oy 3 heck androw ene aa 


i v4, 
- 


About hisewa 


His neck, abovehishead'rall- -—— — bi £ 


Wirth bois ode ſia knee, bo 
And with foule blood; and gore us ands die, *' 
And to the Stars at oneeraid{ihornideries . > 1 1, 
Sororosa hurt Bulihb Altars flu, | 1 M 11 
mes rain xxedhooke roo his bead. "It 11'f 
Bur the two tw wen; . \ 
And GE os ſane Peltenghctet | 79 10} bo. 
The our III > gs 
had 


The T r0jans lay, Lancoon 
Who at.cheſacrod Oke hit dens, 
9 at the fide did caſt an impious ſpeare. | 
All cry to ire "lh OT: 
And on the Goddeſſe call. 
We break out Rampiers, and our Walls divide, 
All ply the worke, cordstoitheueck averide;. ©: |! od 
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of Virgil'Sefner, 33 
Wheeles to the feer, mos: trame. aſpires,” 2.15 
| Pregnant with arms-; buys ; round/in Quires  : | 
Chaunt ſacred hfinns, pay the ow withjoy. 2: 
| It goes, ati} menridcmpit enters T 79; 2) | 
© Country, Troy, where Godsonie.maſiors found g! g- 
And, O you Dayaas walls, in war renound} 7 ot 
Foure times in chierkrance of the gates it hung y*,- {7 il; 4G 
Foure times'withir the claſh of harnefletunge *.. : '. 1.:1,,- 
Yet we, blind, ſenſelefle, draw with all. our power ' ++ >: 
The unhappy monſtet; tothe farred towery/ |. - 12 lf 
Caſſandra then, theſe funire fares foretold, jv [ 
Whom Trojans ne'te beliey'd; ſo PhdBus would, > 
Poore we to whoni thar day muſt be thelaR,  ! Nt 
Each where, with feſtive bows, the remples grac'd, | .:--/ » 
Bur now the heavens wersturn'd;\ni x tion Seas, 
Shading earth, skies, and Grecian rreac w 
Trojans diipearc'd lay fitenr on rhe walls, "ty ok 
And deep ſleep on their: wearie bodies falls, | | 
And now in S poyorys ptepar'd the Arg:/ve band' i 
From T ened>s ſaile, and fteere the tl inci ſtrand, 
Following by friendly filence of the oone 
The A dmiralls light : Sy; forewarnd, as ſoone 
(Sav'd by ill fates) frees, from a dore of Pines 
The Greeks inclos'd ; whom now the hore relignes 
To the freſh aire : glad, from the hollow oke, | 
Tiſanirus, Sthenelus, fierce Ulyſſes broke, .”- 
aAthamas, T has, Pyrebas, CAMacaomn, 
And 2, enclaws, by long ropes ſlide downe, 
Wih Ejexs, who the engine did defigne,” 
Thrinvade the town, bariedin ſkep and wine, 
The watch was ſlain, and they by open gates 
Receive theis friends; and joy w ro their known mates. 
Ic was the time; firlt 7 weaty foule | 
Pollch, and heavens beſt pift on mortalls ſtole, 
D | 
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Behold! moſt ſadly Heftor then appears 

To mein fleepyſhedding abundant tears : 

Drag'd.at a chariot, black with bloody dui 

As c'iſt, and through his ſwoln feet reines were thruſt, 
Ah ! how much chang'd, how from that Hetor, whons 
I mntng Lame, 

Or darting Phrygian fie, on th* Argrve Fleet, 
Squallid his beard, his haire with blood concrete, 
Bearing thoſe wounds, thoſe many, ne're Troy; wall, 
He had receiv'd, _—_— I ſeeme to call 

The man, and thus fad ſpeeches did commence. 

O Dardas light! O Troy: chiefe confidence! 
Why ſuch delayes ? O Hettor from what coaſt 
Com'ſt thou defir'd ? that thee, ſo many lot, 
Afr ſuch labours, of the town, and men, 

Weary we view :.whar ſad chance thy ſer 
Looks hath defil'd ? or why thoſe wounds view I? 
Bur he to vain demands made no reply. 

But ferchin _— breaſt a heavy grone 
Ahflie, he ſaid, fire ſcape Venes fonne. 

T roys high towers (inke, the walls the Grecian have. 
Enough torher, and Priam, could ſtrength fave 
[lixm, this hand had fav'd her ; and now ſhe 

Her ſacred things, and Gods commends to thee, 
Take theſe companions of thy fates, with theſe 
Build a great City, having paſt the Seas. 

This ſaid, he wreaths, and mighty Veſta brought, 
And fires eternall from her ſacred vault. 

Mean while. with various cries the walls reſound, 
And more and more (although in ſhady ground 
My fathers houſe remote obſcurely lay ) 

].oud noyle drawes neer, and claſhing arms diſmay, 
1 ſhake off ſleep, and mount the battlemence 
Wigh ſpeedy lieps, and flood with ears intent, 


As 
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As when with rough winds, fire, in ing corne, 
Or mountaine ws with a rapt CI | | 
Drounds the ra and meads, toyles of the oxe, 
Woods head-long ſweeps: amaz'd, on my rocks, 
The ſhepheard ignorant, receives the ſound. 
Then fairh was manifeſt, and Greeks treaſon found. 
Deiphobu?ample frames now overturns | 
By YVulcans rage. and next Hcaligon's burns, 
With fire now ſhine the broad Sigear: Baics, 
The trumpets ſound, men higher clamors raiſe. 
Mad Itake arms, arm'd voyd of counſell, then 
Toaid the tower, with friends togather men 
My boſome burns : rage, fury, judgement charms ; . - .... 
And we conceive it brave todye in arms. - 
Parthus, behold ! elcap'd the enemies, 
Apollo's prieſt, Panthus Otriades, 
Bearing things facred, vanquiſh'd gods, he led 
His Nephew, and toth* ſhore diftrated fled. 1 
How ſtand things Pamthws ? what fort doe we hold ? * 
Scarce faid. with a deep figh thus much he cold. ; 
The laſt dayes come, 7 rojs unavoided date ; 
T rojans we were, Troy was, and the high ſtare 
Of Troy hath been : Jove, crucll, all roGreece 
Transfers, and Greeks the burning town poleſle. 
That horſe within the walls, that mighty frame 
Powres forth arm'd men, bold Sy»: fhirs the flame 
Inſulting ; others open gates poſleſle, 
So many thouſands never came from Greece, 
Some on both fides the narrow pafles guard, 
And drawn ſwords ſhining Rand, to kill prepar'd. 
The watches of the out-workes they invade, 
\Who in diſorder weake reſiſtance made, 
With Panthus words, and ayd of Gods I paſſe 
Through flames, through arms, where ſad Erymic was, 
| D 2 Where 


* 
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Where ſorrow cats; 'and clamourshexven aſcend. 


Rephens, old Tphitzu; companions joynd, - © | T 
. Bv Moun-lg brought, Dyneac, and\ Higganc, 52 
Throng to, ', X , 


fide, ad ye ; nidis, 
Whoin thoſe dayes by f jo. to £/:zem carne; © 
Whom wkh fond love, Cafſandra dit inflame. 


The hapleſſe ſon brought Trop and Priam aid, 
Bur prophehies rk i pired maid i, 
Did not regard, .-- -' 
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Yet when I aw a fight they dqurft mamcarn, 

Bold youth, Itaid, valour is ity vain, 

To fave the buming town, if yow defire 

To mcet your certaitt death; brayely texpire ; | 

You ſee the chance zi thote kept-this Realm, our Gods: 

Their altars have forſook, and bleſt abedes ; 

Then ler's incounter death, fall bravely on, 

; Vanquiſhd mins fa ap iz to hope' fon howe. | 

; Our youth being'thws intag'd, as itt dark night 

Wolves ravening hunt; ſpur'd by fierce appetire, 

Their whelps being left, wait with dry jaws ; fo we 

Through weapons rih, ruſh through the enernie 

To certain death; and through-the City made, 

Black night ſurrounding withs hollow ſhade. 
Who can the cruell tunerallsof that nighr 

Declare ? with equal rears thoſe woes recite ? 

Th'old Gity falls, porent ſo many years : 

In every ſtreet, flauighter in heaps-appears, - 

Bodies in houſes, facred'temples,; thrown. 

Nor did the T rojavi#tuffer death atone, - 

The vanquiſhed thr eourages tetall, 

And now the G#ecian conquerors doe fall : 

Ja all parrs cruell grief, in all parts are, 

And vationsſhap&of death was every where. 
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Andyogens firſt of all,;the Greeks came up 

To us, and foflow'd with a mighty;xgop, 

Heunadviſed far his friends did take! 

And firſt wines language ny ſpake..; + + 
Haſt firs, O ſloathtyll, what telayes you thus - 

Whilſt others ranſack, burning Pergamne, 


March you-hus now, from the tall. fleet ? ( this ſaid): .\ 


And ſtraight ( for we but doubtfull anſwers made 
Perceives himlelf ingag'd, amid(t his foes, 
And with the waxd:a/taniſhe backward goes, 

As onewh@.ay ary; mo 'mongſt ſharp briers 


Treads unawares, and fs1ghted fg retires 
From his rais'd wrath, and pur e ſwelling head ; 
So at the fight: Augrogers trighted fled: ' 


We fiercely charge, and rhund abaut them drevv; 
Amaz'd, and ignotang of the place orethrews 
And fortunedig, this qur fislt ſervice ajdv, | 

Here heightned with luctefſe Chorabms aid, 
O friends, where aur fixſt fortune way hath ſhewn 
For ſafery rake, a5 ſhe directs let's on> ' 
Let us changeſhields, mnGreognarmout g0;. 
Who fraud or 1alouy gueſt ions in 4 foe 2: 
Theſc ſhall give arms, thus ſaying he afſuwes | 
A ndrogens glittering ſhield and creſted plumes; 
And fits an 4rgewe t\ord untohis thigh; . 
This Riphens, Dymas, all the company : 
Each arm'd himſelf inrecene ſpoilcs with Joy, 
Then mix'd with Greeks, wanting our Dejty, 


And through nights gloomy ſhades, oft on ixe fell, '. .. 


And many a Greojanilou} we ſent to hell. ' 

Some fly to thi Ships, and-ſwitt to ſafe ſhores bend, 

Others with baſe fear ſtruck, again alcend 

The mighty horſe, and in the known bulk hide. 

Ah, who may PW deni'd! - 
3 


Caſfſ, undra 


"3$ The ſecond Books © 
(aſſandra lo! the Priameniar maid, TY 
From Pallas temple drag, her hair diſplaid, | 
To heaven her bright eyes raiſing then in vain; 
Her eyes, for cords her tender hands reftrain. 

Inrag'd (horeb#s not induring this 
Willing to die, leaps mid(t his enemies, 

All after ruſh, OININ ſquadrons went, 
Here firſt by darts from the high temple ſent, 
Our own deftroy us, and fad {hughters make, 
By change of Arms and Grecias helms miſtake 
The Grec:ars gather, ſtir'4 with griefe and rage, 
And tor the reſcu'd Virgin all ingage. 
Then both th' Arrides, and his men drew up 
Fierce Ajax and the ſterne Dolopian troupe. 

So advers winds, conteſt with all their force ; 
Welt, South, and Exrus, on his Eaſtern horſe : 
The woods reſound, and fomie Nerens raves, 
And with his trydent flirs up dreadfull waves. 

Thoſe we by ſtratagem had overthrown, 

And by nights heſp,thac'd round abour the town, 

, Appeare, and firſt they knew our feigned arms, 

The difference of our language, and'alarms. 

We are ore-powr'd ; and firſt at Pallas fane 

C horebus was, by Penclens (laine, | 

Next Rephews fell, moſt faithfull to his cruſt : 

Nor in all Troy was known a man more juſt - 

Though by the Gods otherwiſe look'd upon. 

Hypanis, Dymas, were by friends orethrowne, 

Nor Phebus Myter could deliver thee ' 

Panthus from death, nor thy great pictie. mor 

Troyes aſhes witnefle, and [aft fla fmine, F214 

If in your fall I danger did decline, 

Or Gr ecean force ideath,had my fate been full, 

This hand did merit; Thence with us we pull 
EES Mes | Iphitas, 
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Tphitns, Pelias, Iphitus age detain'd, 19:5 21k 
Prlia 2 wound he fom Wiſe gain'd, 
Hence clamor calls to Priams Pallace, there 
A huge fight was, as if no war el{e-where, 
Nor in the whole town other fimeralls. 
Sountam'd Mars, Greeks ruſhing to the walls 
Weſaw , frong gates with teſtudes they affaile, 
gh pillats clinib, and walls with ladders ſcale ; 
Shields their left hands prote&, oppole defence 
*Gainſt darts, their right hands ſeize the battlements, 
Dardans refilt ; down roofes, and towres they caſt -. 
And with ſuch arms, fince they behold theic laſt, 
Prepaze to fave themlelyes in deaths extreams : 
High honours of old Princes, golden beams'* | 
They tumble down; others with drawn {words ſtood © 
To keep the gates, and with fironp guards make good. . 
Courage reſtor'd, we tothe Pallace made, | 
To joyn our force, and givethe yanquiſh'd aid, 
There was 2 _=_ with private gates, 4 way 
Well known in Courr, behind the pillars lay ; 
Often by which, whilſt 7m did remame 
Haplefle eAndromache, without a traine 
Old Pram us'd to viſit, and did bring 
Her ſon Aſt3anax, to delight the King. 
Straight I this way the battlements aicend, L 
From whence in vain their darts the 7 0javs ſpend. "* | 
There was a towre creed wonderous high, 
And with proud Bulworks ſeem'd to kiſke the skie, 
From whence all Troy accuſtomed to {ee ny 
The Campe, and Navie of the enemie. te 
This with my ſword I loos'd, and on that part 
Wherre jurting beams did from their morriſle (fart, 
We gave a ſhove ; when ſudden from that hight 
Thundring it fell, and on the _ did light : 
4 


Bur 


Burt freſh i; Nor- _ -noranykind - 
Of weapons cealt juean while... 0a:'” & 
Pyrrhus juſt at theentrance in the paſſe 
Triumphs in arms, and ſhines: inglittering braſs... 
So in the Spring a ſiex-yed Snake comes fgrth, 
Whom ſwgln, cold Winter drove beneath the __ 3:1 1. 
Now hayingealt his skin,he freſh appears. : | 
With skining yourh, and. proud his botome Feats 
In P__ oe to the cheering Squth, | , 
His jriple Rings, brandiſhjog in his mouth, 
With him buge Periphas, Amtomedon 
Achilles Sinden and $quire comes on ; 
Theſe ſeconded byall the Soriav bands,  : 
Who on the1 fire, and flaming rowdy, 
Thrbugh nies free wich an ax did | 
Anudfrom the edown bgams of =y 
Then hews hugs/pullars,deaying knotty !oke, ; - - 
And a large bykachwith a wide paſſage broke, . 
The houte within $, lang halls uafald, : 
Priams bedreh NT ani the Kings © Folds: 1 
The entrance _ mightice, arid jouldiers: guard, 
Within mix'd tumule, and loud skrecks arc thear 
The arched feelings how] withfomale cries, 
And c'amours to, the: golden-layzes ariſe. - | 
Then fearfull Masrons through vat _aings rnix'd 
The poſts imbracing held, and kifles fix'd. 
Wirh's fathers Rrevgeh, Pyrehig maingains the bas, - 
Nor guards norgampires, can xfhthis 
Cates with his battering Ram. aze — | 
And from their hinges Jaumiesare tumbled dawn. | 
They force-theix way : the fixfighty meer they kill, 
And vopall ran the baſe farnldiers Bt. - 
A foaming_river:not ©-figrcely gocs 
When 3 bis 7, orettironce 5 AE 
n 
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He fifty Daughters did with marriage k 

Such Re thete was of -his nk 
Beams rich with gold; anfl {poyles datl by their ire; 
And Greeks poles whay's not polleft by tire; 


But here you. may inquize-of Priamgs.fates, 
When 7 roy heſawiwas taken, and his gates . . ' 
Torn down, through ail the Court the: toe torage:s | 
Arms long unwara,thiold man,grembling withage > _. 
Girds on 1n vain ;a vleleſle Gyord he takes) | 
And deſperate,wherethe foc was thickeſt, makes. .. © \ . 
idſt the canrt,uhder hea vers canopie 7 / 
An Altar flood, an anciaicLaurd-nigh; 
Imbyac'd the Gods witha declining thade: 
Hither in vain, he Queenand Daughters fled. | 
But when in youthfullarms ſhe Prearmipide, I 
Oh ! my moſt wretched husband( firaight the cride -) | 
What counſel! thee to puc on arms did: move ? bY 
Into what danger doſtithou run dear:love? 
Theſc tunes no ſuch defenders willallow, 
No, itmy:#H tor fhould. be preſent now. 
Draw nee , this altar may prote$us all, ' - 
Or here in death we-wall gether falk.! ' 
Then ſhe = WR—_ the hanebditbbring, 
Behold ! Polytes one of —_ Gar | | 
Having eſcap'd froni flaughering P3vuu runs 
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' Wounded to ſeek ſome ſheltring place, he flyes 
Through arms, through foes, courts, and long galleries, 
Whom raging Pyrrhus did with arms purſue : 

Now takes and ſtrikes him with his javeline through, 

At laſt as in his parents ſight he (iood, 

He felt, and powres his ſoule out with much blood. 
Here Pr:ams though beſet with death, abſtain'd 

Neither from language, nor his wrath reſtrain'd. 

The Gods for this, who ſuch a bold a& dar'd, 

If any power in hedven ſuch things d, 

They'l recompence, and ducrewards bequeath 

To thee, who fore'd me ſee my dear ſons death, 

And with his blood the Parents face defild. 

eAchilles, whom thou father falſe haſt ild. - 

Was no ſuch foe tome, he bluſh'd when I 

Implor'd the law of arms, nor did denie 136-64 

Hettors pale corps ſhould have a native tombe, .. 

And me again femrwith a convoy home. : 
This aid, th'old man, a feeble javlin threw, ':-// - 

W hich could not pierce his ing target through + 

But on the boſle did hang the ſpcare, 

Then Pyrrhus faid 3 this newes my father bearc, 

My crucll deeds remember tordlates 

And how that I his ſonne degenerate. 

For thou ſhalt dic ; as ſoon as this he ſaid, © 

Through his ſons blood, he dragging him convai'd 

D—— gh rg : _ his hair he wreathes 

In his nd, his right his ſword .unſheathes, 

Which to ry fs. colraiareora . 

So fiiſh'd Prianis fates, and thus he dide, 

Seeing 1 /inm burn, whoſe proud Commands did fway 

So many potent Realms in A ſie, [ 

Now on the ſtrand bis ſacred bodie lies 

Headleſſe without a name or obſequies. 

| amaz'd 
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of Virgit's «/Enes -_ 
Amaz'd, then firſt firatge feare ſurrounded me, : 
I on my father thought, when I did {ce 
The equall aged King give up his life 
With a ſad wound, and my neglected wife, 
My rifled houſe, and poore /#/#s chance. 
Round I behold, what force I could adyance ; 
All weary had forſooke me, and leapt downe, 
Or in the flamestheir wretched bodies throwne. 
Now by my ſelfe; in YVeſta's porch I found. 
Helen conceal'd, filent, on facred ground 
Cloſe hid ſhe lay : a light thoſe burnings vaſt 
Me wandring gave, asround my eyes I caſt. 
She for Troys fall expects the 7 rojans ſword, 
Greeke cenſurcs, wrath, of her forſaken Lord, 
Common Ery»;s both to Greece and 7 roy, 
Obſcure, and hated did at Altars lye. 
My mind inflames, rage my revenge did call, 
To give her ID for my countries fall, 
Shall ſafely ſhe behold her native ſoyle ? 
A Queen in Sparta triumph in our ſpoyle ? 
Her husband, courr, children and parents ſee ? 
Shall Trojan Dames, Phrygrans her ſervants be ? 
Priam by thiſword fall ? deſtroy his ſeat ? 
So oft with blood the Dardan confines ſweat ? 
Not ſa. Although no memorable name 
Have female puniſhments, or ſuch conqueſts fame; 
Yet Ile be prais'd ro puniſh, nay to kill 
So curſt a wretch ; I'll fatisfiemy will 
Flames to revenge, and my friends aſhes pleaſe. 
With rage I was tranſported ſaying theſe. 
When-my bleſt mother did to me appeare, 
Never before in night ſhe ſhind more cleere. 
Goddefle confeſt ; tuch, and fo great, as ſhe 
Is ſeen to thoſe above ; and wringing me _ 
| a 
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Why rav'|t thou thus? Ng oupreſpactts? | 
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Nor Helens beaucy blame, nor Paris hate,  ' | | 
The Gods, the q jncews 'd o'xechrony this ſeat, 
And from hex wg bro dations rum: Toy, ' 7 
Behold ( for ele cloulp which thus anoy 

Thy mortal gas s thick milts dilplay 

I ſhall remoyg, ngr feare chou to,obey. -, 

Thy mothers will, ngy her Camas ref.) 

Here where faln heaps, fones rorne from [ones thou ſeeft 
Lie mix'd with aſhgs thus, and -waving 
Neptune the:walls with his BER = Cooke. 

And the whole Ciry turns pp from her ſears, :; /-.. | 
Here cruell J«zo guards the Seaan gates ; 

And raging Earp th fra the Fleet her | nth calls, 
Guirt wit 

On high towres on 'd thau mayR F7 Lox ſpie,. | 

In a bright cloud; the cruell gani on 

With ftrengrh, and courage, Jaue ghe Greeks fupplyes, 
And' gain T paYs arms excites the Deities. 

Fly fo thy Labours fijſb, I'le be neex, 4" T 
And afe theeto chy fathers Shores WA, DeAh, * 
Then ſhe hex (elf in. nights dark 

And cruellſhapes, great Deities reveal'd 

Themſelves averle to Troy, 

And now all 1linm.ſleems in flames to We” 
Neptunias Trojs foundations gver-tuini, 
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of VirgilSe/Emns, d 7 

As an old aſh hath loflie mountains crewn'd, © © | 
With frequent axes hew'd, with fleeſe cur found 
By fitiving ſwaines : ſhe tliteatning riods, atid riow 

e ſhakes her trefles with aembling brow, | 
Till vanquiſhed with wounds ſhe givesa grone, = 
And from the mountaine tone, lyes overthtowie, 
Thence led by her, Epaſſe through foes, and fire; 
Weapons give place, and horrid flamnes tetire, 

But when to our patethall ſears Tcame, 
Our antient houſe, my fither, rtiy firſt aime, 
Firſt ſought to carry to the moumtaines, he 
Refus'd to ye, and woftld no exile be 
1lium deſtroy'dYyou in Whoſe youthtull veines, 
He faid,freſh blood flows, ſolid firength remaines, 
Take you your py 665-423: 0 | 
Ifheaven would ſpate thy life; theſe ſeats for me 
Had been preſerV'd ; it 9 £90 tmuch, I fee * 
One fall, once to out-live this City took : 
Thus let, O thitsthe bedri'be forſook; 
I ſhall 0 oo5jed ſors, _ ſhall 
My ſpoiles ſeeke ; Lo Septleher is ſal. 
H:cedb heaven; uſelefic I oy fince when 
The Father of the Gods, aid 'King of tnen 
With rhunder frech hg Fghthing blaſted me. - 

Thus he diſconrs'd,ztid fix rethaind : Whilſt we 
Are drown'd in tears, thy wife, eAfravhes, 
Wirh all the houſe, left his delayes, might us 
With him deſtroy, tempting, to urgent fate. 
Yet he denies, fix'd urone polture tate: 
Larm again, and wretched wiſh to die. 
What avails counſell, what can chance ſupply. £ 
Think you dear Sir, T'le ſtir, you lefr behind ; | 
Can ſuch ſtrange words fall from a fathets mind ? 
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If nothing heaven of ſuch a town will leave, 
And you amd yours you'l to Troyes tuines give, 
That death is neer, from Priamsſhughter now 
Pyrrhus will come; who at the altar ſlew 
The father, and the Sonne before the Sire. 
For this bleſt mother, me through ford and fire 
Didft bring ? To tee my foe within my houſe, 
My father, wife, and young Aſcarins 
Behold in one anothers blood ly dead, 
Arm, arm, the laſt houre calls the yanquiſhed. 
Let me return and ſeek the enemie, 
Nor ſhall we now all unrevenged die. 
Here I gird on ay ſword, my target brace 
Tomy yo ready to leave the place. 
Loe ! then my wife, clings faſt unto my knee, 
or in the Porch, and os my fonne co me. 
| thou todie, take us through all alarms, 
Bur if expert thou'ſt confidence in arms, 
Firſt guard this houſe, Aſcanins now-contains, 
Where farher, wife, once called thine, remains, 
Ar this the houſe rung with a wofull by ; 
When ſtraight appears a wondrous prodigy. 
Betwixc our a. yp the ſad parents ſight, 
Lo! from J#1#s crown a flaming light 
Was ſeen toriſe, and harmleſle did ſpread 
With a ſoft touch, and round his temples fed. 
We frighted haſte to ſhake the flagrant hair, 
Water to quench the ſacred flame prepare. 
But to the ſtars eLrchiſes lift his eyes, 
Ines. 
Almighty fove, 1 ayer moye thee, 
emma ans wes d nan 
Confirm this ligne, O father, and grant aid. 
Scarce th'old man thus, when ſtraight it thundered 
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of Virgll's «/£»cis. 

On the left hand, gliding through ſhades, from skies 
A ſtarre ſhoots gond with much light flies, 
Which we beheld &'r the high roofs to moye, 
ſ And our courſe marking to th'/dean grove. 
| Conceal'd it ſelf, then in a fixrow broke 
And ſhining made thoſe parts with ſulphureſmoke, 

My father now perſwaded left his bed, 
Adores the facred ftarre, Gods worſhipped ; 
Haſte, now I follow whether you ſhall pleaſe, 
O fave our houſe, and race, you Deities, 
This is your Omen, Troy is yours ; O Son, 
I yeild, and go now thy companion. 
Then from the walls, we hear the crackling flame 
Louder to ſound, and neer the burnings came. OR 
Dear father on my neck your ſelf ſuſtain, | 
| | —_— your weight, ſuch labour is no pain : | | 
| W 
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rever chance, one common danger We 
Shall equall ſhare, to both one fafery be. 
1 ſhall A/canwms my companion chooſe, 
Dear wife obſerve my eps, bur diſtance uſe, 
And you my ſervants liſtro my commands. 
Neer Troy a tomb, an antient temple ſtands, 7 
Offlighted Ceres, an old Cypres nigh, ' 
Which long your ndhe opt religiouſly, ſ 
By teverall wayes, to this let us repair. 
OurGods, _ facred things, dear father beare : 
For me unfit to touch, return'd from blood 
And ſogreat bartels, till the living flood 
Cleanſe me again. 
Then o're my ſhoulder and my neck Iti'd 
þ Above my veſt a yeliow lions hide. 
| Irake the load, Aſcanizs did embrace 
My hand; and follow'd with uneqall pace- 


4% > The ſiconll Bedkg' /” 
' My wiſe beliind;wepiftdiriugh pats obfelire s ©! - 
I Arun atv" rok”; vines {£20000 FObe PEE 
And adverſe ranks of 'thickeft Greeks ; riew feats,” i 1 / 
Each breath of witd; the tmalleſt nojſeiÞ lerre - Lf) 
Alike both for my ſohne and burthen dread, -- - 
Treach the gites, tot wayes ate vanquiſhed; © '' 
When ſound of trarhpling feed ou ears ifivades; 
My father ſpies cher throughtthie gfborry ſhades, 
And cries aloud; © forine,fly, they draw tiedt; | 
Their ſhining arms, aid glitteting ſhields apptzr, 
Nor can I give account whir Gothunki 
Trembling, amaz'd did-here diftta& ry mm, 
Whilſt unchmti ayes I choolk, lefcthe known toaſt, 
Ah, by fad fare-Titiy Cranſtlott; | | 
Whether ſhe dide,diff firay,ahd tir'd gave ofe [ 
Her j bur] fawhet facenomore; 
Nor lookt behind; fiot twiſt he? ill we'eome 
To facred feats, andantictit Ce#es toinbe : - 
Here we all met, on& onely thus bereav'd; 
Who me, her fatty, avid her ſonne dectiy'd; 
What God or mawvdl{'tioe iniy frendie call 
In queſtion, what Wotſe cliztice; firice Finns fall? 
My ſonne, my father, and off Gods 1 did 
Leave with my ftjetids, atid ina valley hid, 
Troy reviſit, gird on (hifiihsg atths* | 
All dangersto renew, through all alarrtis 
Tlizm to ſearch; 48tin paſt danger trie. 
ThewallsI firſt, cheti gloorily gates draw righ ; 
Obſcur'd with night, back, ſtep by Rep T wettt 
With wary pace, 4nd &yts as vigilaric, | 
Horror each where, nay fileneeft ikes a feare. | 
Thence home, hopin? by cH#hc# r5 find her rheres / b 
Through all the rootes, the 'Greths Tas On 
A eating firerdwl'd to the rops with wind 3 | 
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of Virgil's /Encrs, 49 
Then flames aſcend, fire rowreth in thiaire, 
To Priams (eats, and pallacc I repaire.  - 
There Phanix, dyre #iyſſer, guard the ſpoils 
In J»'stemple and for faken iſles. 
From all parts hither Dardaz tteaſure came, 
Say'd from Gods tables, on ſunk in fam: 
Goblets of gold, rich robes in heaps are laid ; 
Youth, feartull matron, ordetly array'd_ 
Stand round about, 
_ a * the y_ ow clamour fill. 
And call thro , ingemmating ftill 
Apen in vain, = Cronje, Hear | 
To me in queſt, thus raging every where 
Appears her ſhade, and ſad fimihtude : 
And her known form a larger ſhape indu'd. 
Amaz'd, ſtruck dumb, erected was my hair, 
When tits ſhe ſpake with words appealing care. 
Why ſo much pleaſeth thee a task fo vain ? 
O ny dear Lord, fince thus the Gods ordain, 
Neither muſt thou tranſport me from theſe (trans ; 
The Kang of high Olympus countermands. 
Thou ſhalt long exile plow vaſt ſeas, before 
Heſperia's found,where through a fertile ſhore 
The Lyatan T ybers gentle waters glide. 
Glad thiggs wait there, Realm, royall Bride.” * 
Spare for thy lov'd Crenſa tears ; for I 
Dolops proud ſeats, nor CMrmidons (hall ſee, 
Or go a ſlave to Grecian Dames commands, 
All''d to Dardar and bleſt Venus, 
The Gods great mother faies me on theſe ſtrands. 
_— and love = onely _—_ then 
ceping and much prepar'd to agen, 
She left, in thin aire Faraſh'd - thrice I aflaid 
T'embrace her neck, three times the —_— ſhade 
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In vaine I with extended arms affaile, . 

Which like a ſwift dream flies, or nimble gale, 
Then I revifit night thus ſpent my mates, 

Where was huge troopes of new affociares, 

Men, women, youth, numbers admiring found, 

And wofull vulgar to fad exile bound , 

From all parts met, ready with aide, and mind, 

To faile what lands foever Tdefign'd. 

When the day ftarre from high brow'd 1dariſe 

Liſhering the morn, onr gates the enemies 

Kept with ſtrong guards : no hope left, I retire 

And take the hills, bearing my aged fire. 
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T's mirtle bleeds ; ſlain _— complains, 


Not from atree,blood flows, but from his veins 
Hi rites perform'd they leave the Thracian h 
ToDelos ſoile, Apollo they implore. 
Phacbus mi/took,, they plant in Creert : from thence 
eAadmoniſh'd by a dream, and peſtilence 
' They launchagain, a ſtorme at Sea. the ſeats 
Of Ravenous Fhroien dire Celznos threats. 
Helenus; Priams ſore, in Epire reignes 
T*Andromache match'd, and Trojans entert 1inzs, 
He ſhews what coaſts of Latium they muſt ſteere. 
Etna, the Cyclops, Polypheme appeare. 
To ſad Dyrachium next Aneas bends, 
Thence drove to Lybia, where his ſtory ends. 


Afcer the Gods had pleas'd the A/iar State 
And Pris guiltleſle line exterminate, 
Proud 7/2 falne, Troy ſmoking on the ground : 
To ſtrange ſhores, divers exiles we are bound 
E 2 By 
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By ailgytries of the Gods, and Ships provide 

cer to Antandrons, under Phr ZE, 
Not knowing where to ola wiee courleto run; 
We gathey men : Carce was the Spring 1 
When to {E+ fail to Fates, my lire commands. 
Weeping I leave the Port, and pazive irands, 
Fields where Troy wag, exil'dam bory, through (cas . 
With fijeads, my ſon, Lars and great Deitics. 

Faroff the 7 hyaciam plow awartke hog 
And vaſt, which once Lycergs did command : 
Troys ancient friegds, joyn'd with ally K gods, 
Whillt tortune ſmil'd + here I our fixſhabodes 
Brought by croſle fates, on winding ſhores did build : 
Which I e/£neades by my own name {tiFd. 
To my bleſt mother, and. Gods favouring 
Qur enterpriſe, and to heavens mighty King, 
Lipon thoſe ſhores a ſnowy bull T flew. 
By chance a hill was nigh where Cornel.grew, 

Whoſetop rough mirtlewith thick prickles bore: 
I went, and fromthe earthgreen branches.rore, 
That I with verdant boxwes -—_- _ dreſle; 
A prodigy ng la Can C | 
I = Ron the Grtkplana > 5a I tore, 
The roots being broke; drops guſh'd: of purple. gore, 
And (tain'd the earth with.blood:: cold tear my knees 
Did ſhake, my veins congeal'd with terrar froele. 
Again I pluck'd anether tender. bow, 
Thar better Lmight hidden cauſes.know, 
And. this rinde al/o.a. lack blood did ſweat, 
Amaz'd I humbly rurall nymphs intreat, | 
And powerfull: fars; who rules the Gr: akfield, | 
To bleſle the figne; the Omen proſperaus yeild. | 
On a third /attermy whole ſtrength Titre, 
And with my knees ondreatth did ſtrugling lic. 
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of Virgil's v/Eners, 
Shall I be dumb or-ſpeak ? a oroneT heare 
Sound from beneath, and thete words picre'd fy eare, 
Why tear'{t thou me e/£neas ? ſpare the dead ; 
Prophane not pious hands : Trvy harh not bred 
Me _—_ to thee ; from no root flows this gore. 
Fly cruell coatts, ah fly this treacherous ſhore. 
I'm Polydore, this iron crop of ſpears 
Hides me here ſlaine, and cruell javelins bears. _ 
Then was my mind perplex'd with doubtfull fear, 
Amaz'd ſtruck dumb, ereRted was rtiy haire. 
This Polydorus with vaſt fummes of gold 
Unhappy -Priam ſecretly of 61d | 
Sent tothe King of Thrace : but when he found 
Trojan arms fail, and Troy beleaguer'd round, 
The Dardas fortune, artd her power declin'd, 
With conquering arms, and” A gameminor joyn'd. 
Breaks laws, kills htm, and wealth with blood did gain. 
Dire thirſt of gold, what doſt not thou conſtr ain 
1n mortall breaſts | When leflened was my fear, 
Ito my father, and prime men declare 
The prodigy, and their adviſes crave. 
All vote as one,thoſe impious ſhores to leave, 
And with full ſails from tainted friendſhip fly. 
We Polyaore ymeerte, his monument Hi 
With earth erect, to Ghoſts fad altars plac'd 
With mourning gartands and black Cyprefle grac'd. 
Round //inm dames with flowing trefſes ftood : 
Cups flowing with warm milk, and ſacred blood 
Weas the cuſtome offer, and we lay ©. 
The ſoule mtomb, then lowd, laſt rites we pay. 
Whence, when we firſt mighr truſt the s again, 
Sofc Southern breezes calling to the main, 
The waves appeas'd, we launch, and fill the ſtrands, 
The Port forlake, Cities rerreit and lands, 
E 3 
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A ſacred Ile 15 plac'd amidſt the ſeas 
Pleafing the mother of Neriades _ 
And the c/Z 7 Neptune moſt ; this land, 

The heavenly Archer wandring to each ftrand, 
With lofty Acorn then and Gyares binds, 
Made firme to dwell in, and contenine the winds. 

Here landing, a ſafe Port, and pleaſant ſhore 
W-injoy'd, Apollo's Citie we adore. 

King Arias, Phabus prieſt, and King of men 
Crown'd with bleſt wreathes, and Laurell met us then, 

And ftreighr his antient friend Anchiſes knew, 

We joyne right hands, and to the Pallace drew. 

In his old temple Phabrs I implore, 

He would ſafe dwellings to the cirde reſtore ; 

A ſtock, a laſting Ciry grant unto 
The poore remains of {oy : all that the foe 
And fierce Achilles rage hath ſparde : what way, 
Now tmuſt we ſeek ? whom follow? or where lay 
The next foundations ? Father now impart 
One bleſſed Omen, and revive our heart. 

Scarce ſaid, when ſuddenly the temple ſhakes, 
eAp-lls's Laurell,' the whole mountain quakes ; 
Wirhin the Tripos rung: proſtrate to ground 
We fall, when to our ears approch'd this ſound, 

That land, bold Darda#s, did your fires maintaine, 
The fame with joy ſhall cheriſh you again ; 

Scek your old mother; there the 7 ro0jans ſhall 
For endlefle generations governe all. 

Thus P-&brs, then with joy, they all demand, 
And noiſe confus'd, where was that happy land, 
Apl'ota the wanderers had dehgn'd. 

My father then, calling old things to mind, 

Q Peres ( he faid ) your hopes now underſtand ; 
Crcete plac'd amid'(t the Sea, is great Fove's land ; q 
| | ount 
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of Virgil's e/Enezs. 'F5 
Mount 14a there, from thence we ſprung ; this Iſle 
| A hundredCities hath, a moſtrich ſoyle; 
/ Henceourgreatſire, ( hath not my memory faild ) 
\ Firſt ſeucrus to the Rhetian Kingdoms faild, 
| And fotght a Realme; //inm as yer unbuilt, 
And Pergan towers, they in low valleys dwelt. 
Hence / ybele , the Chorrbarts the hill. 
1da : withfilence at the altars till. 
The Goddefle Chariot with joyn'd Lyons drawne, 
Therefore where heaven Commands, let us goe on, 
Appea'e the winds. for G-ofſian Kingdomes Reere, 
Nor long's the courſe. it ſo pleaſe Jeprrer, 
O r ſhips in three dayes may reach Cyeete.This ſaid 
He delery'd honours on the altars payd: 
A bull ro Neptune. ſuch was Prebrrright 
| To ſtorms a blackſhzep, to faire winds a white. 
| Fame flyes that driven from his fathers ſear, 
T lomenens left deſerted Creet, | 
Lands and Courts, vacant of an enemy. 
We leave Ortygian Ports; through Seas we fly, 
And green Dcnyſa, Naxns viny head, | 
Olearus, and white Parns, Cyclad; tpread | 
Through ſeas, and floods, thickrſet with Iles we ftecr'd, 
The Sayiers raiſe their cry, and their Mates cheer'd. 
Now let's to Creer, our Graniires countrey ſayle; 
When at our ſterne attends a riſing gle, 
And then to th'ancient {rers ſhores we run. 
The wiſh'd for Cities, walls I there begun ; 
Stl'de Pergamus ; our men pleas'd with the name, 
I call to ſerve the gods, and high towres frame. 
And now our Fleet was drawn high on the ſands, 
| While in the chogfing of new wives. and lands " 
Our young men were employd, to whom T toon 
Gaye lawes, and ſeverall habitation. ].. wiets | 
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When on the ſudden a maſt fad difeale, - 
By heavens corrupted influencedid ſeize | Fl 
The trees, and corne,'ewas a deftruRive yeare. ; | 
They die, or at the beſt, faint bodies beare ; 
Hot Syrins ſcatcheth then the barren fields ; | 
The graflcis burng, nor fad the parch'd earth yeilds ; 

To th'Oracle my father then would haye 
U; goe, and pur to Sea, there pardon crave ! | 
Whart cnd our tayles ſhould have, where his command 
Bids them.they ſhould addrefte, for rvhat courſe ftand. 
'Tryas night, when (lcep profound did martalls feize, 
Gads facred formes, and Phrygian deitics | 
Which I fra 7 #op, and through the burning towne 
Had brought, appear'd beforc-me then laid down 
To take my reſt, eleer by much light dilplai'd, 
Which through the windows the full Moon convaid. 
Then thus they tpake, with theſe did eaſe ny care, 
What Phabus at Ortygia would declaie, 
Lo ! here he ſings, and us to thee did fend. 
We throughrTr»y: flame, did thee, thy arms atrend, 
We in ſhips meaſur'd the rough ſeas with thee : 
And to the ftars ſhall raiſe thy Progenie ; | 


And give thy city rule ; walls re 

For __—- ng ; lone flg t, bor ſpare: 
Change teats, Apaika nar advis'd thele lands, 
Nor thce to plant in Cree: tha Gad commands. 
Thercis a place the Greeks Heſperia tiile, 
e/£n0trians till, a rich and potent foile, 

An antient land, polterity, ( they fame, ) 

Since cal'djr /ta/re, fromtheir Capeains name : 


Theſe are oup proper ſeats, hence Pardx firſt, 
Old 7:45 ſprung this place our is nw lt, ' 

Rule, ler thy age father undert | | 

Theſe truths, Coryrus ſock; Aujoniats ftrand : is 

: Or 
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For Fove Diftean fields'denyesro thee. 
Such viſions, ſpeaking eds afeniſhme, 
Nor was. ſleep, their viſages 1 knew, 
Their vailed haires, and preſent faces view. 
Cold fweat then flows through all my limbs, 1riſe, 
My hands, and veyee, extending to the skies, 
And did que offerings pay ; which done toold 
eAnchiſes every circumltance Itold, 

He knows the double ſtack, the doubrfull race, 
Sees his new error of the antient place. - 
Then faid, Dear ſon, bufied in T roys affaire, 
Caſſandra only” did ſuch fates deelare, 
Now I recall, theſe Kingdames ſhe foretold 
Due to our race, and oft Heſperia wauld, 
Oft 7talre name, but who could underſtand, 
Trojans muſt come to the Auſwiiau firand ? 
Or whom could then divine Caſ/andya move ? 


Phabus obey, beſt things advis'd, approve. 
This Ed. ld performs *r Lge 
This ſeat we leave, a few being left behi 


Ser faile,in hollow keeles through vaſt Seas bore. 
After we took the main, nor any more 7 
Countreys appeare ; every where ſea, and skies; 
With night and tempeſt big a clowd did riſe: 
The water horrid with the darknefle grewes ; * 
Winds rowle huge waves, and mighty ſeas arofe. . 
We through vaſtgulphsare toft,ſtormes hide the day, 
And heaven is to He humid nighe a prey :- | 
Flames breaking often from rho gaping clowds. . 


Drove from our courſe, we wander chrough dark floods ? | 


Nor Palinurus knows in ſuch a $kie 

Or day, or night, or what courle now to ply ; 
Three dayes uncertain, with blind miſts we exre, 
As many nights wander withouta flar. 
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The fourth day we did riſing land/behold, © © 
And far-off hills, which wandring.clouds info ld. 
Sailes truck, with ores the luſty Sea-men ſweep 
The foaming waves, and bruſh rhe azure deep. 
Eſcap'd the floods, firft me the Srrophades 
Recciv'd, Iſles mid'ſt the great 7onean Seas 
Greeks call the Strophades, which (eleno tooke, 
And other Harpies, after they forſooke 
Phinzas bar'd gates, and former boards through feare. 
No montlters ate like theſe, nor more ſevere, 
A plague, or Wrath of God, ere roſe from Styx ; 
The foule are Virgin-fac'd a loathlome flix 
Works on them'flill, hook'd clawes, and alwaies palc 
With hunger vex'd. t 
This having reach'd; we for the harbor ſtand, 
When we beheld fat heards about che firand, 
And ſhaggie goats, no heardſman, on we fall 
Streight with our fivords, the Gods, and Fove we call 
Toſhare the prey : then tables we prepare 
On winding ſhoreszand highly feaſted were. 
When from the-hills; did dreadfull Harpies riſe, 
And ſwift!they ſhake their wings, with hideous cries ; 
Our meatthey ſeize, and with foule tallons rend, 
And with a putrid breath dire skreeches ſend. 
Far more with-drawne, under Arch'd rocks ſhut in 
Wirh trees, and with a horrid ſhade, agen 
Tables we ſpread, Altars with fire lypplade, 
Agen from lurking holcs, on th'other fide, 
Loud troops with pounc'd feet, round our diſhes ſwarm, 
And ſpoyle our meat . then, that-my friends ſhould arme 
I gave command, and fight with that dire race. - 
They did as I _—_— and in the grafſe 
They leave their ſwords, and hide cheir glittering ſhields, 
That when they ſounding flew through ample helds ; 
oF A ifenus 
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Miſenus with his trumpertmight a figne * 
Gro a hill : they no : res. zoyn, 
And horrid ſea-fowle wich dir eeſe attempt, 
But no ſtroke hurts their plumes, their backs exempr 
From wounds, they with ſwift flight to heaven are born 
And with fowle prints forſake their prey halfe torne. 
Celeno pearch'd alone on a highroc 
Unhappy Prophereſle, thus filence broke, 
For ſlaughter'd cartell, and {laine bullocks, ate 
Thele fights, O Trojans? of prepare ye war 
Us innocent Harpies from our realms r'expell? 
If fo, hear this, theſe words remember well ; 
What Jove eApolld, Phabas me forctold, 
I greateſt of the furies how unfold, + | 
Your queſtis Tal, ſtaly you ſhall ayle, As 
Enter her Ports, with the implored gale. 
But erc you ſhall ſurround your town with walls 
Dire famine for our unjuſttuneralls + 
Shall make you ear your trenchers : theſe ſhe ſaid, 
And to the woods ſhe flyes on wings diſplaid, 
Then ſudden feare doch my companions ſeize, 
Cold blood benumbs, their courage falls, not peace 
Seek they with arms now, but with vows and praier, 
Whether they Goddefles or fqwle birds-are. 
But fron the ſhore my fire extends his hands, 
Great powers implores, and ſacred rites commands, 
You gods forbid theſe threats, you Deities 
Avert fuch chance ; to ſave the pious pleaſe. 
And order gave to looſe our cables then, 
And cleare our trembling anchorage agen. 
Pregnant our ſayles, we fly through fomic ſeas, 
What courſe the South winds, and our maſter pleaſe, 
Woody Zacynthus now from fea arole, * 
Dulichium, Same, high clift Neritos, | 
Tthacus 


Ithacus rocks, Laertian ralmswefled, - 

" Andcurſethe ſhocecruell Z/yſſes bred, © 

Lexcates cloud-crown'd mountaines next ariſe, 

And Phatms which the Sayler tertifies; - | 

{Here tir'd we came, to the ſmall Cirie haſt, 

Our ſhips paſſeſſe the ſhores, and anchors caſt, * 

Then weunhop'd-for land at length injoy, 

We purge to Jove, Altars with vowes employ, 

And Troys games celebrate on th* Af1as loyle. 

Naked my friends wreltle in flowing oyle. 

To ſcape (6 many Grecian Cities we 

Rejoyce, and thus to have fiteer'd through th'enemy, 
can while the Sun had his great iecle run, 

And North winds vext the Seas, Winter begun. 

A brazen ſhield which Abe; wore I fix 


Pheacxs airie tutrers ſaon we hide, 
By Epire, ro-Chaomntan Harbours bend, 
Buthrotus lofty Citic we afcend./ | 
Here ame incredible did my eares invade, 
That Helemes Px ianas (orne mw Epire froaide, 
By Pyrrhus wikewhole realmeshe did obrain - | 
Andramache maxch'd in her own ftock again. 
Amaz'd, my boſame burns, with firong debre 
To ſec the may, and the ftrange chance inquire. 
I doe forlake the Navy, thares, and bay. 
Andromache, ther tolemne tices did pay 
To Hetters diſt y with gifts hisghott i 
Withina Grove nigh to falſe Sixox; ſhores ; 
Before the citic, made of fads (he reares 
Two altars at his tambe; her cauſe. of tears, 
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Seeing me advance ; whet Troja arms ſhe ſpide, 
Diftracted, and with wonder terrifide; * 
Her limbs grew ftiffe ; hear flyes; ſhe ſounding falls; 
And ſcarce at laſt thus ſhe her ſpeech recalls. 
This a true face ? commithou thy ſelfe to me ? - 
O Goddefſle ſonne, liv'( thou ? if dead thou be, 
Where's Hettor 2 at thele words ſhe wept ; her cry 7 
Fills all the place ; to her diflempers, 1 . 
In bricfe with faliring voyce (hort anfwers give, 
Through all extreames elcap'd behold + I live ; 
Doubt not, for truth you ice. PE 
What chance attends thee left of fuch a-Lotd, 
Can any worthy fatcione ſmile afford ? - 
Is Hettors wife turn'd into Pyrriwes bride ? 
With lookes dejeted ſoftly (he replide. 
O happieſt virgin of Kwmg Priam's race, 
Who on the enemies zombe, and inthe face 
Of T roy, daift fifller death; by nochance ted 
Captive to touch a conquering twafters bed, 
We from our couneries flames throughall Seas borne, 
Felt the proud youth eAcbulles oft-ſprings ſcorne, ; 
Both ſlaves : whaafter with Mecrmuore falls 
In love, and Lacedemormuptialls, 
And me his ſlave to-his hve Heloras joyn'd, 
But him Oreſtes, ragiug.in his mind, 
Inflant'd with fpve of 's loſt'bride did- purſue, 
This Por tus dead pars of his Kingdoms yds 
us Z Yr rs Q 
To H —_ who fied theſe Chao fields, 
From Tr0jan.Chaon,alli (zonianam'd, 
And [lian towers kach anvhele rifings fram'd. 
What wind?- whas fate tranſports-thee ro:this land? 
What God thee ignorant lixanght.to-:touch- our firand ? - " 


Lives 
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Lives young eAſcanins ? draws he vitall aire? - 
Whom Tr to thee, E004 


OF his loſt Country hath he any care ? w'q 


How doth his fathers, or his uncles name 
Hettor, his ſoule to manly at inflame ? 
This ſhe ſaid weeping, and ; wa flouds in yaine, 
When from the City with a ſtately traine 
The Hero Helenus, Priams lon' appears. 
He knows his own, and to his Pallace ſteers 
Our courſe with joy ; while his wet eyes afford 
A liberall teare to wait upon each word. 
Now 1 acknowledge little Troy,and ſmall 
Pergamns like the great one ; and did call 
The river by the name of Xanthus wave, 
And to the Scear gate imbraces gave. 
In their aſſociate City Tr9jans reft, 
The King receives atample ports his gueſt : 
 Amidftlarge halls Bacchus in bowles m_—_— 
Cups they preſent, in gold our banquets phc'd. 
e day ſucceeds another, gentle gales 
Invite to fea, ſoft Auſter fnells our fails. 
When I the Prophet move, this ſute prefer, 
O 7 r9/an born, the Gods interpreter, 
Thou Phebus, tripods, laurell, thou the firs, 
Birds language knowſt, (wift wings thy augurers: 
Decker Tl courſe all Oracles have ſaid 
Shall proſperous be,this heavenly powers perfwade 
Latium to ſeek, attempt prepared er 
Onely Sele»o (ings, now dreadfull threats, 
Dre rage. ſad hunger ) how we ſhall eſchew 
Dangers ſo neer, and toyles ſogreat ſubdue. 
ere with {lain fteeres, Helemus as the guiſe = 
Implores the Gods, from ſacred browes unries 
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His wreath, and by the hand, O Phabus, me 
Leads to thy floores, truck with thy Deitie : 
From lips inſpir'd the prieſt then propheſies. J 

O Goddeſle fon ( for thou mult ſail through ſeas, 
This doe the greater auguries defigne, 
And King of Gods, that doth all fates injoyne 
By a fix'd law ) from nwch take briefl, theſe; - 
Safer to ſearch more hoſpitable ſeas. 
From Helens knowledge fate the reſt hath hid, 
Saturnian F«no hath my tongue for bid, 

Firſt, /taly which thou conceiv'ſt is neer, 
And fond prepar'tt thoſe neighbouring coaſts to ſicer, 
Long wayes unknown divide, far diſtant ſhores ; 
In the C':ci/ian waves firſt try thy oars, | 
Auſonia's briny flood; thy Fleet mult goe 
By Circes Ile, and cut thoſe Seas below, 
Before ſafe lands to plant in thou ſhalc find ; 
And this the Omen, fix it in thy mind, 
When at an obſcure ſtream. ſolicirous thou 
Under wilde okes, ſhalt find a mighty ſow, A 
Pregnant, her farrow thirty, laid to ret : 
A white ſow, a white iſſue ar her breaſt ; 
There ends thy toyle, thy City there ereQ, 
Nor let thy cating crenchers thee deject : 
Fate ſhall find means, Phebus implor'd will aid. 
Bur theſe coaſts, theſe adjacent ſhores evade, 
This /raly fly-waſh'd with our ſwelling tide, 
For in thoſe Cities wicked Greeks relide, 
Narims here hath Locrian walls prepar'd, 
Tadomenens his arm'd ſquadrons Ava 
Salentine fields : there Mcl:bexs, (mall 
Petilia joyn'd to Phildftetes wall, 
But when they ſhips tranſported reach the bay, 
And there arriv'd, vowes you on Altars pay, 
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With purple vailes, your caver'd haire artite : | 

Left in heavens.hotiouts, mid(t the acted fire, : 

Some hoſtile face; ſetn, ſhould diflurbe the figne, 

This pious uſe impoſe, on thee, and thine ; 

In this thy chaſte poſterity inſtruR. | 
But when to Cic/les ſhores faire winds condu, 


Doing Pelorme nattonw Braights, then fly 
ftar-board ſeas, and i 2 long courſes ply 


Through lix-board decps, ſhave thou the left hand ſhore, 
Thoſe coafts (they fay ) by a vaſt ruine tore, " 


Such change workes length of 1ime ) afander fart, 
countries which before conjoyn'd now part's 
With violent waves Por ns Heſperia forc'd 
From C icilie ; Cities, and Towns divorc'd 
Shores, interwaſh ſince with a nartow tide. 
Scylla the right, (harybave the left fide 
Incxorable guatds : Thirice ſhe doth drink 
Vaſt floods, which dow to hels darke: botcorn finke, 
Then belch'd agaur, laſheth the skie with waves, 
But Scy//a keeps her den,and lurking, caves ; 
| ing ſhips1n xogkie rhouthes that gape, = 
A with faire; breatls, 2 virgins ſhape 
She is above the waſie; beneath a While, 
And to her wolviſh wombe, a Do{phzns taile, 
Berter _ mt Rayne —_ 
And wi fiecrage to Ciera { 
Then ——_— Se1lla in valt caves deſcry, 
Or Rocks reſounding with het blew dogs cry. Wy 
Behdes, if Heer any prudence hath, | 
Phebus with truth! inſpire, if any faith, 
One ſpeciall chargg: Epreſle.O Goddefit ſoriie 
Agn zin, repeat, it.mmuſt be Johe. | 
Great Jun» move with prayers, and hier adore 7 - - 
The powerfiþGoddelſe with free yours implore, _ 
es ets Wit 


UMI 


OA OHH MAOUH EM ws 


+8. 
# - 


of Virgil's y E *, "3 
With humble gifts ſubdue; victor art laſt | 
Then fteere 7talianſhates, Sicilia palt, - x 39%: 
When thou haſt reach'd to Cams, and-haft found: 


| Lakes facred, heard ihwoods Avermes ſound ; 


In a deep ock the Propheteſle doth fic 
Foretelling Fatcs, and doth to leaves commit 
The charadters, and names ; what verſeſhe puts 
Jn thoſe ſhecounts, and in her cavern 'flurs 3 + 
Firme they remaine,and keep their place deſign'd ; 
Which, the dore opening, then a whisking wind 
Diſorders, and the thin leaves doth diſpierce. 
She not collects againe the ſcatter'd verſe, 
Or cares to joyn, or pface ; nor hearing fare ' 
They vext depart, and $yh4/s manſions hate. 
| Bur ler nor ſuch delayes difturbe thy mind, 
: g dy __ —_ Sea, _ a faire wind 
nvitcs with ſwelling failes, yet firit repaire 
To her, and Ondlrladiad with ye nn 
Oh let her as ſhe pleaſe our fate declare; 
She ſhall to thee, [raly, future war, 
Thoſe labours how to beare, or wave, diſplay : 
And honour'd ſhe ſhall grant a proſperous way. 
Theſe are the chings, nor more may I adviſe; 
Goe, raiſe great by vyalour of the $kies. 
Afﬀecr theſe hopetull words the Prophet ſaid, 
By his commands they tothe Fleet convei'd 
Ivorie, and gold, and with a mighty maſſe 
Of ilyer load cur keels, and Dodox brafle. 
A coat of maile with gold moſt richly wrought, 
A ately helme with flowing plumes they brought, 
And Pyrrhusarms, my fathers gifts, who then 


Recrutes the oars, andarmeth all our men 
And horſe and riders adds, 
f 
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In the mean time Anchiſes bad prepare 

Our Fleet for Sea. againſt the wind blew faire. _ | 
Whom Phebmues Propher with much honour calls. 
Anchiſes grac'd with Venus nuprialls, 


Twice ſay'd from ruin'd Troy; thiart heavens care now, - 


See chy own tale, and poſleſſe ut too, 

But thou muſt fleer much wide of this ; behold ! 
Where thole parts are, Apollo did unfold, +». 
Bleſt witha pious ſon, farewell, I tay 

Too long, and comming winds with talke delay, 
No lefſe Andromache tad, departing brought 


Veſts hid in gold, with rich imbroyderie wrought. 


T' Aſcarius ( worthy him ) a Phryygian cloake, 
And loading him with wealthy gifts thus ſpoke. 


Take theſe remembrances my own hand wove, 


The witneſle of eAntromache's long love. 


Keep theſe laſt laſt gifts of thine : tome, O thou | = [ 


Sole Image left, of my cAſtyanax now : 


Such eyes, ſuch hands, thy face the ſame appears, | 


Who now had been wich thee of equall years. . 

Then with abotcive tears. I thus ac laſt ; | 

Live happy you, your miſc: ies are paſt. 

Us fate from fate commands. you reſt obtaine, 

Nor muſt you plow vaſt bill: ws of the maine, 

Oc ſeek (till fixing ſhores of. 71 ay, 

Z anthns efhges. Perga ns you ec; 

Which your ſelves built, a better fate haye theſe 
I with and nat{o obvious unto "Greec:, 

If ere I enter 7 yber, fields adjoyh'd 

To 1 yber view and wals tous dehign'd : 

Then ſeats allide, nations one biood with us, 

Having one fate,one fathet Dardams, 

Latim and Eprre both one T79: ſhall be, 

And to our ſonnes we ſhall cheſe lawes decree, 
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Mean while Sun he dathe mountains fades inveſt ; 
Wee neere the Sea'oh earths lov'd boſomereſt, 
Out vars being ſhip'd, difpierc'd; > the ſhores 
Repos'd, deep ſlec _ our:wearied limbs: teſRores,' 

Ne he drove by houres ſcarce reach'd the noſe Skies, 
Wien carefull Palinurms: did ariſe, + ; 
Explores all gales, the winds tries with hiseares : 
And notes each ſtarre which glide in filerit iphears, 
He the wet Kids, «/£rftwrie did behold: 
The Tr iones and Orionatmi'd with gold.” 
After he ſaw ſerene, and/ſetled skies, 
He from hisſterne the ſgnall gave ; wetife,- 21 
Our courſe we ſtand, andour far[d cnavaſſe fi TY \ 
Bl Aurora roſe, the ſars now fled; . 2:0 
When obſcure hills ffom ſaree, low [tal we 
Deſcry : Achates furſt crys Italy, ; bus: 
Wirh a glad ſhour, /ra/y haile our men. 


% © 


A Goblet crown'd, my fire Anchifes then | ” 
Fills with rich wine, and calls the Deities, { voi 8 
Plac'd on the lofty terne. 


Lords of the tempeſts, Gods of earth and ſeas, 

Propitious breath, blefle with faire winds the way, 

The wiſh'd galeroſe : then opens ſiraight the i 

The Temple, and Mfoxrva's towers owe: | 

My naates frike fayle, their prowes to ſhoxe hore they ee 

Bow-bent the Port lay to the Eafterne flood 924 1 

Daſh'd with the brine; Jhigh cliffes oppoſing ſtood 

'Mongſt towring Rocks, this douhle guarded lyes -- | 

In bayes obſcure, from ſhore the tepple flies, - dart? 
Here out firſt figne, foure horſes I beheld | 

Grafing about, whoſe whizeneſſc ſnow exceld. 
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My fire, then ſaid, fairc mater nel df que? 
Theſe are for battell, horſes threnen war, ' - +: ; 
But nm” Py 7. & otiflv! 14508 | 


With curbipgreinsof il ane. xt | 


And herewe et {oxy did 'trhplore, - 
Who firſt. receilfth us joyhill on this ſhore.” 
In. Phrygiaz vailes wear the Altars ſtafid: 
Of Argrve Juno ;, H, elexas cormmand: © TRI 
With care perforinie, and her duhonous pay. . 2H 
Our vowes ut priter finilh'd; no delay Fl 
But to hal'd bowlitigs;yatdsand canvaiſe yeelds. 

Greeke ſeats we fly, *atid leave ſuſpected fields. 
Herculian Tarents bay, iF fameb wue, Viet 2 
We ſaw , opposttdivinc Hatiieta: view. 1h 112037 £7 
(aulonixowers|wrack Stylacenbnoſe, | 7 mo 1! 
Then farre from ſta;\Siatiar eAireſhews : > = GEM q 
Huge groning os theavael, beat rock Hom farts 
We heare : and broken thunderings:t che bar. ©: : (i | 
Sholes rage, the ſantlswith billows Mix 2 ar this. ; 

tſes Taid, herefbre C harybais 8; © wide) 
#Fhoſe Rocks lung Hekwns, and horrid ſhores. {'s 

Haſte, helme alec, and Rourly ply yow'oars, 
They doe as bid; 'Arti-P atimeris fidod 1716 <Dyr3 
Steering his prov Unto'the av-buardflood. -. 

With winids and ors that courſe the whole Fleer wry 
Heaven we ativayeers inthe crookee'bay, 
Theii ſinkeo hel Varh a deſeradmy waver. 7 127 r 7 
Three groans the vliffts, and rocky avderntic gave; 
Thrice bieaking foe, v we fawithe Ptaners wet.” 
We weary, whiffithe winds wich Phabns fer, / 
By unknownfhidtres of the {3c lopizacglide, * 

The Port within/was ſafe from ſtorms; and wide/ 
But «/Ernawithyrorne ruihs thurders "neete;”: 18 
Black clouds he throws oft .chrough the Hemiſphere, 


Smoke 


of Viegt's eEness. \ \. 
Smoke, blazing ſparks,in whisle-winds ri,.. 
And globes offluine calted Lye the skies; | 
| Okt rocks, torne bowels of themoumaine vent, 
) And liquid ſtones belcht ro the firmanicnr.- ' : 
Break thick with gones, heats from tho deepaſſce. 
Fame is Exce/adiz halfe biirat wich fire: 
This hill deprcſt, above] Ru taid, | 
Theſe flames he breaths, through cuntells broke cooerd, 
And when he weary turns, al Stcilie : 
With murmure ſhakes; and ſinoke dickoinchs cy. F 

That night woods helter'd us ; huge monſters there ; 
We heard, nor cauſes of thofe ſounds appeate, i  '::./ 
For no far ſhone, nor were the Poles 2lowd © * 
Atheriall lighs, all heaven wasinaclowd;- 
The Moon in nights een -n.4r-TÞ 

Aurorafrom the Eaftnow rifi w 
' | Remove moiſt ſhadowes,and rey dr began, + 1-51 
| TS nge and unknown nan "601 

en appear'd ; s 
Raiſing hioh hands jaw La viigh to. | 
We- view him direly fowle;o rn omit! 
;. | Hiscoat chorres pin'd, veſt Greeke' 
Y Who native armes again(t 7707 had borne.” he 
| The Trojan habits, and our armes did ſee: | 
Something o affrighted at the-firſt head; : ! 2: .1!:5 228 
And fix'd remaind, runes wy ae j/ 
_ = and s. Now by cho ftars I pray, 
by heavens lite-breathmg day, 

= _ — ar toany firand, et 
I know my telfe one of the Grantee band, 
Let this ſuffice, and ſoughe T7095 Gods by WAITE, 
For which, if {o great our offences are; | | 
Strew me amoneli the wave, drown'd anvalt feds 271; 
If by mens 1 6K,my ack hall phage: bs 
Upon 
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Upon | his knees he. thenimbracing hung | ", 
On mine : to tell his'name, from what race {| prung, 
And to declare bis fortunes we deniand, . 


Who ſhaking feare of-thus at length began, 
From ore Ac menides my me:; 


Haplefſe Kiſſes friend, to Troy Icame:/ 


With my poore fire : Ah had m - ny FR Wor | 


Bur my companioids firuck with horrid feare 
In the black Cyc/oprden, forſooke. their mate, 


And fled the direabode ; the monſters ſeat  ; !,::.,ji 
A vaſt, and mighty'Cave; withinall o're - /: {644 
Was darkned w corrupted faod and gore, - nd TE rngtoy 
And be © el Sees, AY 56] 
From earth you Gods avert ſuch:-plagues as the Ne” 
His _— fem paddy hue; - his food | 1 5-45 / 

rorolbd men, and purrid hlood, = Etrs "Le | 


Ifaw _—_—  hatid ſeize twoofour men, 
He lying on back Re 'migkt his den, 


And broke on-tecks. Þ cnn ett hw, TO 


I ſaw him cat limbs ping wich black Me 
The wean eg his neorh, chu T, 
HAlſſes __ 7 neon 

Forgerfull, did, dangers t: declaie, 

Bur when full gorg'd he | baied! in wine, 

His neck a aury/ fr h'd in his ſpacious den, 
Gobetrs with Jody Wine, mix'd gore: agen -- . 
- Belching inſkep ; wethe great Gods implore, -- 
And took our c ance, ſurrounding him, we 0k 
Wirh a ſharp lancehis <ye, which. mighty dd :; 

Lie fingle, in his ſrowning forehead tnd, 

Like Phgbuslampe;/o1.an eAreplick ſhield : 

$0 o_ revenge bur'friends ſhade we yeeld. - 


As a firme pledge.to favo his life; hishand = th. : | 


Me fire Anchiſes freely gave the' man ; i lint £ 


But 
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But fly, O wretches fly theſe dangerous coaſts, --— = 
Your cables cut. >. - | 92 
Like Polypheme, who in his Cave doth keep © 
The woollie flocks,and milks th'impriſond ſheep, '' + 
A hundred cruell C'yc/ops wander more FNSL<TEc 
Theſe lofty hiils, and haunr this winding ſhore, 
Thrice P,-ebe'*s horns their light repleniſhed, 4 
Whil& I my Life in wild beaſts delarcs led © 
Indens andcaves, vaſt Cyclops view'd tiom high 
Trembling co heare their ſounding feet, and cry : 
Shrubs, berries was my wretched food, the fruir 
Of ſton; co:nell. and the herbs torne root. 
Surveying round, I ſaw you firſt arrive 
Reſolv'd who e're you —_ .my ſelfe to give 
Your priſoner ; *tis enough their rage to tiy, 
And [zu men no matter how Ide, 

Scarce ſaid, when we diſcover from above 
Amongſt his flocks, where Polypheme did move 
Like to a walking hill, known ſhores to find, + 
A horrid monſter ,huge, deform'd, anil blind. 
Toeaſe his ſteps a mighty Pine he bore 
In his right hand :his fleecy ſheep before, . 
His pipe, his comfort, and the only check 
Toriſing ſorrow, hung about his neck. _. 

Ater he touch'd the deeps, and reach'd the flood, 
From his loft eyes, he waſh'd the flowing blood ; | © - 
Groning he grindes his teeth, (talkes through the tides, © 


Whillt the deep waves ſcarce touch his lofty ſides, '  * +; 
Wetrembli fy - aboard the ſupplianc. pur, 74:0 f { 
So meriting, and ſilent, cables cur, LES; 
And bruſh with ſtriving o're the deeps profound, © Ye 
He hears and curns unto our voices ſound, ' LES 

'F 4 | i 1! Wai 
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But when no power was given touſc his farce, '_ 7 - 


Nor could / o:iar: billowes tnatch in courte 
He rais'd a huge cry; Portws, allthe ſea 
Frembles, it ſhakes far frighted Italy. 
«tna aloud from winding cavernes rores2 
Bur the (je/opta: race ruſh to the ſhares, .. 


And call'd from woods and mountains, fl the Frand, | 


We ſaw in vaine the «near brothers fland  * 
With a ſowre look, high beads to heayen they beare, 
A horrid councel, ayrie oaks forcar | : 
Their lofty tops; or ay omar? flood, 
Such as Diana' grove, or Foves high wood, | 
Drove with ſharp fearecables in halt-we clear, 
And with hoiſt failes and proſperous winds did fteer, 
Bur nigh deaths jawes Helenus ſhew'd a way 
Which berwixt Scy{/aand Charybdss lay iT 
That courſe wefidod; with turn'd failes this purſte-” 
When from Pe/orxc4 [traits the North wind blew ; 
Pantagias mouth's of living flonel cleer 
Megaras bayes I paile, by T apſves ſtreie. 
Hapleſle #yſſes friend: Acl/mutbides, 
N 2m all theſe coafivremeaſuving. back thoſe ſeas, 

In the Sican:anbay (iverch'c  lyes an Ile 
'Gainſt rough Plemmyrinm, which our grandhires tile 
Ortygia's Alpheris bere they fame | __ 
Linder the ſez by'6bfarre channels came : 
Now, e£-ebuſamngling withthy wave. Den 
To th'Iſlesgteat gods we rites commanded gave, | 
. - Feanie Elorus fertile fields we: loft, "or 
\_ And ſhave Pachingus highcliferocky coaſt - 
Camerina ever fx dy: fates commands 
{Farre-off appears, amd the Geloinn fivands, 
And mighty Ge{a ftild fo from the flood. 
Rroff Fich Agragas ftrongbulyorks ſhew'd, 


Which 


Palnie Se/inzs thee Heft 
| 4 By Lilybezs rocks,and ſholes1 baks. ; 
Q 


Anchtforth'erfeof 


Toldrhele ſad forrunes, clos'd his 


of Viegit's s/Exec* | 
Which once bred generous horle ; with proſperous wind 


_ 


| Drepanum hoes on that unhappy ſhore 
I landed, Where v with any Jeopes 6 tolh,, © * 


>a my = 7 EE forſooke, 
Alas ip vain O ers tooke. - 
Not Poms W hort orsalid mafold 


This dedar'®, ies Hen elamo told 5 | 'Y 

Here was his travells bounds, this, his laſt toyle. 

From whence, the-Gods did gage m ay Io loyl. 
e/Encas having to-their {ini 
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& 
Ido complaines ; ber fiſter giver adviſe 
To cheriſh love, and pur ag 
To favourmg Gods, Juno craves peace ; hey 
-.,. Venus perceives, and ſmiling condeſcends, 
_ MAneas, andthe Queen to bunt prepare. 
A tempeſt, Juno thunders through the ayre. 
To one cave __ __ wry —_ = p 
Stolne love throug ia ſpread by mpioxs fame. 
OI I par mpves, NS w=_ 
ermes commands Fneas thoſe ſhores. 
Eliza ez the Trojan ſword expires, 
Quenching lones flame m her own funerall fires. 


— 


Bur long ſince Dido truck with great defire, 
Feeds a fad wound, and waſtes in hidden fire, 
His valour, his high birth run in her mind : 
His face, and language, deep impreſſion find, Fn 
or 


of Viegit's eEners* - 75 
Nar doth ber care grant:reft. Soon as the morn | 
Did with Phebean flames the world adorne;;* *-- 
And from high heaven diſmi;s'd the gloomie ſhade, 
To her lov'd fifter thus, ſhe troubled, ſaid. - WIRES 
Dear Ame, what dreams diſturb'd my troubled mind ? - 
Whar ftranger's this our Court hath encertain'd ? .. 
What noble looks ? how valiant ? arn'd? ſure he 
(Nor vain's the faith ) ſprung from ſome Deirie. 
Feare ſhews degenerate mmas, Ah by what fates 
Hath he been toft, what fierce wars he relates? 
Were Inot full refolv'd, fix'd in my mind, 
No more in wedlock bonds to be conjoyn's, 
Since my firſt love by death deceived me :. | 
Gould I with maeriage, and thoſerites agree ;- -. - - 
I might perchance give place to this one crime. 
For ( 1 confeſle ) fince poore Sychens time, 
By fratricide our Gods diſpierc'd ; I find 
This only bends my thoughts,and wayering mind, 
I feele ome Kindlngs now of former love. 
But firſt earth ſwallow me, or mighty Jove _ 
Shall to the ſhades with dreadfull thunder ſmice, 
Pale ſhades of Erebws and deepeſt night, 
Ere ſhame violate thee, or wrong thy. rites, - 
Who was my firſt love took all foves delights 
With him to's grave, there let him keep ir lll, 
This faid, a flood of tears her boſome fill. -' 
More dear to me then day.ſhall griefthy flowre 
Of 2 ſaid Anne ) and ſolitude devoure? ' 
Children unknown, and Yexws ſweet reward ?- 
Hath duſt a ſenſe, or foules entomb'd regard ? 
Grant,though no Lybia* could your loye obtain, 
Though you at Tyre Jarbas did diſdain, | 
Though glorious men of Africk could not move, 
Will youdeclare hoſtilitic tolove. _—_ 
a 


76. The fourth Books . 
Haſt thou forgot whoſe fields thou plantft? here are . 
Getuliaz ſeats, Nations untam'd by war ; * 
N umidians fiexce, inhoſpitable ſands, t | 
Wild Barceans : there, vaſt droweh delerted firands, ; | 
Whar ſhall Thy of warre from T: Tre may riſe WorP 
Thy —_ threats? | Bens 
Snre pro y”_ Juno, favouring Deities, | 
Here with a ftorme the Trojr Navy caſt 3 
What City mayft thou ſee, whar Kingdoms vaſt 
By ſuch a Marria by the po wer of Troy ' or 
What glories maſnl the Pick realms injoy. 
Firſt to the Gods with ſacrifices —_—— = 
And then thy guelt with 'court —_ 
Whilſt Winter and Or-on vex the 
His Navie craz'd, atid skies 1” LIST # 
Thus ſhe with lave' did her pictc'd foule inflame;, 
Gave hopes to wavering thonghes, and baniſh's ſhame. 

Firſt in the remples, at the Alcars, they 54 
Implore ; and choice ſheep as the cuftome flay. 
To Ceres, Phebus, Bacchws ; before all 
To 74, 'miſtris of rites conjugall. | 
Holding a cup, molt beaurcous Dsdo now 
Berwix the horties powres of a fhowie cow : 
Or walkes before the Gods, and th'altars plyes 
Whole dayes with gitts, inſpeats the ſacrifice, 
Beaſts panting bowels hot confulted are. 
Ah ignorant Prieſts, what availes teniples, pray'r, 
To eaſe th'inrag'd ! whili ſoft fire her veins, 
_ _ a filemt' wound renaines. 

Unhap burnes, and furious roves 

Through  ——_ as in the Creraw proves A 
Thrincautcloushinde, by an arm'd ſhepheard ſhot's © 
Heleaves the winged ſeele, and Knowes it not, 
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She through Dittean woods, and forreſt flyes, 
Whilltin her fide the deadly arrow lies. 

Now with e£xca5 to the walls ſhe walkes, 
Boaſts m—_ "ny a her _ o ome talkes, 

ins tO e, 41 s words halte exprelt : 

Al day Sclinivg ſhe —_— to feal?, = 
The T r0jav: war the longs to keare once more : 
And on the tellers lips, hangs as before. 
And when departed Phebxs paler light 
Hath day ſubdu'd, reft ſerring flars invite, + 
Alone ſhe mourns, then on hus couch ſhe lies; 
And him though abſent, thinkes ſhe hears and (ces ; 
Ocr for the father. doch his lonne imbrace, - 
If fo ſhe might her raging love diſplace. 
Now towers not riſe, nor: 777 ians uſe their armes, 
The harbour ſtops, ſtrong piles 'gainſt all alarms 
Are at a ſtand, works interrupted lye, 
Huge Walls and Rampiers equalling the skie. Tk 

When Fever dear wite parcety'd how great a bane - * 
Had feiz'd the Queen, nor tame coutd her reſtrain, '. - 7 
In theſe words Juno did ro Venus lay. | + 
You,and your ion, bote gallant ſpoyles away, 
A mighty conqueſt gor, and laſting fatne, 
When two Gods fraud, one woman over-came, 
I find thau fearſt thoſe walls we now ere < 
And feats of lofty Carthage dot ſuſpe&, 
Bur to what end, why fach debates? firme peace 
Rather conclude, and'lafting marriages | 
Let us prepare ; thou hat obrain'd thy aus, A 
Fond Dido burnes, her bones are pierc'd with flames. 
Let us in common with like auſpice fway. 
Thele men, fer her a Tyopen Lord obey, * 


77 


And Tyrian dowries Hepermir to thee. 


Venus ( for ſhe percaiv'd thefallacie, T 
(0) 
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Replide ; who fondly would ſiich things with-ſand *': 5 
Or rather would with thee in firife contend 2 ++ - 
If tothy promiſe forrune condiſcend. 


Of fates I doubttull am : if -Jove will grant © + o\ 


T rojazs and 7 jriaxs in one town ſhould plane, + | 
Nations commix'd in firme leagues be conjoyn'd: 
Thou art his wife, ery to perſwade hismind. © ©: 
Goe. Ile affit. Great J#o then begun, 
. Leave that to us ; -burhow itſhall be done, 

And by what incans I briefly ſhall declare. 

e/Encas end the hapleſſe Queen'prepare 

To hunt in Groves, when Trta next diſplayes 

The morn, the world di{coveritg with his raies:: - -/ 
On them commix'd with haile a forme He powre - + - 
(whilſt nets farroiund the woods, horſe thickets [{conre)- + 
And I all heaven to thunder ſhall excite ; SEEDS 
Their troops ſhall-fly, hid in opacious night; | 

The Trojaz,andthe Queen take one cave, © 

I will be preſent, if: thy aid T have | 

In wedlock firme Iededicate her thine, 

There, Hymenthem in private ſhall combine, 

Thele faire propoſalls /enws not denide, 

Smiling when ſhe her wana RR foils 

Mcan-white the morning from the Sea aroſe: |. 

When through the gate, a troup of prime youth. goes | 
Wh ners.toytes;fpears.and full-month'd/hounds ſuppl. / 
And forth Maſſilians bravely mounted ride, + © 
Art the Court gates the 7r9jan nobles ſaid, - > -- 
Whillt in fee Sradnber the faire Qieen delazd+ +; 

In trapping rich with gold and purple, fit, gti br 
_— rſe (tands and champs the foming bir, © 
With a grear troop;ſhe rt wat MA 
Her Tyr:as habit a rich border ghice'd; Prog be 


4 
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Her quiver gold, gold did her haire infold, . 
The button of her purple veſt was gold. 
Then all the Phrygia:: Lords in order went, 
Sprightly Aſcanizs : bur moſt eminent 
For perſon, and for honour, laſt march'dup, 
e/Enear, and to them conjoyns his troop. 
$5 Phebu [hewes, when Lycia he forſakes, 
And p elle to his native Delos makes ; 
Reve be begins ; When dancing in a round, 
'Bour'th'Altars (ers; and Dr :opes reſound, 
He walks on Cyzthus tops, ſoft bowes infold 
His flowing haire, and binde with pureſt gold; 
His quiyer rung ;ſuch was eAzear grace, 
Such honour ſhines, in his majefkick face. 
Aﬀeer they come tothe high mountains fide, - 
And unfrrquented woods, behold ! they ſpide 
Wild goats affrighted, running ore the clifts ; 
On th'other hand, ſwift Dear pur to their ſhifts, 
In a thick heard the operichampaigne take, 
And loſt in duſty flight the hills forſake. 
But young Aſcanins in the vallies prides 
In his fierce horſe,now theſe, now them our-rides : 
Wiſhing a Boare with thoſe dull heards would blend, - 
Or a fierce Lyon from the hils deſcend. i 
Mean-whule high heaven with murmurs loud contends, 
And ftraight a ſhowre, commixt with haile deſcends. : . 
The 79a» Nobles, and the Pr: gian rraine, 
With young Aſcantms, icatter'd through the plaine, 
Seek ſeverall ſhelters, floods from mountains rave. 
The Tr0'4: m—_ and Dido take one cave. 
Firſt earch and marrying J«»o gave the ſigne : 
Fire. ayre both conlgos k ha Corra& ſhine 
And Nymphs fit howling on the high-browd hils. - 
This whe fl day of death, and firtt of ils | 
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The cauſe ; for neither forme, nor fame did move; 
Nor Dido judgeth thisunlawfill love; 

She files it wedlock, gives her crime that: name, - 


Through Lybts's ample Cities, _ pht flies Fame. - 


Fame is an evill, none more [witt, gaines 
motion ſtrength, in flying force obtaines, 


Small firſt by fare, to heaven advanc'd now ſhrowds, 


Stalking on earth her head a the clouds,” | 
ToCew, and Exceladus, the earth ' | | ([:/ 
Vext by the wrath of Gods ( they tell ) brought forth 
This filter lait: fwifc footed, quick ſhe flyes, It 
A huge fowle Monſter, in each feather ties * + 
A watching eye conceal'd, (andfirange): ſhe bears 
As many _— loud mouths, and lifining cars, 
A watch by day,onbattkementsſhe-lights, 
Or lofty towers; 'and mighty gowns aftrights. | 
Falſhoods, and 'lyes; of as the truth ſhe cells, --- 
And Nations chen with various riumours fwells. 
Things feign'd:and reall, glad alike ſhe ſung. - 
e/£xcas from the blood of 'Trojars ſprung, 
To marry him faxe-Dido condeſcends, 
And the long Winger in valt ryor. ſpends 
Carelefſe of rule, tooke with fowle Luft :fuch things 
From every mouth. the cruell Goddeſſe flings, - 
.Afid fwift to King /arbas Courts ſhe came 
And with A did his foulenflame, 
This Jovesandraviſh'd G aramaextis fon 
Had baile within his vaſt dominion 
A hundred rempkes to his fathers name, 
As many altars, and the V7:g4/ flame, 
The Gods eternal watch he hallowed, - 
The ſoyle with blood of catrell daily fed; 
And with freſh Garlands flowrie porches drelt, 
__ With the harſh rumour next, his foule oppreft, - 


He 


| Virgil's &nes. © Se" 
He at the Altars mongſt the Gods (they ſay ) Gxnwng 
Suppliant toFove with rear'd- uphands did pray. 
Great 7#piter, to whom the Afoors being plac d 
{ On wrought beds caſting now rich Bacchz taſte. 
Seeſt this oh father? or in vain our hearts 
Quake at thy thunder, and when lightning darts 
From broken clouds with noiſe, is fond our fear? 
* Wandring our coaſtsa woman purchas'd here 
A little ſeat, to whom we gave rich lands ; 
To whom our lawes;and This our match withſtands, 
And in her Kingdome Lord e/£neas ſtates. 
That Pars now, with his effeminate mates, 
Io his M720nian hat, and perfum'd haire, 
Injoyes the priſe : we to thy Temple bear 
Oferings,and have in vain thy name extold. 
Thus praying he the Altar faſt did hold, 
Thi all- potent heard : then views the royall frame; 
And lovers mindleſs now of better fame. 
And ſuch things then to Mercarie injoyn'd ; 
Fly ſon with ſpeed, and call the weſtern winde, 
And to the Troian Prince on ſwift wings glide, 
Who now reſfalves at Carthage to abide, 
And promis'd ſeats negleQs : this meſſage bear 
with ſpeed to him, and cut the yielding air. . 
For him fair Venus no ſuch promiſe gave, . 
And therefore twice from Grecian arms did fave ; 
Bur one that ſhould command Jraliax Realms 
Groning with war, pregnant with Diadems,. 
A race muſt ſpring from Texcers noble line, 
That (hall cheir Laws to the whole world injoyne: 
If him no glory of ſuch aRts inflame, 
Neither will ſtrive to raiſe his own great fame, 
Will he his ſon the Roman towers envie 2 * 
What ſtrange hope ſtays him —_ the enemy ? 


—_ 


— 


Forgets 
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Forgets he Latizm and thoſe promis'd Lands ? 
Let him ſet faile ; in brief bear theſe commands. 
This faid, he his great fathers will obeys, 
And firſt on's feet his golden ſhoos he tyes, 
Which winged bore him over Sea and Land, 
Swift as the fleeting clouds ; then takes his wand 
With which from hell he calls up difmals Ghoſts, 
And others ſends to fad infernall coeſts ; 

Gives, and takes ſleep,and ſeals up dying eyes: 


Art laſt rough Alas clifts, and rockie (ide, 

Who on his ſhoulders heaven ſupports, he ſpide. 

Atlas pine=bearing head, black cloudsftill binde, 

Snow hides his ſhoulders beat with ſhowrs and wind» 

His horrid beard.with cruſted ice is froze, 

And from the old mans chin a river flows. 

'Here firſt with wings Ciſpſaid, (5/lenins ſtood 7 

From thence then ſwittly glides unto the flood, 

Like to a bird which haunts the deeps, and nigh 

The fiſhie Rocks, does with low pinions flie. 

So the Cyllenian'race twixt earth and skies 

Cutting the aire, to ſandy LZybia flies ; 

And from his mothers father took his flight. 

As his wing'd feet did ona Cotage light ; 

He ſaw e/£neas towrs and roots prepard, 

A ſword he wore'with ſhining Jaſper ſtard, 

Looſe on his ſhoulders a rich mantle plaid 

Ot ſcarler die, which wealthy D:do made, 

The thread with fine gold mix'd. Who thus did ſay, 
Thou now uxorious doſt foundations lay = 

Of lofty (arthage, doſt fair ſeats prepare, 

Of Realms unmindfull, and thy own affair - 

The King of Gods who rules both earth and skie, 

To thee from high Heaven ſends this embaſlic, 


With this drives winds, and through loud tempeſts flies; 


And 


| ___ Vireil's £vcs. $3 
And gave command with ſpced | ſhould convey : 

V Vhar +lot ? what hope makes thee in Ly64a itay ? 
If thee no glory of ſuch great as move, 
And thy own fame thou ftriv'it nor to improve, 
Hopcfull -Lcanis, fair Fiilns view 
T'whom /raly and Roman lands are due. 
From light, this ſaid, abrup:ly Hermes fled, 
And co thin ayre a farr off vaniſhed. 

Ac this e/£ne is ſtruck dumb with fear, 
Amaz'd he ſtood, ered was his haire 
Earneſt co fly, and leave thoſe pleaſant lands, 
Admonilh't ſtrictly by che Gods commands. 
Alas what ſhall he do ? or which way move ? 
Or how begin to Dido mad with love ? 
His (wift _— he divides ; this courſe he tries, 
Then that, and rapr, through all invention fhes, 
Ar lait as beſt on chis 0;-1mon fals, 
Sergeſtus he, Mneft heus,Cloanthus cals : 
Bids private rig the fleer, tackling prepare, 
Gather their men, and a feign'd caule declare, 
Himſclf mean while would deaureous Dide move; 
Since ſhe tulpeed not in mighty love 
So great a breach, and times of belt acceſs 
VVould chooſe'to ſpcak, and make his belt addreſs. 
V Vith joy they exccure what he propourds. 
But ſhe ( who can deceive a Lover ! ) tounds 
The guile : at firſt perceives their farure ayme, 
All chi- gs ſuſpeRing : the ſame impious Fame 
The turious cold, to (gyle they had deſign'd, 
Through che whole Towa the rages, vext in minde, 
Like 7 hy as, when che ſacred things are ftir'd, 
And dirg erignials rais'd, Bacchus being neard, 
V Vhen with loud ſhouts nightly Cyrberon cals : 
Thca in ſuch words (ſhe on -E£xeas fals, : 
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Couldſt thou perfidious uſe ſuch ſubrile art ? 
Such wickedneſs ? and ſecretly depart ? Th 
Could not our love, nor our conjoyn'd right hands, 
Nor periſhing Das ſtay thee in our lands? 
But thou wilt ſayle under the winter ſtar ? 
Prepare to ſea, when North winds frequent are? . 
Faithleſs, if no ſtrange country thou ſhould'ſt gain, 
Unknown ſeats finde, did ancient Troy remaine 
Through ſwelling ſeas wouldſt thou ro Troy now ſtand ? 
Or fly'{t thou me ? by theſe tears, this right hand, 
( Since nothing elſe remains to wofull me) 
Our marriage, our prepar'd ſolemnity. 
If T have well deſerv'd, or ought was mine, 
Pity a falling houſe, change this deſigne 
If prayers have power : for thee I gaine the hate 
Ofall my Tyrians, and the Lybick ſtate ; 
For thee alone extinguith'd is my ſhame, 
And what I climb'd the ſtars by, former fame. 
For whoſe ſake leav'it thou dying me O gueſt ? 
That name doth after husband only reſt. 
Why live I ? till my brother raze my wall ? 
Or captive I to wrong'd 1arbas fall? | 
If 1 had prov'd before thy flight, by thee 


-Yad offspring, could a young Eneas ſee 


wh 


Sport in thy | alace, with thy face, and look, 


| T ſhould not ſeeme ſo captive, or forſook. 


She ſaid ; but he fix d by commands of ove 
His eyes, and in his heart conceals his love. 
Then briefly ſaid, thoſe many favours 1 
From you receiy'd, great NE [ieYor deny, 
Nor ſhall I Dz:do's memory diſdaine, 
Whil'ſtI draw breath, or life theſe limbs ſuſtaine ; 
Bur for my cauſe I'le plead ; thatT did plot 
From hence to ſtealin ſecrer, feign:ic not : 
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I thee to be my wife did never take, 
Nor did T ever any promiſe make. 
If Fates gave leave to order my affairs - 
At my own will ; and to compoſe my cares; 
; The Trqan towers I would again ere, 
And the poor remnant of my friends proteQ: 
Then Priams courts ſhould ſtand, another Troy 
By this hand rear'd, the vanquiſh'd ſhould injoy» 
But Ph«b«s now bids us for Latiam ſtand, 
And Lycean lots for 1taly command. 
This is my love, and this my Country ts. 
If (arthage towrs thee a Pheniſſian pleaſe, 
And the fair proſpe& of thy City like; 
Why ſhould 1t:trouble you that Trojass ſeck 
New ſeats in Latium,and Anſonia gain? 
And why not we in forreign Kingdoms raign ? 
Off as the nights moiſt ſhadow canopies 
The earth ; as ofc as radiant ſtars arife ; 
My fathers Ghoſt, me warning, frights in dreams, 
eAſcanins lols of the Heſperian Realms, 
And deſtin'd ftelds, my dear ſons injury. 
?ove ſent the Gods Embaſſadour to me, 
Both our heads witneſs, through the ztherial sky 
He brought commands ; I ſaw the Deity 
Enter theſe wals ; diſtin his voice did hear. 
With plaints to grieve thee and my ſelf forbear. 
Againſt my will I Latizm ſeek, 

She turning, views him, having theſe things ſaid, - 
Rouling her eye cach where, and round ſurvaid 
With (ilent look : incens'd,then thus begun. 

Thou art not Dardaxs race, or Venus lonne, 
But thee perfideous Cancaſvs hath bred 
On cruell rocks, and Hyrcan tygers ted. 
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Why feign I or why ſtay for greater woes ? 
Turns he his eyes ? ſighs at our prief - or ſhews 
Vanquiſh 4 a tear. a lover pitying ? 
V Vhar thall | ſay ? great Fo, nor heaven's King 
View chele with equall eyes : true faith i loft. 
In want him * receiv'd, drove on our coaſt, 

And fond, with him part of my Kingdome ſhar'd, 
H's friends preſery d from death, his fleet repair d. 
h how am I tranſp-rced with fond love / 
Now Phzbus, Lycian lots, and now from Fove 

A ftritcommand the Gods interpreter bears : 
Yes,heavenly powrs regards theſe things,ſuch cares 
Piiturb their quiet : well, | make'to ſure 

To ſtay thee here, nor ſhall with words refure : 
Goe, layle for Lxtinm, Realms ſeek through the Seas * 
I] hope if there be any Deirtes ) 

That chou mongſt rocks cruel] 1ke'thee ſhalt fall, 
Where oft thou Dido by her name ſhalt call ; 

And abtent I will follow thte with fire: 

And when my ſoul ſhall in cold death expire, 

Tle haunc thee, and rhy torcures | ſhall know , 

By tame, convei'd me to the ſhales below. 

Then midft her ſpecch/breaks off, and ſick, the light 
Avoids away (h- flings, wich draws from light, 
Forſaking himperplex'd in mighity fear ; 

As many things to .p-ak'he did prepare. 
Her maids ſupport her ſounding then, and led 
T' her marble chamber, laid upon her bed. 


But good e/Eneas though he ſtrove to ſwage 

V Vith comfort, grief, with words raverr her rage, 
Ofc (fiphing ſhook with mighty love, yer he 
Reviews his fleet, obeys the'Deiry. 


Then 
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Then Trojans labour, from all ſhores they come, 


Tall ſhips are launch'd,and well calk d botroms ſwoom, 
And from the woods branc'hd oke and oars unhew'd, 


Studious of flight they bring. 


Each where thou might have ruſhing Trojans view d, 


As when large heaps of corne pillag'd by ants 
They lay in hoards, remembring winters wants, 


The black band march, the prey through grals is borne 


In narrow trafts ; others the fuller corne 
VVith ſhoulders joyn'd ſuſtaine, others the (low 
Compell, chaſtize, all parts with labour glow. 

VVhar could thou think, O Dzdo,ac this fight ? 
Or what ſighs ſend, when from a turrets height 
Thou ſaw'ſt the ſhores wax hot, the ſea to move, 
Commix'd with mighty murmnrs? 7mpiozs love, 
What canſt not thou compell in mortall breſts ? 
Again to tears, again to try requeſts 
She is inforc'd, and ſuppliant love obey'd, 
Leſt dying ſhe (ſhould leave ought unaſſaid. 

Anne, Leſt not how they haſten co the Port 
On all ſides ? how their ſayls the winds do court ? 
And the glad Sea-men crown their (terns ?1f I 
Had ſuch woes fear'd, (ſiſter ) the miſery 
I might have borne : thou mult tor wofull me 
This one thing do, the falſe man ſtill lov'd rhee : 
To thee he made his greateſt counſels known, 
And thou the times of beſt accefſion 
To move his pity knowlt. Dear ſiſter goe, 
And ſuppliant, thus petition the proud foe, 
I did not ſwear at Axl to deſtroy 
The Daraas race, or ſent one ſhip to Troy, 
Nor yet defac'd his fathers ſepulcher, 
VVhy gainſt my ſute ſtops he his cruell ear ? 
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To a fad lover let him be thus kinde ; 
_ Then he may ſayle before a proſperous winde, 
Nor Ith' old contra he hath broken crave, 
Nor that he kingdoms in fair Latium wave. 
Some' reſt I ask for love, a (hort reprieve, 
Whilſt my own fortune teach me how to grieve. 
This laſt requeſt to thy dear ſiſter grant , 
And at my death thon ſhalt no riches want. 
This ſaid, to and agen ſad eAnrna bears 
Her deep complaints : but he's not mov'd with tears, 
Nor can be wrought upon by all her woes, 
A God hath ſtop'd his ear, and Fates oppoſe. 
As Northern winds ſtriving to overthrow 
Some ancient Oke, now here,now there they blow : 
Huge guſts reſound : her bowes and curled locks 


Strew thick the earth ; whilit ſhe ſtands fix'd mongſt Rocks: 


How much to heaven her head advancing ſhoots, 
So much to hell deſcend her fixed roots. 

So daily ſhe the Trojax Prince invades 

Now with theſe reaſons, now with thoſe periwades, 
And ſtorms his valiant breſt with mighty cares: 
Yet his reſolves are fix'd, in yain her tears. 

Unhappy Dido territi'de by Fates, 

Then wiſhd to die : to look on heaven ſhe hates, 
Bur this provok'd her more to [cave the day : 
As gifts on incenſe-burning Alcars lay, 
The ſacred milk grew black ( to mention ſtrange ) 
And wine infus'd, to putrid gore did change, 
This ſhe to none, not to her ſiſter told, 
Beſides there was a temple to her old 

Jusband of ſtone, which much ſhe did reſpeR, 
And had with boughs and ſnovwie fleeces deckt, 
Here, the ſuppas'd the heard Sychexs call 
When gloom n:ght upon the carth did fall - 


And 
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And oft from thence the Owle extends her throate 
With death- preſaging, and a direfull note. 
Many prediQions her before did fright : 
Cruell /£neas troubles her each nighr, 
And raving alwayes ſeems to walk alone, 
Still wandring far, without companion, 
And ſeeking Tyrians in a wilderneſs. 
So Pentheus ſaw troops of Enmenides, 
Two ſons beheld, as many - Thebes eſpies, 
Or like Oreſtes ated, when he flies 
His mother, who black ſnakes and torches bore, 
Whil'ſt the revenging furies guard the dore. 

Struck with the rage, vanquiſh'd with ſorrow, now 
Reſolv'd to die; the time, and manner how 
Contriv'd ; to her ſad fiſter thus ſhe went, 
She clears her brow, and coversher intent. 

Siſter, I have the means, rejoyce with me, 
Which may gain him, or me from paſſion free. 
There isa place in utmoſt Erhyop, nere 
The ſetting ſun, the Oceans contines, where 
Great Atlas ſhoulders bears heavens ſtarry frame. 
From hence a Prieſteſle, a Maſſilian came, 
Who kept th' Heſperian temple,did allow 
The Dragon food, and fav'd the ſacred bough 
By ſprinkling honey, drouſie Poppy : .ſhe 
Can keep all mindes ſhe pleaſe from ſorrow free, * 
Or ſend to paines , ſwift ſtreams ſtop in their wayes, 
Call back the ſtars, and nightly ſpirits raiſe ; 
Under her feet earth ſeems with grones to rend, 
And from the mountain ſtubborn Okes deſcend. 
Witneſs the Gods ( ſiſter) and thy dear head, 
Unwilling I co magick arts am lead, 
In the back court, a pile in ſecret rear, 
1he arms, and garments from my chamver bear 
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The 1mpious left ; above thoſe, place the bed 
Where I was loft, All be aboliſhed 

Of the falſe man, the Prieſteſs bids : This ſaid, 
She ſilent was, paleneſs her lips invade. 

Nor «ne did think her funerals defign,d 

By this, or thac ſuch rage poſleſt her minde : 

Or fear'd worſe things then when Sycheus dy'd, 
Therefore did her commands. 

But Dido in the inward court did raiſe 

A mighty pile, where ſhe in order layes 

whole loads of cloven A}, ſet torches round, 
Which ſhe with wreaths, and funerall branches crown'd ; 
His piRure,cloachs,and ſword, which he forgot, 
Laid on the bed, roo mindfull of her plot. 

eMltars ſtand round ; the ?rieſteſs with long hair 
Unto three hundred Gods thunders her prayer ; 
Hell, Chaos, and the triple Hecare, 

Virgin Diana, who hath afpedts three : 

Then ſprinkling dews fain'd from Avernus brought, 
Drugs cut with brazen ſythes by moon- light ſought, 
And did with juice of deadly poyſon brew 

Th' Hippomanes, on a colts foreheae grew, 

The love ſnatch'd from the Damme. 

She with a cake ereQing pious hands, 

Before the Altars, on foot naked ſtands : 

with garments tuck'd ſhe dying invocates 

The Gods, and Planets, conſcious of her Fates, 
Tfany power regardeth lovers cares, 

Thoſe juſt and mindfull, ſhe implores with prayers. 
*Twas night when weary limbs ſweet ſleep poſſeſt 
Through all the world ; woods, raging ſeas, at reſt : 
The ſtars had midnight told, and ſilence deep 
Commands the fields ; beaſts, gaudic birds aſkkep 


Which 
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VVhich haunt the cryſtall fountains, or delight | 
In wood land Conntries, under quiet night 
Forger their labour, and their cares appeaſe : 
But lambet could not hapleſs Dias ieiſe, 
Her eyes'ne're clos'd, or night h-r woes aff waoed £ 
Cares double, and again love riſing rag d 
With a great flood of wrath - when ſhe revolves 
Thus with her felf, Lo 1 what are my reſolves ? 
Shall I old ſuters court 1 did diſdain ? 
Suppliant implore N«milian loves again? 
Thoſe | fo oft deſpifd ? hill I fubmic 
To Trojan Laws, and follow now their fleet ? 
Becauſe that for my help they prove ſo kirde, 
And my great fivours bear fo well in minde. 
But grant T willing were, who'de give me leave , 
And me now ſcorn'd in their proud ſhips receive x 
Ah wrerched woman, haſt thou yer not known , 
That perjur d off spring &f Laomedon? 
Shall | alone with haughry Seamen goe ?' 
Or raiſe the Tyrians to purſue the foe ? 
And choſe who ſcarce I could pzrſwade from Tyre, 
Shall ' agvin to try the Sea dehire 
Nay, rather as thou haſt deferved, dre ; 
And with a ſword conclude thy milerie. 
v on by my tears, thou (iſter, firſt with woe 
Dud'it load the farios, and let in the foe. 
And why like wilde beafts, faalclefs might not we 
Live without marrfage. from ſuch troudles free? 
My promile to Sychers | not kept. 
| VVich grief oppreſt, thus ſhe complaining, wept. 

Bur now «A neas ſhip'd, refolv'd to weigh, 
All things prepar'd, in quiet ſlumber lay. 
To whom the God in the ſame forme preſeats . 
Fiimſclt again, with theſe admoniſhments, 
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In all like Hermes, both in voyce, and face, 
His yellow haire, and comely yourthfull grace. 
Oh $oddeſs ſon,can'ſt rhou now ſleep fo ſound ? 

Perceiyſt thou not what dangers thee ſurround ? 
Do it chqu not hear how the fair gales invite ? 
But ſhe's contriving now ſome ſtrange deceit, 
Reſolv'd to die, rage doth her blood incenſe : 
Fly thou not then whil'ſt thou haſt power from hence ? 
Thou ſhalt behold che ſea to fome with oars, 
And fires and torches flaming on the ſhores, 

If thee Awrora here delaying finde- 

Fly ; ſtill inconſtant is a womans minde. 

Then mix'd with gloomie night, thus having ſaid. 

cEneas at the viſion mich diſmaid 

Starts from his ſleep, and ſtraight gives this command - 
Riſe quickly,(irs, and to your tackling Nand : 
VVith ſpeed unfurl your ſayles,yours oars now ply : 
To haſten flight, a God ſent from the skie 

Bids Cables cut, and ſuddainly depart. 

Bleſt power,we follow thee, whoe're thou art 
And joyfully obey thy will again; 

Be pleas'd to aid, and proſperous ſtars ordain. 
This ſaid, he drew his word, with ſhining ſteel 
The hauſers cut, all the like ſpirit feel. 

The ſhores forſook, the Navie hides the deep, 
They roule the fome, and azure biliows ſweep. 
And now .1#rora with freſh beams had ſpread 

The earth, leaving Tythonizs ſaffron bed. 
The Queen from a high cower, as dawn appear'd, 
Saw how with ſayles a-ttip to ſea they ſteer'd, 

The Strands, and vacant Coaſts without an oar. 
Then beating oft her beauteous breſt, ſhe tore 
Her golden haire,and ſaid, 7ove, ſhall he goe ? 
And (hall this ſtranger mock our Kingdome fo? 


Shall 
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Shall not the City arme and follow them ? "ELF 
VVhat, will none Jaunch our Fleet into the ſtream ? 
Goe, haſte, bring fire, ſayle, row ; what ſhall I fay ? 
Or where am | ? What folly I betray ! 
Doe impious-deeds now touch thee hapleſs queen ? 
E're thou gav'ſtup thy Crown, this ſhould have been * 
Behold his faith, and promiſe, who ( they ſay) 
Did from the foe his native Gods convey : 
And hath on's back his aged father borne, 
VVhat, could not I him limb from limb have torne ? 
And ſcatter'd in the ſea ? his friends and boy 
At once with my revenging ſword deſtroy ? 
Then ſerv'd the ſon up for the fathers diſh ? 
But chance of war is doubrfull ; 'tis my wiſh. 
VVhom ſhould 1 dying fear ? I ſhould have thrown 
Fire on their feet, and burnt their floating town, 
And the whole race, father and ſon deſtroy, 
And laſt above them fall my ſelf with joy. 

O Sun, whoſe eye views all the worlds affairs ; 
And thou great 70 conſcious of theſe cares : / 
NoAurnall Hecate , who oft doſt raiſe 
Loud cries through Cities, in croſs meeting wayes, 
Revenging Furies, and you God that are 
Dying El:z4's, hearken to my prayer : 

Shew your deſerved wrath: if he muſt gaine 

His port, that impious man thoſe coaſts attain ; 

If Fate decree, and fix'd the periods are ; 

Let him be vex't with a bold peoples war. 
Exilde, forc'd from his ſons embrace ; may he 
Seek aid, and his own friends ſad funerals ſee. 
Nor when diſhonour'd peace he makes with them, 
Let him lov'd life enjoy, or Diadem : 

But die betore his day, the ſand his grave : 

And with my blood this laſt recueſt I crave. 
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O Tyrians,ſtrive this Nation to ſupplant 

VVith reſtlefs wars. this to my aſhes grants 

Never joyn leagues, contra no amities, 

And from our bones let ſome revenger riſe, 

VVho Trejavs may purſue with fore, and ſword, 

Ah, may whenever time ſhall ftrengrh afford, 

Shares ſhores oppoſe, ſeas teas, our ftocks debate 

V Victh arms gainit arms maintaine, ] unprecate« 
This faid, her faucie each where did revolye, 

How beſt ſhe might her loathed life difſolye. 

To Barce then Sychews nurle, ſhe ſaid, 

En native duſt her own long tince was laid. 

Dear nurſe. my ſiſtec call, and bid her bring 

The cattell, che appointed offering, 

Let her with 4iver-water ſprinkle now, 

And binde thy temples with a ſacred bough. 

Thoſe rites which I co Srygian Fove prepare, 

J] mean to finiſh, and conclude my care. 

Fire muſt conſume the Dardan monument. 

This ſaid, with an old womans pace ſhe went. 


Bur the fierce Queen ſhook with an Enterpriſe 
So horrible, rouling her bloody eyes, 


Her cheeks were ſpotted, pale wyth thought of death, 


The inner court by violence entercch, 

And furious mounts the lofty pile: then draws 
The Dardn (word, not left for ſuch a cauſe. 
After the 1/ian garments ſhe ſurvaide, 


And the knownbed with tears, avd thoughts delaid 


A while ſhe ſtops; then ipake her laſt. To me 


Sweert ſpoyles, whilft God was pleas'd, and deſtiny ; 


Receive this ſoul, and free from cares : I have -. 


Liv'd, and performyd that courle my fortune gave, 
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And now the earth muſt my great ſhade ſeclude. 
Ta fur City built, my own wals view'd ; 
Puviſh'd my brother, pleas d my husbands Ghoſt; 
Bleſt, roo much bleſt, if never on our coaſt 
Troys keels had touch'd. This ſaid, ſhe kilt the bed, 
<hall we die unreveng'd? but die ſhe ſaid : 
Thus, thus it pleaſech to the ſhades to goe. 
Theſe flames at Sea may to-the Dardan ſhew, 
And let our death ſad Omer him afford. 
This ſaid, they ſaw her falne upon the ſword ; 
Sprinkled her hands with blood, the weapon fomes. 
Then from the lofty Palace clamour comes : 
Fame wanders the diſtracted Citieround : 
The roots with lamentatiens, groans, reſound, 
And female ſhreeks : loud ſorrows pierce the gkie, 
No otherwiſe then if the enemy, 
All Carthage ſcis'd, or ancient Tyre; the frames 
Of men, and Gods, involy'd in raging flames. 

Her liſter pale, diſmaid, with trembling pace 

Beating her breſt, disfiguring her face, 
Ruſh'd in, and cal d the dying by her name; 
For this,O lifter ? was this fraud your aime ?. 
For this the pile, fire, A/tars ? ah ! loſt me, 
What ſhall I do ? ſcorn'it thou my company ? 
Dying, thou ſhould'ſt have call'd me ro theſe Fates, 
One tword, grief, hour, had finiſh'd both our dates. 
Built 1 this pile, and co our Gods did make 
My prayer that crue!l, thee I ſhould forſake ? 
Me, and thy ſelf, dear ſiſter, and thy town, 
Both Peers, and pcople, thou haſt overthrown. 
Some water bring, that I may bathe the wound ; 
And if that any breath be wandring found 
My lips ſhall gather it. Thus having faid, 
She mounts the pile, her dying fiſter laid 


With 
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With ſweet-imbracescloſely to her breſt, 


And groaning dries the black blood with her veſt: :: 


To raiſe her heavie eyes again ſhe tride, 
And fails, the deep wound bubbling in herſide. - 
Thrice leaning on her arms afſaid to riſe, -, »: 
Thrice turning on her bed, with wandrtfiÞ eyes 
Heavens light ſhe ſought, and finding groans again; 
Then royall #0 pitying her long pain | 
And tedious death, Iris from heaven commands 
To free her ſoul, and caſe lif's ſtrugling-bands. . 
Since ſhe di'de not by death deſerv'd, nor Fates; 
But ſuddain rage her day anticipates, - + © * 
Nor Proſerpine did yet her bright hair take, 
Nor doomb d her head unto the F:ygian Lake. 
From heaven then dewie roſe-wing'd 1-5 flew ; 
She 'gainſt the ſun a thouſand colours drew, 
Plac'd on her head, Sacred ro Dy, from thee 
This charg'd I bear ; Be from thy body free. 
This ſaid, ſhe cuts her hair, all heat expires, 
And with it life into the air retires. 
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Dido's aſcending flames ſad Trojans ſee. 
Storms drive /neas back to Sicilie. 

Anchiſes rites renew'd. T he annwall games, 
Iris from Tuno ſtirs the Trojan dames 

To burn the fleet. Kneas prayes ; a ſhowre 
Prevents the miſchief, quenching all but fouree 
Trojans ſer ſay/e; Venus of Neptune craves 
Safe paſſage for their Navie through his waves, 
T he God aſſents + Somnus With Sty gian boughes 
Beſprinkles watchfull Palinurus browes. 

Orc board he fals, the leſſe Eneas ſpies, 

end Weeping at the helm) hrs place ſupplies, 
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And the dark waves divides with northern 


His while his courſe reſpIv'd e/Erea: failes, 
ales, 
H Viewing 
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Viewing unhappy Dido's wals, which ſhone 
With flames, the cauſe ſuch fire had rais'd, unknown ; 
But what a woman might in ſorrow drown'd, 
Struck deep with grief and burning love was found ; 
And by fa _ Trojans underitand. 

As they poſlelt the deep; nor any land 
Now.more in ken - ſeas every where, and skies ; 
Freighted with night and tempeſt did ariſe 
A black cloud, waves grew horrid with the ſhade; 
Ther: from the high ſterne Palinurw ſaid, 

Ah! what huge ſtorms ſurround the hemiſphere ? 
Oc,father Neptane,'whar doſt thou prepare? 

Here bids them ply tough oars, ſtanci to their tack, 
Then turnes het ſide to wind-ward, and thus ſpake. 

Great Prince,if ove ſhould promiſe, with this wind 
I ſhould deſpair 1:/ian coaſts to finde ; 

Guſts riſing ſhift, the black weſt grows more loud : 
And the whole heaven condens'd into one cloud : 

In vaine we trive, nor make we any way ; 

Therefore lince fortune conquers,let's - 

Where ſhe cals,ſayle : kinde ſhores of Er:x are 

And the Sycaziax ports from hence not far, 

If rightly ſtars obſerv'd I bear in minde, 

Then faid the Prince : I ſaw long fince the winde 
Grew ſcarce, and you in vain {ſtiove: Roomer ſtand: 
Toeaſe our weary ficet not any land 
More grateful] 1s, or I could wiſh for more 
Then the Dardanian eAceſtes ſhore, 
whoſe lap infolds my fathers vones. This ſaid, 

Faire Zephyre ſwels their ſayles,che port they made, 
With a ſwift current in the Navie ſtands, 
And joyfull ſailes at laſt ro well-known ſands. 

Aceſteswondred from a mountains heighe 

To ſee them come, then haſts co th' friendly fleet. 


UMI 


Tc <nr_9ES SITS m» 


Virgil's £2. vg 

A Libyan Beats kin rough with darrs he wore ; 
whom th' 1/;ian Dame to flood Crini/is bore ; 

He mindfull of's old ſtock; congratulates 

Them now return'd, and cheers with rucall cates; 
The tir'de inviting to a friendly feaſt. 

When the next morne had chas'd ſtars from tlie Eafft 
e/£neas having warn'd from all parts round 

His friends to meet ; ſpake from a rifing ground, 

Ye Trojans ſprung from the high blood of Gods ; 

A year hath finiſh'd monethly periods. 

Since we inter'd the duſt ofmy divine 

Father, and made the funerall alcars ſhine - 

The day draws nigh ( 1 gueſſe) which I muſt ſtill 
Lament and honour ( Gods,ſuch is your will) 

An exile in Get#lian Syrts were I, 

Or in Mycere took th Grecian fea ; 

Yet annuall vows and ſolemn rites I'de pay, 

And heap'd up offerings on his Altars lay. 
| Nowweare preſent at my fathers duſt, 

Nor without heavenly providence, I cult, 

Arriv'd all ſafe within a friendly ſhore, 

Glad honours celebrate, and winds implore: 

Theſe rites he bid ſhould annually be paid 

In temples dedicate, our City laid. 

Trojan Aceſtes will two beeves beſtow 

On every ſhip; your Countrey Gods allow, . 

And thoſe Aceſtes honours at the feaſt. 

And if the ninth eAwrora from the Eaſt 

Brings a clear day, does earth with beams diſcloſe, 
Ile for the ſwifteſt (bip a prize propoſe, | 

For him rans beſt, who bold ſtrong nerves excite, 
Good at the dart, or ſhoots the nimble Flight, 

Or dare in fight a cxuell Ceſ# truſt ; 

Come all, due Palmes receive, and honours juſt ; 
6 H 2 Give 
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Give your applauſe,your temples crown'd with boughes. 


This ſaid, his mothers myrtle ſhades his brows. 
This Helymus, this old Aceftes did, : + 
Aſeanius this, the youth all followed. | 
Midiſt a great troop from thence, e/£xeas went 
With many thouſands, to the monument, - 
And pour'd two bowles of rich wine on the flore, 
Two of neiv milk, and two of ſacred gore, | 
Strewing the place with we flowes, then ſaid : 
Haile my bleſt father, haile paternall ſhade, - 
And duſt preſerv'd in vain ; heaven would not grant 
Latinm with thee, and promis'd fields to plant, 
. Nor ( what ere) Lydian T yber to be ſought. 
This ſaid, a huge ſnake from the ſecret vault 
With ſeven vaſt gyres,ſeven mighty fouldings glides, 
And gently wreath'd the tomb, by the Altar flides , 
His back with green was freckled, and a bright 
Purple, with gold, caſt from his ſcales a light, 
As in the clouds the mighty bow diſplayes 
A thouſand various hues, gainſt Phabus raics. 
</Eneas wonders, his long traine he roules 
Amongſt che Goblers, and the ſtanding bowles; 
Then feeds, and having taſted, harmeleſs went, 
Leaving the Altars to the monument, 
This made him more his fathers rites renew, 
And ſolemne ſacrifice, ſuſpeRing now 
That either this one of his ſervants was, 
Or elſe the ſacred Genius of the place : 
Five ſheep he then did kill, as many ſwine, 
With black-back'd ſteers, and as the uſe, pours wine 
From bowls, and great Anchiſes ſoul implores, 
And Ghoſts remitced from the Stygias ſhores. 
Then all his friends of their own plenty paid 
Glad offerings, and ſlain Steers the Altars lade ; 
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Some ſpits prepate, and boylers plant of brafs, 
' | They entrails roſt, difperfd upon che graſſe. 

| Th' expeRed day was preſent, with the dawn, 
Phaetons bright Steeds the ninth morn fair had draw? ; 
Glad troops from all parts fill the ſhore, by fame 
Brought thither, and renown'd eLeeſtes name. 
Some Trojans come to ſee, others to play. 
Amidſt the Cirque,in view the priſes lay, 
Wreaths, ſacred cripods, palme the vitors prize, 
With arms, a-garment of rich ſcarlet lies. 
Gold, ſilver talents, and appointed games, 
A trumpet from amidf the heap proclaims, 


Firſt from the Fleet four choſen gallies try 
Their ponderous oars, ſtriving for victory. 
In the (wife Pr5fzs ſtout-oar'd Aſneſters came, 
Mneſtens who gave the nemnian houſe a name, 
Gas in hage Chymera, a vaſt Hull, 
The Cities work, which luſty 770jays pull 
with triple oars, on three-fold banks. Next came 
Sergeſtus who gave Sergizs ſtock a name 
I'th Centaur : Scylla bold (loanthus drives, 
VVhence Romes Cluent;an family derives. 
Againſt the foming ſhores a high Rock ſtood, 
V Vhich oft was drownd, beat with the ſwelling flood, 
V Vhen ſtorms involve the (ſtars, and ſcen again 
V Vhen a ſoft calme dorh overſpread the maine, 
To ſea-fowle a moſt gratefull ſtation now, 
| The Prince here fix d the goal, an oken bough, 
; The Saylors mark, by which'thcy underſtood 
To turne, and bend long courſes to the flood. 
They draw for place, in the high ſterns behold * 
The Captains ſhine, in ſcarlet clad and gold. 
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The reſt with Pop/ar'crown'd, their ſhoulders bare 

Glitter with oyle, fix'd on their banks they were : 

Their armsſtrecch't forth with oars,the ſign th'expeR, 

V Vhiſſt their inſulting hearts arezcountercheck t. 

With trembling#ear, and raigd with love of prayſe. 

Thence as the rrumper ſounds without delayes | 

All tart, the ſea-mens ſhouts the heavens aſcend, 

And with long ſtroaks they fomie billows rend. ., 

All plow the waves, the _ feels 

Their wounding oars, oF orce of thundring keels, 
In Chariot games more ſwift not. Chariots are 

Borne through the Champaign, when they leave the bar. 

Nor Charioteers bending their bodies ſtrain ' \ 

More art a looſe, ſhaking the flowing maine. 

With loud applauſes, ſhouts from parties then 

Fayouring their friends, the woods reſound agen, 

Including ſhores tumble the voyce abour, 

And the Ricuck hils echo at every ſhout. 

Firſt Gyas ſwiftly through the billows glides 

With clamours great. Cloanths next divides 

The waves with better oars, his pine 2 ſlug 

Loſt way ; next Priſts and the Centavre tug 

Who ſhall get formoſt, with an equall oar. 

Now Prift:s, now great Centavre 1s before, 

And now together, they theif fore-decks joyne, 

Whil ſt their long keels plow up the ſhallow brine. 

Art laſt the Rock drew neer, the goal they make, 

When Gyas fiſt a Conqueror beſpake 

Menetes at the helme. Why doſt thou ſteer 

The *tachoard thus : love thou the ſhore : lie here : 

Binde Larboard cliffs; let them ſtand off ( he ſaid, ) 

Bur ſtil} Aengtes of hid Rocks afraid 

Bore to the ſea. V Vhere goeſt thou? Gyas here 

Azaincals loud ; theſe clitts, CMenetes ſteer. 
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And cloſe behinde him, lo ! {oanthus ſpjes © + 
Shaving the Larboard rocks, and inward plies 
Betwixt the ſounding tops, and Gyas ſhip. 
And ſuddainly the formoſt.did our-ſtrip, - 
The goal.being left behind, to ſafe ſeas came. wa 
But then great grief che young mans bones inflame: + 

Nor tears are wanting ; ſlow Meretes, then | 
Honour forgot, and ſafety of his men, 
From the high ſtern he tumbles in the flood ; 
And at the helm, pilate and maſter ſtood 
Cheering his mates;to ſhore the rudder bends. 
At length the old man from the deep aſcends, 
Menztes clog'd with garments,dropping wer 
Seeks a high cliffe, and on the dry Rock ſer. | 
The Trojans ſhout to ſee him fall and ſwim, 
And vomiting ſale: water laugh at him. - 

Sergeſtus, HMnefthens,now the two laſt, were 
Hopefull to bear retarded Gyas heres 
Sergeſts firſt drew nigh the Rock, nor more 
Then his ſhips length a-head, part was before, 
Part emulous Pri/tzs preſt with fore- decks neer. 

when Afneſters midſt his ſhip his men did cheer, 
' Now nowriſe co your oars Hettorian mates, 
whom at Troys fall I choſe afſociates; 
That force ſhew'd in Get»lias ſyrts again 
Make good, and as before in th' /onian maine, 
Or Malea's following ſtreams ; Afnefters deſires 
Not co be firſt, not vitory requires. 
Though O Let them thou pleaſe great Neptane gain, 
Burt co be laſt, this vanquiſh, ſuch a ſtaine, + Mþ 
Such ſhame forbid. Then their whole ſtrength they uſe, 
And with vaſt ſtroaks they ſhake the brazen prowes, 
The ſeas are paſt, and (hore breath ſhakes their (des, 


Drowth clams their mouths, ſwear downin rivers glides. » 
H 4 . Fortune 
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Fortune her ſelf the man-wiſh'd honour brought : 


For whilſt coo neer the rocks Serge/ius ſoughe 
An inner conrſe, a fatall ſpace betwixt, | 
Unhappy on the cliffes he running fix't ; 

The crags being ſtruck, and oars contending rung 


In the ſhaxpRock, and the ſtruck foreſhip hung ; | 


The ſaylers riſe, ftaid with a mighty cry ; 
Ir n-headed ſtaves, ſharp pointed poles apply, 
And gather in the ſez their broken oars. 

But Mneſtens glad, proud with ſucceſſe, implores 
The winds, and: with a band of rowers Rood 
Through the ſafe ſeas, and glides to th' open flood. 
O'th ſuddain ſo.a frighted Doye doth k+. 

Whoſe loved neſt, in ſpme dark pumice lies : 
And ſtriking the houſe cop with gimerous wings, 
Amarz'd into the field at randome fprings ; 
Till with aſlide, to calmer aire ſhe comes, 
And cuts it without motion of her plumes, 
So Mneſtens through the frowning billows glides, 
So Priſts laſt the flying waves diyides : 
And with a violent courſe her way (be makes. 
= OY firſt on. the ſteep rock forfakes, 
VVhoſtrugling inthe ſbatlows, aſd implores 
In vain : learning to row with broken oars, 
Gyas in vaſt Chymerg next dre- tooke, 
And paſt, ſince ſhe ber Maſter had forſook. 
Cleanthns only left to be ſubdu'd, | 
To him he bears, with his whale ſtrength purſu'd. 
Theſe their new glory, honours: he pile, 
Ur;leſs they keep it, and to gaine the prize 
VVould ſel] their lives; þ R 
Beeauſe rhey think they can oÞtain the day. 
And for the Gaal with equall prows NAG Food ; 
Bur that CVoavthxs pray'd unto the food, | 


ſaceels feeds them ; they may 
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With rear'd-yp hands, and Gods call'd with a vow. 
| Youpowers who rule the ſea, whoſe waves I plow, 

Toyfull le place 2 white bull on this coaſt | 
Before your Alpars, and fat offerings caſt 
In your ſalt waves, and pureſt wine I'le pay ; 
This ſaid, all heard him from the deepeſt ſea : 
Neriades, Panopes, Foreus band, 
Him old Porrwnxs ſhoves with his great hand : 
Swifter then tempeſt, or wing d ſhafe, he glides 
To ſhore, and in the harbours boſome hides. 
e/Eneas (as the uſe) all ſammong ; there 
(loanthus with a herauld did declare. 
Vior, and with freſh laurell vails his brows ; 
And to the ſhips three ſteers with wine allows, 
And a great filver talent ; then preſents 
\ The Captains with eſpeciall ornaments. 
A velt of gold he to Cloanthns gave, | 
Edg'd with rich purple in a double wave ; 
The royall boy in leafy [4z wove, 
Fierce, panting ſeems, as with his dart he drove 
Fleet deer in chaſe,whom Foves ſwift Eagle bears 
From thence aloft, truſt in his hooked ſears. 
In vain th' old Guardians hands to heayen did rear, 
And dogs their mourhs ſpend, raging in the aire. 
But who by vertue ſecond place Td hold, | 
He gave a curious male, wrought chick with gold, 
(Which he 2 Conquerour from Demolizs bore 
Under high //;m, on ſwift Sizzaw ſhare) 
Both for defence and grace in arms ; ſcarce this 
with ſhoulders joyn'd, Phegens,and Sagwnrs 
£ His ſervants bore : Demolins in times palt 
In theſe arms (wifely ſtragling T79jans chas'd. 
Two brazen ©aldrons to the third was brought, ' 
And cwo fair Cups with ſilver richly wrought. 

And 
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And now all prond with honours thus aſfign'd ; 
Their temples they with roſie Garlands binde.- 


When from the dire rock ſcarce with much art clear'd, 


Sergeſtus his ſcorn'd ſhip, unhonour'd ſteer'd : 
His oars being broke, weak withone ſingle rank. 
Such in the way a Serp=at on a bank, 
Ore whom oblique, ſwifc brazen wheels have gon : 
Or paſſenger left half-dead, hurt with a ſtone : 
Flying in vain, he long contortions wreſts, - 
Part fierce, wich burning eyes, and hiſſing creſts, 
Riſing aloft, pact main'd a wound with-holds, 
Tangling in knots his owngoile him infolds. 
With ſuch a rowing hislow ſhip made way, 
Yer ſayl'd, ſhe with full (ailes poſſeſt the bay. 
The Prince the promis'd gifc Sergeſts gave, 
Glad he his ſhip and friends ſo well did fave, 
Phaloe a Cretan borne, who kill profeſt 
In Pallas art, ewotwins hung at her breſt. 
Pious e/£neas, this ſport finiſh'd, led 
To a green plain, which woods incompaſſed 
With trending hils, the vale a Theater crown'd, 
The Heroe here, with many thouſands round 
About him plac'd, did his high Chair aſcend - 
Here thoſe who wonld in the ſwift race contend 4 
He with rewards invites, and priſes fix'r, AT 
T rojans, Sicanians came, from all parts mixt. 
Niſns, Euryalus firſt. 
Euryalas moſt fair and youthfull was, 
Whom X'i/us dearly lov'd ; next him took place = 
Royall Diores, Priam's famous ſtem, 
S::lius and Patron next, conjoyn d with them : 
From Epire this, Arcadia that deſcends, 
Helymus, Panones, old *Acoſtes friends, 


\ 
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Sicilian youths in woods accuſtom'd, came : 
And many more buried in obſcure fame. 


Ta them thus ſpake the Prince ; Hear, and regard 


None ſhall depart from hence without reward ; 

Two polliſh'd Gzoſſia ſpears I ſhall afford, 

And with a filver hilt a two edg'd ſword : 

This honour each ſhall have, and TI allow - 

The firſt three ſhall with olives binde-their. brow. ' , 

I to the firſt a brave horſe furnith'd yield - 

The next an Amaſonian quiver, fill'd | 

With Thracian ſhafts, the belt a golden one 

Faſt with a button of a poliſh'd ſtone. ' 

This Grecian helmet ſhall the third content, 

Thus having faid they to their ſtation went. | 
The ſignall heard, the bar forſook ; they came, 

Like a ſwift ſhowre, and at the goal they aime. 

Firſt Ns/#s gains theſtart of all by far, 

Not ſwifter winds, nor wings of lightning are ; 

Next him, bt at great-diftance followed next, 

Salizs, and after him a ſpace betwixt , 

Enryalus was third. 

Helymus Euryalns purſues, next whom 

Diores haſts, now ſide by ſide did come ; 

Strikes foot by foot, and had there been more ſpace 

Had got before, or doubtfull left the race : 

Now to the end they came,and tir'd drew neer, , 

When N/#- in the blood of a ſlain ſteer 

'V Vhich wet the vecdant graſs, unluckie ſlides. 

Here as the young man, now a victor prides, 

Tripping, his ſteps could not recall agen ; 

Burt fell in ſacred gore, and mud unclean, 

Yet not unmindfull of Emxryalzs love, 

Riſing, hc gave to Salins athove, 
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And tumbling with him,on the hard fand laid, 
Emryalus got firit by Nifs atd, - 
Our-ſtripping all with ſhouts and joykull cries, '. 
Hely mus nexs, Diores the third priſe. 

Here Salins makes the Theater to ring 

Moving the Fathers with loud” clamourit 

To grant thoſe honours kes bereav'd on thus. 
Beauty, ſweat tears defend Emnryalus - 

Vertne with beanty jayw'd more grateful i ; 
Dieres helps aloud, who the lf proſe | 

Tf Salizs got the firſt, had won in vain. 

Then ſpake -/Eneas, Firme your gifts remaine ; 
None ſhall remqve the palme, but I may yer 

My hapleſs friends miſchancec onate. ' 
Then a huge hons hide he Sabine gave 
Rich-fur'd, with golden claws. if vanquiſh't have 
Theſc things,faid yi/#2, and ſuch pity be | 
On them that fall, what-gift's reſer 'v'd for me, 
VVho with applauſe had the prime honour got, 
Had Inot met with Seliws ſpightfull lot ? 

This ſaying,he his limbs and face defil'd 

VVith foul mud ſhewed; The beſt of Princes ſmil'd, 
Bids the ſhield give him Di5dymwaoy wrought, 
VVhichhe from Nepraw's ſacred pillarbrought. 
The brave youth this fair preſent ſatisfies, 


a After the courſe was done ,dispes'd each priſe, 
Now come the ſtout whoſe boſomes courage fill, 
And for the prize now ſhew their ſtrength and skill, 
This ſaid,two honours for the fightare plac'd, 

A Bull the viRtors, gold, and gzrlandsgrac'd, 

A ſword and helme to cheer him gor the wort, 
Straight from the throng then mighty Dares burlt : 
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He huge (iz'd Bates ae great Hedors ctombez _. - 
VVho from Amycas of Bebyicias come <> 
Did overthrow, and with his conquering hands, 
Meaſur'd his length upon the yellow lands. 
Such Dares for the fight, hishead rais'd high 
Shews his broad ſhoulders, and alternatly | 
Swings his extended arms, and beats the winds. + 
His match is ſought,none that great concourſe findes 
Dares take the Cef/n3, or himiclf preſent. 

To bear the palm. from all he confident 
Before Exe: ſtood ; nor more delay'd, 
His left hand holding the bulls horne,then ſaid. 
Great Goddeſs ſon, if no man dare reſiſt, 
VVhy ſtand I here, command I be diſmiſt, 
And grant the priſe. Trojans with one conſent 
Cry'd he the man ſhould promis'd gifts preſents - 


Here old eMeceftes chides Entellns, as 


Near placd they fate, on beds of verdant grafs; 


Emntellus,valianteſt Hero once in vain, 

If chou let him untride, ſuch honour gain : 

VVher's now thy God and Maſter Erix name 

In ſlight regard? and where is how thy fame 
Through S:c:/ic ſpread7and ſpoyls hung on thy walks ? 
Then he : Not love of praiſe atd glory failes 
VVeaken'd by fear; but me cold blood reſtrains, 
Benumb'd with age, and weakeneſs in my veins. 

Had I that youth which he wich inſolence 

Doth triumph in, from me long parted ſince, "Y 
Gifts ſhould not draw me, nor would I regard 

A goodly ſteer, nor ſtand upon reward. 
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Two mighty bats he caſts in, this being ſaid, 
With which the cruel} Z+x oft had plaid, + 
And rride th' hard skins. All were aſtoniſhed, 
Seven huge bull hides, fow'de ſtiffe, with irn and lead. 
Dares was moſt diſmaid, and long denies, 
The mighty weight great eLuchifrades, - 
And immenſe fouldings, here, and there did roule : 
While in ſuch words'the old man ſpake his ſoule. - 
Had any ſeen thoſe clubs ecides bore! 
And cryecll battell fought upon this ſhore ! 


Theſe arms thou ſeeſt, which blood-and brains yet ſmear, | 


Thy coſen Erix intimes paſt did bear ; 
 Withtheſe cop'd Hyrewles; I with theſe did fight 

| Whilſt blood gave better ſtrength; before the ſpight 
Ofenvious age hadfilyer'd thus my brows. 
If Trojan Dares (hall my arms refuſe, 
If fo e/£neasand the King ſhall pleaſe, 

We'le match our arms, for thee I'ke theſe releaſe ; 
Fear nor, lay by thy Trojan arms. This ſaid, 
His thick lin'd veſt he from his ſhoulders laid, 
His huge limbs, bones, and brawnie muſcles ſhew'd : 
Then midſt the place a mighty man he ſtood. 
When Prince e/£neas equall clubs commands, 
And weapons marth'd he puts into their hands, 
Each ſtood prepar'd, themſelves then raiſing high, 
Boldly they lift their arms unto the skie : 
Far back they draw their tall heads from the ſtroak, 
They joyne in fight, and blows with blows provoke. 
One truſting yourh, beſt traverſed his ground, 
Th' other in ſtrengrh and (ife advantage found : 
But with ſtiffe knees Entellus earnelit flides, 
Whil'{t ſhort chick breathings ſhake his ample ſides. 
Many blows paſt, yct neither had the beſt, 
Redoubled Rroaks ring on their ſpacious breft, 


And 
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And hollow ſides, about their ears and brows ' —*” 

A ſwift hand flies, and cheeks reſound with blows. 
Unmov' yet old Extellus ſtood, . his skill 

And watchfull eye, warding his body ſill. 

As at afenced City Dares lies, 

Or a high towre by leagure to ſurpriſe: 

This entrance, thar, ſtrives by hus art to gaine, 

And with oft ſtorming ſeeks to get in vain. - 

Entellus rai'sd his arme, and high did riſe 

To make aſtroke ; the comin , cs he ſpies, 

And with his nimble body did prevent ; 

Upon the aire the old mans ſtrength is ſpent, 

And heavie,he with a huge weight comes down. 


. In Erymanthus fo, or Idzs Crown, 


Torne from the roots, tumbles a hollow Pine. 
Trojans applauding riſe, $ic:/5ans joyne, 
Clamour ſcales heaven ; Aceſtes firſt runs forth 
To raiſe his equall aged friend from carth. 

But th* Heroe this retards not, nor affrights, 

He fiercer now comes on, rage ſtrength excites, 
And (hame with conſcious vertue force revives. 
Then Dares headlong every where he drives 
With both his hands redoubling blows,nor ſtops 
Nor ſtayes. As ina ſtorme the houſes tops 
Rattle with haile, ſo thick he ſtrokes beſtows, 
And falls on Dare:, with a ſhowre of blows. 
/Eneas here forbids then to engage 

Further, unwilling that Exrellus rage 

Proceed, ſo ends the fight, and thence conveyd 
Spent Dares,and with words appeaſing, ſaid. 
Hapleſs, what folly did thy minde bereave ? 
Dolt thou not more then kumane ſtrevgth perceive ? 


bt 


Yield 
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Yield to the God zthen brought him ofthis ſaid. |. - 


But Dare? with weak knecs tofling his head, .. 

His teeth all bloody, dnd gere vomiting,.  . 

His faithfull equalls te the navie bring: 

The helme and ſword appointed they receive, 

The bull, the prize unto Entellns leave! 

Proud of the palme, the Conquetour rais'd with joy 
_ Then ſaid, know Goddels Son, and you of 770, 

By this, what ſtrength I'in my youth might have, 

And from what death you teſeu'd Dares ſave. 

This faid,as he againſt the bull did land, 

Now his by fight; his bat pois'd.in his hand, 

Riſing, berwixe the horns he takes him full, 

And beats into hjs batrer'd braine his ſkull, 

Dead he falls dowh, rtmbling on th. carth he lay ; 

And thus much adds, .Erix to thee I pay 

This better gift then Dares life, and part 

A viQor here, both-with my arms; arid art. 


Forthwith e-Exrzs thoſe would exerciſe 

The nimble ſhaft uwites,and:plac'd the prize. 
Brought from Sereffws (hip with a great throng 
A malt he fixid, to ita pidgeon him 
This as a mark to \nuime at made i, 
Andin a brazen helme the lots werecalt. 
All being met ; firſt place with great applauſe 
The bold Hyrtacides Hipporoon draws. 
Then <Ineſtens conquerour if the navall game, 
Crown'd with freft: olives .up glad Mnefteas came. 
Eurjtion third ;thy brother moſt renown'd 
Pand:rus, who did once the peace confound, 
And firftrms arrow mongſt the Grezins thor. 
Aceftes laſt drew from the helme his lot, 
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And bold in youthful games will yeretnecnd: a2 515 
Then with great ſtrengrh-theickooked bowes bowesthey bend; 
Each for hjmfelf, and forth theiriarrow drew; 

Firſt through the skie-from his lowdboaſtring fc et 

Hyrtacides (haftzand _ _—_— airepaſt; | 

Then fix'd ic ſelf upon verſe maſt; ---! -:1! 1 
It ſhookz thefrighted Red bird flutrers ber wingsz-!- 

And every part with loud apphaufes rings, - © * 7+ 7 
Afterbold Mnreſthens ſtands, his'bowe he bent}. 
Taking his aim;hiseyewichth'arrow went; ! 7 2: 
Though hewas tot happy with the' ſhor 
To hit the pigeon} yEr" he broke rhe knor,. 

By which her feer to cth& high maſt were ride ; 

She down the wind'in;/a dark cloud did glides"? 

Then ſwift Exrytion did his ſhaft prepare, 

And ready, calls his btotherin his-prayer ;- *  . + 

s with ſpread wingschencethe glad pigeon flew - 

Vacant aire, in gloomy clouds heſlew, 

Breathleſſe ſhe fell; life in ztherial ſphears 

Fotſook, and falling the fix'd arrow:bears, 

Aceſtes yer remain'd; the palm being got ; '* | 
Yer through the ample skie his arrow ſhot, to: 
Boaſting his art,and ſounding bowe ;: rcightheit- 
A future prodigie, and great {figns appear, 1 
Such after-chancedeelar'd, and omens late 
Which dreadful prophers did prognoſticzre. -- 

For flying through\moyſt clouds, thieatrow fires, - 

And chalks the way withflames,then' ſpent expires - 

Amongſt the winds; asoften through the aife ©: 

| A meteor ſhoors/and ſtarswich blazirig haire, 

Allare amaz d :"'F+9jans, Siczlians joyne - + 

In prayers ; bart great &/Eneas lik'dthefigne, 

And did Aceſtes joyfally imbrace;-.- ©, - | 

Tin - TO him with " gifrs thus es 
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—_ 7 Thafib Soak of - 
a father dabe- === would heavesn bn: 
heſe ſtrange _—_ 

This cu —_ ome roo Se 
Whizh 
The mi ighty 
Poth 0 and mongeent, 
And with freſh: nh kis/beows: © This bid, 
Then over all eFyefrecanquerauemate; 
as good Ev2r1wydidiuch grach envy;, - 

h he the Dove -hroughe from ybe: nA Ky. 

e rewards him; tirake the aved; if 
Who fix'd ant AFFOW- in dom 1 
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The boys = +> 1 
On gallant feeds; whom. Trojan as they. go th; 
PACT with ſhours admir'd. | 
All as the uſe, bsight helm'd, and braxaaniir'd, 

And with ſtcol points ewoe-comel paxoling boce, ;a 4 
Light quiners, ſome, a0d ehains of gakdthey ware | 
ou ts tn ey a autieus be, R 

ree troops,march captains tarce 2 
Twice (ix youth: margin apps ary 1 
Bravely drawn uy, equa) chiefs > 1 IA 
_ Young Priam oaigid.from's grande fink in Place: = 
| fed Ev his y_ Es. hey! OE 
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With otic Hors fpors dapled;- atid white feer before; 
Who lofty in his forehead ſhew'd a ſtar. 
| Next A:ysqwhenee the Zative ef; are, 
Young Miy; whom Aſcavizs loytl; ant laſt 
Aſcanixs who iti beauty alt furpaſt, 
Rid a brave horſe, which D:;dodid preſent 
- Of her dear love the pledge and monunient: 
Each other yonrch was mounted on a Steed 

Cfold Areftes, pure Trinacthan breed: 

The Trojan full of joy, did enrertait} 

With acclamation this ambitious train; 

Who by their faces cheir old Parents knew; _ 
Man in mn delighred ik the ſhew; 
Epytiaes ave the frgne,to them prepar'd, 
Ard mak hi foud ſwitch ring ; te heard; 
They ran together, in three ſquadrons, then - 
Divide, and atthe word agen; 
Their courſes change, and crnelljavelin: bear, 
They countermnarch, the front becomes the rear; 
Alternate orbs with wheeling they iiclude, 
Now arm/dthey ſeem to fight, and now fabdu'de 
They make retreat, then cheer'd they turn the lance, 
And peaceconclading equally advance. 

As once the Labyrmrth in high Crere (fame fays) 

A thouſand turnings had, with doubrful ways, 
Which did no (ten tineo the followers leave; 
But with perpetnal errors did deceive. 
So youtbtul Trojeis wheet, and in that ſort, 
They flight and barcell imrerweave with ſpott : 
As Dolphin who the ſir waves divide 
In Lybick ſeas; and wanton in the ride. 
eA/canius when lony 41be hedid frame 

id firſt appoint this — and this game, 
a 


| 2 


And 


moms, TheffthBnkof. 


And th'ancient Latins taught tocelebrate:.;.- _ ... ; 
What he and Trojen youth did,th” 4/ban Rate. ;; .... -.-, 
7 heir off-ſpring ſhew'd. this greateſt Rome from hence - 
Receiv'd, and kept thoſe honoursever (ince,,.... . . : 


T he game, Troys youthful croops the Trojan namgs, + 


Thus finiſhed he his bleſſed fathers games. 


Here firſt inconſtant fortune chang'd her brow, 
Whilſt they with various rites perform'd. their yow, 
From heaven Sarurnian [uno Irmu ſent _ 

To th'11;az | leet : winds breathing as ſhe went : 
Revolving much, nor was her ancient ſpleen 

Yet fatish'd; the Virgin ſwift unſeen, .  , 
Streight through the bowe of thouſand colours flies, 
The | chm ſhe views, and mighty conconcſe ſpies, 
The part forſook, all from the Navy gone ;. 

But far off Trojan dames ſhe faw alone, | 
Who mourn 4 Anchiſes, and the deeps ſurvaid, 


And weeping ah ſo many floods (they ſaid) OM 


And ſhoals muſt yer the weary palle, all pray 
For ſeats, toyld with the troubles of the ſea. 
Skilful in miſchief, in *mongft theſe ſhepreſt, 
And lays aſide her goddeſle forme and veſt, 
And ſtreight old Beroe,Dorycles wite became, 
Who once had children, honour and great fame, 
And thus ſhe did midit //ian dames declare. ” 
O wretches ! whom no Grecias in this war 
Vouchlaf'd to kill at home, unfortunate, 
For what ſad end arc you preſerv'd by fate ? 
Since Toys deſtruction now ſeven years are paſt, 
Whilſt we by ſeas, dire rocks, and countreys vaſt, 
Railing new Stars, are born through floods ; whilſt we -. 
Involv d with waves, ſeek flying 1:aty, TRPGT 
Frater- 
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Fraternal Erix, kind Aceftesftrands Ve "K \ 

To plant in, build a city,who withſtands ? 
Ocountry, and our Gods preſerv'd in vain, 

Shall no place T#y- be ſtiF'd?* (hall we again / 

Hettorian ſtreams, nor Xainrhiv, Symos lee ? 

Come,this unhappy Navy burt wich me.” ©- 

In ſleep to me Caſſandra did appear, - 

She broughitme fire; and ſaid, Your Troy ſeek here, 

This is youtr'ſeat; riow is the time to a, | 

" | MNeptunes fouraltars ſee ; let's not protract: 

= The God himſelf courage;and brands,affords. - 

Then cruel fire The ſnatck'd(ofing'theſe words) 

And far off brandiſhing ſhe calls the flames, * - 

Rais'd and aſtoniſh'd'are the 1/;a» dames. - - 
Hereone, call'd Py#go, who by age took place, ' 

Nurſe to ſo many of great Priams race; an) 

Said, This not Beroe, Dorycles wife, nor this 

A Rhetian damne;; here divine beauty is : * 

Mark her brighteyes, and breath; behold her face, 

Her voyces accent, and herſtately grace. | 

I now left*Beyoe fick; much grievd thar ſhe. 

Should only'from ſuch offering abſent be; --*; + 

Nor could t' Anch/es bring due facrifice, 

Such things ſhe ſaid./42 10 ft ot + 

But they the | leet behold-with cruel eyes, 

Noubtful *cwixt woful love of preſent ſeats ' 

They ſtood, or lahds torthem defign'd by fates: | 

-When with ſpread wings to heaven the Goddeſle glides,” / 

And the great bow under the cloads divides. (1 

Inrag'd andwondering then the //;a» dames 

With great noiſe ſnatch from:;private harths the flames; 

Some altars:ſpoile, and boughs, leaves, fire-brands threw; 

'Mongft painted ſterns, banks, oars, with looſe reins flew, 

In 1: Ot 4.4 '' — Vulkay 
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148: 
Vulcaninrag'd. When td Aukjhrrombe.- SEDENTA 
And to he yaa Te ON. m_ 48 
From rne [4 Ev ad « 
Then they in \ cloudy black riſing ſmoke behold. ile 
And firſt A(cazis, ſprightly hedid 1 
His troop lead, to the-camp diſturbed rid ; ; th 
Nor by his fearful tutors could be ſtaid; 

Whar uew rape > whither now 7" what meanye? foid, 

Ah wretched women, you your/9wn bopey burn, thy 
Nor th enemies camp3 to-your' — eura : 
And at their feet his enſue helm 


—_— mary 
And: co the Gods for = —_— __ 

Il-porent Ttlie'77vjaw f 
Not ia thy hath ene Pe 'X1 
Bumane affairs regards ;_ theſe flames — L221 

O father, ſave the poor remains of 75: Lit 
Or if deſervd, with thubder ſerie oe ad, 
JOU | 


And now orewhelot with thy right 
Whena black wr yet, 
of wichour mean: rhe meuntaios, all = AA? 
«> chander (howk; condenfing After fence Wot) 

& matt black ſtorm chrough the whole firmament. wx” 
c 


Vingil's. Sos 
The decks are fill'dg; met arnt, growes moiſt | 
Untill the flame was: ur.0n ; 

Gay'd from that plague. But Prince New here. --.- 
Shook with the bitter.chance, now here, now ed | 
Great cares revolving kv his brealty if he 

MindleGe of fates, ſhould plant in Sib, 


Or take /faling (hee. ; Qld. aw vas 
Whom Pallas wiihia vch art had famngus I; 


Then to the Prince __ exe the mighty ir 
Of gods 7 the baggs quires 
We muſt endure, he 


rting,he begun 
Thus to wfteas : pt eh er ſan, 
Let us obey the fatesz' whetower chance, 
All fortunes vanquift dare by ſuſſtranc & 
Trojan eAceſtts oh a-vace' divine, |. 
Unto thy counſels an'aflocjate joyn, :. 


| Lechim receive thy; lo} (hips comp didies: 


And thoſe now woke $65 # —_ evterpriſe,... 


| The weary matrangand di& meh felech, 


The weak, and thoſe wheth datigers now deje&; 
Herc let them plantgaAd-bere 4 city frame, 
And from Artftes give the walls a name. 

He with theſe werds of his old frienid was cheend, 
Yet inhis breaſt ſtill many cares appear'd, 
When nights blick chdxiot had poltelk the pole, 
From thence he ſaw deſcend Aribiſes foule, 
And pouring forth-ſuch vo ſeems did appeare ; 

O ſon. then —— L wp d, more dear! 
O ſon, bafied inT rojarn fates}, I 

Ry Joves ———— mig y m_ from flame. 

Peder 'd thy ſhips, and:-pitice from the.sky. 
Old Naxtes counlekrale, for /tuly; 
And bold-yonth thavle; a tace thon muſt orecome 
Cruel _ uſe of war in Lyninen, | 
I 4 But 


77 vita 
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Pur firſt to:P/mro's diſmall courts repair > +0 dT 


And deep Avernw, where my dwellinggare, 1 (12977 
I am not with ſad ſhades, in imploughelf,; 7 01} bag? 
But witk the bleſt in glad' Flzim dwell 2 1 Sond 
Chaſt $y5;/ſhall condudt thee to the place, '- © 5+ 75516? 
Wirh much blood of black ſheep* thereall thy race, - ©::'// 
And new ſeats thou ſhalt know ; and now-farwell, ---: - 
Moyſt night hath reach'd her vertick parallell; 1. cf) 
The cruell Eaſt blows me with-pantingſteeds, -./: »4 125 7 
He through chin aire like fmoke thus ſaying, ſpeeds. '-: :: © 
eAneas then - Where haſtes thou?+ to what place? /? 
Whom doſt thou fly? why driven/from our embrace? 1. 
This ſaid, he aſhes ſtirs, and cover'd- fire; 7 14 i ne 7 
The Tr0jan lar ; and in old Veſtas"qure, + hs; 
Suppliant with holy bread, and fall cups bends. pt as 
_ Aceſtes railing firſt, and nexrhis-friends, - ic 1+ /ff2 128 


Both his dear fathers witl;;and ove} command {. --: al ay 


Declares : and what ſhall now-reſolved ſtand. 
Nor more advice ; thele did'eFoeftos grant; 
They place the matrons ; willing eye plant: 
A city gave ſouls ignorant of grearfame'; | kf HL 
Ships half-conſum'd.repair,- new bancks they frame > - 
Oars, cables fit, bur few'their numbers are, | | 
But of moſt lively. courages in war, -- - '- 

Mean while e/£neas plows their city wals, 
Houſes allots; rhis Troy, that 1liwm calls : 
Aceſtes joys in his new-realms ; and draws 
A Forum our, gives Gonſcript fathers laws. 
On Erix top, a fane nigh heaven was rear'd  - ® 
To Venw,and a lacred grove prepar'd, 
And a Prieſt adde&to.Anchiſes rombe z 
And now the ninth day ;of their feaſt was come; 
Altarsthey grace : when ſoft gales calm the main, 
And breathing After cals to Seaagain, © 

"01; FIRES 1 4 Through 


'T | Through trending ſhores e6mplainings tout afcend;” *!-2 
res Both day and night they with'<mbraces ſpent ; mas -£4 
. Thoſe Women now; TowlHdm before theSew' i © 


Pa 


# | Seem'd'rough; nor couldetidife the Deitie;/! tn 


14? | Would fly, and evetydanger dow concemts3'> wy 
JH Wich kind words good e£7cai comforts them, + 
. _—_— =P TTY Y 3» TY 14. 
+» | And weeping recommmends'CAz:ftes ere: > | ” 
To ſtorms a lamb, three'calvs to Zrix are: © + Ss: 
$7 Offer'd, and then looſecables he commarids;'' ' : 
= And on the prow, crown'd'with cut Ofive ſtatids;' # 


arc | _— 
4 Holding a bogy;and'in'the fwelling 'brine*07 3 IT 
:* } Heenitralscaffs, and'powrs forth liquid Wine, 79 / 
Fair gales attend his ſterne ; the failers'iweep © © 
The curled waves, and bruſh the azure dvep.”! 
$244 6h, Io 1s VO HTTING JU! ! 


| To Neptune ſpake,”and-ſuch:complaintsdecfures. ' 


rs Jrno's fad wrath, andun peaſed breaft." 9 po 
& Makes me deſcend to thee'withthisvequeſt © 7 2 0719 


Whom neither time nor-Piety can mover ”95 2703 
Nor fates can quiet, norcommiands of Foye, ''  / 


k Was't not enough with fierce ſpleents deſtroy 
' | The Phrygiancity ?:-poot teihains of 779y;077 

1'o force through mileries; Sat bones and*diiſt s 
She perſecares;;canfuch's ragebejuſt?. i 7 
Thou know'ft-what ſtorms(6iviLybias ſeagdid riſe! ' *- 1 
By her commands, commixing waves and'sKies, DIED 
And with e/£o/;av guſts Whit hils ſhe raiſ'd, + 
Thus daring in thy realmg9125% 7 

. Ahſhame! behold, the Trojan Damesſhe drove + 

| Tofirerheir Fleet ; and their ſhips'lofi;did move 

Their friendsto leave theni on'ſtrange ſhores, Terave 

Thoſe yet, remain may thitovghtheir billows have ' - | 


Safe 


Safe paſſes ZapewionT, ber gonch + 7 7 
+ Thoſe wals require, by deſtiny. / TE CPSOEST F 


The deep ſeas Tamer chen, Oi Ergrons : : 
Truſt to our Realms; from wheaoethon drew the line. 
I alſo have deſeryd; who did withſtand 
Heaven and ſeas rage. fo oft; nor leſe by! band.” 
My care of thy e-Ezeae, witneſſed. | 


Symon, Xanthus, when the Trojans fled "4 a 4 Fo 


'Trembling befage. $66 their wals,. 
Who mary Shontapdo fear en fagerals. © il: 

Full rivers Cn E nod 
Could find higcourle; fi *” 

Tin a hollow cloud brought. oF hy ſon. / 11>: 

Weaker in ſtrengeh.and weds;:idefttatiion :: » |: 
Wiſhing that perjur'd 7'-oy theſe hands did rear. 

My mind is ſtill tho,fame j then banidi feary;-: : 8 14 
He ſhall ys ee Hi ory gpm EOTEITS 
One only ſhall he millein 4444 7 worm Tk 


One life for Hou be 
fad ap ſttogminy.: 


Art this the 

The God his ſteeds conjoyns,: and Foumy bits - 
Adds to the fierce, ig» beau O12 3012 

His azure chariot hureigs o'ge 4ha. main. 
Billows giv give plaptatader his Joug-#xe: he.'- 
Waves level'd ongomr' 201 rig A 
Then variagl Grapes; and urighty whales appeaty,. 

OldG $1008, Inoms, Pabamon, there: 
The aQtive Tritvy, F ortwr finny! train, 

Upon the left hand of th'appeaſed-main, . | 27S 517 
T bets, T halia, Soy: :Paneps,. | | 1614 3% 
Aelite, Nye and, Cymodeess ;; 
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Then cheerfull toq 
To - the rop-mal 


Allvy ie cy x1 yt vg 


_ gi eee them 2 
Andbe ek ami pode 
All ſteer as he cox 
Had almoſt touch' 
The failor on hard; 
His weary limbs wi 
When from zcheria 


= 


to.their. 


apo, 


EGG 1} 
loft Somnus alides, 
Removes the airy darkneſle, ſhades divides, 


With a ſad dream (poor Palinwre) to thee, 
Upon the high ſterne fate the deitie, 


Like Phorbas, and with theſe words did appear; 


P alinare, the ſea it ſelf thy (hip will ſteere ; 
A ſoft gale breaths, there is a time to reſt: 


Lie down, ſteal ſleep for eyes with toyl oppreſt, 


chy chargeſhaibHors awhile 
Palinure then ſaid, ſcarce lifti 


up his eye; 


AndFt 
Wouldſt thouT ſhould a quiet 


beleeve, 


To this inconſtant monſter credit give? . 
Should [ e/£neas to falſe Aſter leave, 
Aall fetetie skies, that me fo oft deceive ? 
This ſaid, he fix” d unto the rudder lies, 


The God, 'behold, in Lethe ſtee 


Holds faſt, and on the ſtars he he _ 
P 
—_ wich \ Stygias ſtrength, ſhakes o're his _ 


wh were his nerves in quiet ſlumber looſd,s + 
part being Joole on which he ſtood, 


Leaning,that 


,a bough 


He with the helm, fals1n the briny flood, 
And ofr in vain to his companions cries, 


Wh wings the God mounts the ztherial skies, 


his eyes. 
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Hoarſe waves reſound ; 
The ſhip +4. W 


TS Fear ich the'l 
'bur when the Price 
ander, of her puidebereavd, 
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THz AR GuMENT 
et Sybils cave Kneas aiks hu fates ; 
Inſpir'd, ſhe anſwers through a hundred gates. 
Miſenus rites ; the golden bough i found, 
Hell's diſmal paſſage, and the Stygian ſound. 


Rude Charon pleas'd; a ſop loud Cerberus takes. . 


Sad ſonls hem'd in With nine infernal lakes. | 
Dido « /zen ; Deiphobus appears. | 
Hell ad Elizium. £wery thouſand years 
Souls Lethe drink , and bodies reaſſnme. 
Anchiſes ſhews hs ſon thoſe Lords of Rome 


Muſt ſpring from bim; their charatter relates ; 


eAnd after lets him forth at gvory gates. 


> 


T- Hus he ſaid weeping, and with full faile ſtands, why 
Gliding at laſt ro the EwboickNtrands. * 
They turn from Sea their prows,.their ſhips they moare, 
And thetall Nayy. guards the winding ſhore. ., _, 
The glad yourh leap d on land, ſtreight ſome defire” 
To force from: flint the hidden ſeeds of fire, © 


' £ Some 


TIS th fixeb age | 

' Some tetre the eſters Gf with deaſth, the yoo ds; 
Whilſt others looke for freſher floods. 

Bur good e/Enxcas { 

Phe theis Lord, drea a> ies TW Fave, 

Secroes rethote + oh >" necks che G Me” 
An ample mind, and fucure things? foreſhews, 

To Dig ity» ey and golden roo - wn 


ifip A6no/ realms, ( they fame ) 
To onde wngarſin boldly Meal the skies 
A way untracted 20 the eold North-thes, . 


Ar laſt on Chalcittowre he ſtznds, where he 

, Pheabm, gave his wings to thee x 
And alarge Tc ple karl » a porcb preſents 
Androgeus death, 4t (ſhmenrs, 
(A wofull thing Fon + eh , the demands © 
Annually paid, Fic totyrhe fd ure ſands] 
Crete that ſyrvayes the Sea was aaa, 
A bulls dice love, Paſha SRO 
The mix'd race Mivorasre, his 
The monuntent ofher foale dg was - 
The ſtrufure, and the Labyrioth here was fecrr 3 
But Dedalw pitying th'inamar'd Qneen. 
The art and wi of thar houfe berrares, 
Shewing the ctew; t Irarns in theſe 


To draw thy chanceingoldhe ewicepr 
T— athers hands, Soon hos ww _ 
m__ had ſaxvard; but ws Achates came 
didthe pricſteſfe of Phoebus biitig 
Deiphobe, who chus the Kintg ; 
This is no rime fachfights ro enrerram 


And as the cuſtome <eqpultlhery p be paid. 
Haviog ſaid chete;rtie"tices were nor achait, 


_ towrs which haye 


Shouldff a great pare (fad ef prrmird hr; 


Then bida ſcaven ſteers from unconch's heards be fliine,” 


And 


> ud 


oF et ERR 


2 Þ "> O> TIS, Hot wm fy, 


a hundred gates, a kundredyrays, 

Sybil as many-prophefies conrayes; i /4/7 © 1+ 
Ashe drew neer, the Virgin cries; Re bold: - 
To ak thy fate ; The the god behold1 :- 
This faid, her.colour chang'd;; nor had her face 
And comely trefles, the fame form or grace: 
But her ſwoln bofome pants; a mighty rage- - 
Doth all the faculties of her ſoul engage + ' 
Nor humane voice, greater ſhe ſeems to be 
Inſpired with th'approaching Dezrie. 

T x0jan e$weas, then aloud ſhe faid, 
Haſt thou not madechy vowes ? haſt thou not praid ? 
Nor vaſt gates of the facal houſe till thea ' 
| Shall open, Here ſhe ſilent was agen; 
And through the Trojans bones ſhot trembling feape ; 
Whilſt from his foul the King powrs forchhisprayet, 

O Phobrs, thou that ſtrovh ſtift co prozcet ' 
Unhappy Troy, anddidft che ſhafe direc, -- 
And P.r; hand to wound «acide: 
I, led by thee, ſtrange lands and many ſeas 
To the remote Maſſy/ian ſhores have palt; - 
And realms extended unto deſerts vaſt, e 
We 1talies flying coaſts ax hength have rook, 
Burt by our own fad fortune not forfoak. 
And all you Gods ane Goddeſſes that were 
Foes to Troy's glory, now that narion ſpare, 
And you bleſt Prophecefſe humbly? increar;, 
\ (1 ſeekbut realmsare due to meby fate) 
{ That we in Laciammay find new abodes, 
And habitations for aur wandving gods; 
I thea to Phabui and Diana fhall 
A temple build of mardle z where Ile call 
fi 


A cave 
Whence throngh 
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And in our realm hoethee le frame, ITY 


ap RP ns ed 
Chappels 
In whichche fates and fortunes 


of our; race: 


Which pleas'd you naw forctcll; ſhall a place: 45 


And hos bleſt.tnaid; He conſecrace BNEmES:: ll ah 
Commirnot tto leaves thy verſes then; ; ; {25 01 
Leſt they $0.waneon winds a ſport be madle:3;..... ... : _-. 
Bur ſing thy ſelf; He ends, this ſaid- : 
Bur in the cave ſhefu 
Striving to ſhake zhe great God from her breſt;. 
Who tires her more, her:raging mouth he;frames;- 
And by conſtraining her. fierce-boſome-tames:: . 
The hundred gates themſelves. now.open fling, 
And throughthe aire S:4ya's anſwer bring, 


Thou ſcap'd from dangers of the fea, facmore_. ..., 7 


Remain at land ; the Trojans ſhall rhe ſhore 


Of Lativm find; - thy breaſt from. ſuch cares-free, +; _,.. 
And ſoon repent : Wars, horrid wars I ſee, Hai 


And Tjber fwell'd with þlood,:nor ſhalt thou miſſe 
Greek camps, a Xanthus and a Symon, c | 

A new eMchilles of a Goddefle, come; 

And you (hall 70 find.in Latizrm. 

What people, what /talian ſeats in want, | | 
Shalr chou npt ſue ro as a Wppliane.? | i, 
A wife ſhall cauſe again the. 7 Trojan woe; | 
And forrain marriage. | 

Yer dangers fear not, but-on bolder goe, 

Whar courſe thy forcune grants, thy firſt ſupplies . , 


Which thou leaſt thinks, from a.Greek eas ſhall riſe; | F 


Theſe horrid cumliancch Gom her cel, 
Cumean Sibyl bellowing did forecell,: 
Wirh dark phraſe ves ng cruch ; then Phoba ſhakes. 


His reins, and her chaFd þears,more fury takes,.. - /| ..-: - 
CE When 


rious takes no reſt, /: 123 


UMI 


Virgiſs —— . $1) 

When ſhe grew calrme and her wild ragealaid;y 

eEneas ſpake; Not any toyle, O Maid, _ 

To me an new unlook'd for ſhape preſents, 

I foreſeeall, and caſt cheir worlt events: 

One boone l crave ( ſincero infernall realms : : 

This way conduQts and Achzrons diſmal fireames) * - 

That I my deareſt father may beboid.' on 

Openthe way, inchaunted gates unfold ; 3 

Him I from thouſand weapons throuth the flame | 

Brought on my ſhoulders, chrongh an hoaſtI came5- © > 

He me accompanied through all rhe Ro hy CIRC 
Raine 


And weake did threatning ſeas and skyes 
Above the ſtrength, and teinper of his'age.” 
Us at thy gates CVartend, he did ingage. 
O pitie then the farther and the fonne” Api 
\ Bleſt Maid, for all thingscan by thee be done. 
Nor Hecate plac d thee ore thoſe groves in vaine, 
If Orphers could Enrydice tegaine, oh 
Help'd by his Thracian lyres ſiveer harmony ; 
Could Po//ax by alternate dying free” 
His brother and returne ? why thould Thame 
T heſers, Alcides ? that from ove 1 came? 
Such things he pray*d,and by the altars hung, 
Then ſhe replyde; Trojan &/£neas, ſprung 
From blo6d of Gods : fo het's an eafie way, 
Black, Pluto's gates and oper night 3 Ard day 
Bur to return, and the brighc aire to view, 
This is the worke, the tabout of a few; 
Whom Jove eſteems, or vertue hath rajs'd high, 
And ſprung from Gods W oods in the middle lte, 
And round, Cocytws mores with 4 black lake, 
If fo great love, if ſuch defires thee rake, 
Twice ro ſwim S ry.x, black hell cwice ro ſurvay, * _. 
And to ſtrange toyles ch"arc plead to gweluch way, *. 
kh K Heare 
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EL The fixth Book:-of 
Hear thy firſt task,. A: golden bough doth lie, 
With ſhining leaves hid in a ſhady tree; 
Sacred rnfernall 7-10 this is faid ;. x1 
This the whole woods, and obſcure valleys ſhade: 
To viſit parts below all are reſtrain'd 
Untill che bough with golden leaves is gain'd, 
Whichto fair Proſerpine muſt preſented be, 
This pluck'd, another golden from the tree 
Sprouts with like metal; with your cye ſcarch round, 
And breake it gently off, when it is found. 
If fates call chee,it will witheaſe be gain'd, 
Elſe not by y viojence conſtrain'd : 
Nor ſhall by thee with hardeſt ſteele be got, 
Bur now thy dead friend, ah thou koowſt it not, 
The whole fleet with his corps contaminates, 
Whilſt thou cqaſulting at our threſhold waits j 
Him firſt in quiet ſhade intombe ; then bring. 


Black ſheep, an expizting offering ; | 
Darke ceaſms denyde the living thon mayſt then 
Behold. This ſaid, ſhe filent was agen. 
e/Eneas with fix'd eyes, and ſad lookes went, 
And leavesthe cave muſing the ſad event; 
Faithfull Achates his companion goes 
With equall ſteps, dividing equall woes; 
Betwixt themſclyes many conjeAures, whom 


When as they go, they ſaw Miſenw left 
Cn the dry ſhore, by a ſad death berefe, 
AM1;/enus none more excellent was found, 
T inflame to battell by his trumpets ſound ; 

Great He#ors friend, who with him tights atchiey'd, 
Whom, when Achi/les had of life depriv'd, 

This valiant Heroe to e/Eneag. joyrd, 
Who nothing \yas in feats of War bchind, 


Hi 


- She meant was dead, what corps they ſhould intombe, 
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But 


Virpil's Xa. izf 
But ſounding his ſhrill trumpet towards the ſeas 
And fondly — the deities ; 

Him, emulous T+3ton (if it credit have) 
Among the rocks, drown'd in a foamy wave. . 


Groaning with great complaints,about they ſtand; 


Pious e/Eneas chief: Syb;15 command Hy 
Weeping they haſte, and with heap'd wood the while 


' Upto high heaven they rear his funerall pile. 


He vifits an old wood, where wild beaſts dwel, 
Elmsring with axes, and tall Cedars fell, 
They cranks of aſh, and oke with wedges riye, 
And down the hils, woods of wild aſhes drive; 
Amidſt che works, «£necas formoſt cheer'd | 
His friends, and girded with like arms appear'd; 
When with a ſad heart to himſelf he ſaid, * 
Viewing the mighty wood, and thus he praid ; 
Othart the golden boagh ir ſelf would ſhew, | 
In this huge grove, ſince all hath proved too true 
Of thee Miſenm, which the Prieſteſle ſaid. | 
Scarce ſpoke : when from the skies two pigeons made 
Their flight to him; and to the green earth drew. 
His mothers doves ſoon the great Heroe knew: 
And joyfull praid;1f through thoſe trats aboye 
Lies any way, dire& me to the grove, a 
Where the rich bough the fertile ſoyle doth ſhade : 
Bleſt mother help, {till reay to my aid, | 
Theſe having ſpake, on cheerfully he went; 
Their flight obſerving, and what courle they bent, - 
But feeding they, no farther diſtance flew, 
Then they which follow with clear fight may view; 
Thence to eAvernw noilome gulph they fly 
A nimble courſe, and cut the liquid sky ; | 
On ſeats deſcride,two boughs they pearch'd, whence raics 
Through branches of diſcolour'd gold diſplays, 
'S K 2 
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As inthe woods oft times 2 tree will ſhew,* - 


Freſh in cold winter, green with miſlleroe ; 


And a new leafe not trom her own ſap ſhoots, 
Embracing the fmooth bole with bluſhing fruits, 
So from the ſhady elme the branches ſhinde, 
The ſpangles crackling with che gentle wind, 
Th'unwilling branch firaight down e/£zew: rore, 
And to the Prophbetefle $y4://2 bore. 

Nor lef{e mean while Trojans Miſenrs mourn, 
And his fad duſt with funeral} rices adorn. 
Firſt a huge pile with ſappy pine ere, 
And cloven,oke, with fable branches deck : 
About the fides they mournful cyprefle place, © 
And with his fhining arms the ſtructure grace. 


* Some water warme, the flowiug Catdron fwims 
Ore flames zthey bathe, and*noint, his frigid limbs. 


Then with a\groan him oa che biere they lay : 
Above his purple vcft, known weeds diſplay. 
Parr, a ſad work, take up the ponderous hearſe, 
And as:the ancient uſe, faces reverſe , 
Held to the torch ; full bowls of oy! they turn, 
And pifts of frankincenſe congeſted burn. 

After the afhes felt, and flames decline, . 
The reliques, and dry ſparks they quench in wine, 
In brafſe the bones then Chorinews urns, 
About his mates twice with pure water turns, 
And he from boughs of happy olive fpread 


Light dews: and chey being purg'd, the laſt words ſaid. 


But good eA news a huge tombe did raiſe, 

On which his arms, his oare,and trumpet lays, 
Under a mighty hill which now they call 

From him 4;/enws, and for ever ſhall, 

This, done he did S5bi/z commands diſpatch. 
There was-a deep.cave with a mighty breach, 


Virgil's Znei, 123 


Withblack lakes moted, ard a horcid. grove, | 
Ore which not ſafely ſwifteſt wings could move, 
Such were the vapours from thole fowl jaws came ; 
| This place the Grecians did Averaz name. 
Here firſt he foure black bullocks did dehzgne 
The Prieſt upon the forchead powring wine, 
Haire pluck'd berwixt the hozns, on lacred flame 
Lays the prime gift, calling on Hecats name, ” 
Powerfull in heaven, and hell : with knives ſome ſtood 
Prepar'd, and fay'd in bouls the. reeking blood, 
A black fleec'd lambe pious &neas (lew, 
The furies mother, and great {ſiſters dew, 
A barren Cow, thee 2ro/erpixe they bring, 
* | Thenrear nightalcars to the Stygiar King : 
And buls fixme encrals on the flames did pile, 
, And poureon ſcorching bowels pureſt oyl. 
When with che dawn behold | aad riſing ſun, 
| Beneath their feet earth groans,the clifts begun 
Ofthe high woods-co move, dogs ia the (hade 
Howle as the Goddeſle her approackes made. 
Far,O far off from hence, be all prophane, 
(The Prieſteſle cries) and from che Grove abſtain; 
And chou TE£nea draw thy ſword, and go, . 
Now courage nceds, now thy great valour (hew, 
This ſaid, in th'open cave the Furious leaps, 
As faſt he follows with undaunced ſteps, 
Y ou Gods who fouls command, and filent ghoſts, 
Phlegeton, Chaos, nights vaſt diſmall coaſts. 
GrantI declare chings heard, by your aid ſhew 
| Whar earch and darkneſle long bath hid below. 
Obſcur'd through hades, and wofull night they paſt 
Through Þ/#ts.5 empty courts,and kingdoms waſte. 
As thropgh dark woods, when a new moon diſplaid 
Pale beam, and fove the sky hides with a ſhade, 
4 s 3 ' * And 
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Juſt at the door, before the gates of hell, 
Sorrow repoſ'd, with her reyenging Rage, 
Pale ſickneſfles and diſcontented age, 

Fear, with dire Famine, and baſe Povertie, 
Labourand death, ſhapes terrible to ſee. 

Then ſleep allied to Death, and fond joys are * 
Plac'd on the other fide, with deadly War, 
On1ron beds, Furies and Diſcord fit, 

Their viperous hair with bloody fillets knit. 
Here a dark elme, did ancient boughs diſplay. 
The ſear (as they report) where vain dreams lay, 

And ſtuck to every leafe : then a huge brood 
Of yarious monſters, biform'd Fcy//a ſtood, 
And Cextarrs inthe porch; with hundred hands 
Briarews and the Lernian Hydraſtands, 
Chymera hiſſing loud, and arm'd with fire, 
The triple ſhade,Gorg-ns and Harpyes dire, 
e/Encas draws, then {track with ſudden fear, 
Oppoſing the ſharp point to chem drew neer. 
Fur that his learn'd companion him perſwades, 
They were but fleeting forms, and empty ſhades, 
In vain he had attempted ghoſts ro wound. 
Hence led the way to th' Acherontick ſound ; 
With a vaſt gulph here whirlpits vext with mud, 


Boyling caſts ſands up from the Srygian flood. | 


Charonthe horrid ferry-man theſe deeps 

With dreadiul ſquallidnefſe, and river keeps. 
His untrim'd cheeks were rough with hoary hair, 
Knotty his beard, his firy eves did ſtare, 
Tye'd on his ſhoulders hung a ſordid coat; 
Hetrims his ſails, drives with a pole his boat, 
And in his ruſy bark wafts Paſſengers g 


; The God was youthful ſtill, though firuck in yegrs, 
, ah. 4 


The fixth Book of 
And black night colour did from things compell. 


. Virgil's Znehs. © \ 


Before their Parents laid npon the bier. 

As in firſt cold of autumne from the trees 
The leaves fall thick,or to the ſhore from ſeas 
The birds repair in flocks, when early froſts | 
Drive them from water unto warmer coaſts. 
They ſtand, and firſt for paſſages implore, 

Their hands lift up, longing for th'other ſhore ; 

But the grim wafrer theſe, now them receives, 

But others far off on the ſand he leaves. 
e/Eneas wondring at the tumult, faid-- 


W-: 
Here all the ſcatter'd throngs ruſh to theſe coaſts; 2 
Men, Women came,and valiant Hero's Ghoſts, 
Depriv'd of life ; boys, virgins, young men, here 


Wherefore this concourſe to the ſtreams, O maid#: -: 
Say what theſe ſouls require, why thoſe'the ſhores-- 


Forſake, and other billows roul with oars. 
Brief, th'aged Priefſtefle thus co him replies, 
Anchiſes ſon, ſure ftock of deities, | 


Thou S:y.x, Cocyrus view'ſt, by this t6 fFreur ©» 


And to deceive the power, the Gods do fear. 
All thoſe ſad troops thou ſeeſt, are not interr'd ; 
That Charor; thoſe he wafts are ſepulcher'd. 
Untill their bones in quiet reſt, before, 
None paſſe theſe hoarce waves to the horrid ſhore. 
A hundred years to wander here they'are bound, 
Permittcd then to paſſe the Srygian ſound. 

T he Prince at this no further did advance, 
And full of thoughts,pitying their ſad miſchance, 
Leucaſpes and Oromtes there he ſpies, 
The Lycian chief, (ad, wanting obſequies ; 
Whom the black Touth o're ſer with tempeſt, when 


They fail'd ro Troy, waves ſwallowing ſhip and men, 


Lo ! Palinure the maſter next appear'd, 
Whom whilſt by ſtars from Lyb:a he ſteer'd, 
; K 4 
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Fell mid'ſkthe waves, and eumbleswith the ſtern, - 
Him when he copld in  ilads diſcern, y 

O Palinure, firſt (id, what deitie | 

Snatch'd thee from ys and drown'd-amid'ſt the Sea, 


, # 


Speak ; for to me ſtill Phahws words proy'd true, 
But onely in my hopes concerning you. | 
He ſaid, thou 1afe to Latinm through the ſeas, 
Should(t paſſe; behold 1 4re theſe his promiſes ? 
' Great Tr9ja» Prince, Phabay decciv'd not thee, 
Said pn nor.hath ” God fromu'd mes 
or the torne rudder graſping with much force, 
Y co my charge fucks + and Reerd my courſe, 
With ir I fell, by chg rough ſeas] ſweare, 
Nor forty felfe conceiv'd I ſo much feare, 
But thathe Maſher wanting at the helme, 
Such ſwelling waves thy (mp might overwhelme, 
Three ſtormie nights rough ſouth; winds carried me 
Through the vaſt wayes; the fourth dawne, /raly © 
Rais d 0n'a ſwelling wave I (aw, and ſwam 
Softly to ſhore, and to/firm footing came, 
When crue] men on me with weapons ſet, | 
Graſping rough bancks, loaden with gatments wet, 
Whoignorantly tooke me for a prey ; 
The waves poſleſſe me now, and in the ſea 
The winds oft rowle my body to'the ſhore ; 
Bot by heavens pleaſant light I thee implore, 
By chy deare Father, and thy hopefull heire 
Take me from hence great Prince, os clſe interre 
( For chou haſt power ) and ſecke m'in Veling bay. 
.Orif thy mother Yew hew the way, 
( For I beleeve without ſome aiding God 
Thou com'ſtnot now, to faile this dreadful Food ) 


Then helpe a wretch, and me tranſport with thee, 


T hat at laſt in death may quiet be, | 
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This ſaid, then Sy5;/ thus her (elfe expreſt, | 
Whence Palinurws, comes this ſtrange requeſt? 

Wouldſtrhou unburied, $:y.x, the furies Lake, 

Behold, and without lesve theſe ſhores forſake ? 

Deſiſt to hope that fares will heare thy prayer ; 

But take this comfortto appeaſe thy care. 

The neighbouring Cities ſhall - bones 1nterre,. 

And mov'd by omens,build thy fepulchre; 

Then to thy tombe pay yearly rites, and ſhall 

The place for ever Palinurm call, 

Theſe words appeas'd his cares, 3nd griefe ore-came, 

Proud of a countrey that ſhould beare his name, 

Then on they went, and to the ſtream drew nigh, 

As (haron theſe from Stygian waves did ſpie 

Bending through filent groves, to his fad ſtrands : 

Thus rudely firſt begins, and threatning ſtands. 
Who ere thus arm'd approacheſt to our ſtreams, 

Your buſineſle tell; this is the place of dreams, 

Of ſhades, and droufie night; depart, nor can 

My S:ygian boat tranſport aliving man. 

Nor pleas dit me to waft ore *tygian ſeas, 

Theſens, Perithows, nor great Hercules, 

Though ſprung from Gods, men never vanquiſhed, 

From our Kings Throne, in chains eA4/cides led 

Hels porter trembling, the other did combine 
To take from Plutoe*s bed chaſt Proſerpine. 

' Then F$ybi/ laid, give not ſuch way to rage, 

Hereare no ſtratagemsnor arms tingage 

A violence ; let bels Porter ever lye 

In's kennell, and pale Shadowes terrifie ; 

Still in her Uneles Court the Queen may be. 

e/Execas fam'd for armcs and pietie, 

To ſee his father, through darke ſhades deſcends. 

If thee no ſhape of ſuch affeRion bends, 
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Behold this bough (which hidden in her veſt 
She ſhewes ) then ſwelling rage forſakes his breaſt : 
Nor more he faid, but the ſtrange gift admires, 
The fatall bough not ſeen in many years. 
Then turns his ſable veſſel toward the ftrand, 
Thence drives thoſe Ghoſts fate waiting on the ſand, 
Opens his hatches, and receives his freight. 
The craz'd boat groanes with great «A£neas weight, 
And leakie drunck much water ; ſafe at laſt 
He with the Pricſtefſe and e/£nea: paſt, 
And free from foule mud, 'mongſt black raſhes lands. 

From triple jawes great Cerber through thoſe {trdans 
Still barks, and huge in a vaſt kennell lies. 

When ſhe his neck dreadfull with ſerpents ſpies, 
She caſts to him a ſoporiferous bic : 

He opens his three moutbs to ſwallow it, 

Then being {aid,ſtretche forth his long back lies 
Meaſuring his kennell with his mighty ſiſe. 
e/Encas palt, whilſt Cerberms Meeps, and leaves 
The ſhores of irrenavigable waves. 

Then they heard voices, and a mighty cry 
Of Infants weeping, which in th'entrance lie ; - 
Whom from ſweet life a wofull death did call 
From the loved teate, with timelefle funerall ; 
Next, thoſe who falfly were condemn'd to die, 
And did not without Lot or judgement lie, 

CAM;nos being plac'd,afilent counce!l cals, 
- And lives examines of the criminals, 

Next after theſe, thoſe wretched Ghoſts reeide, 
Who hating life, have by their own hands dyde, 
And loſt their ſoules : who now to live again 
Would not hard toyle ' and poyerty diſdain ; 
Them farcs deny, and the moſt dreadfull ſound 
Binds in, and S::x nine times incircles round. © 

| Not 
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Not farre from hence they to large champaigns came, 


The fields of ſorrow call'd, ſuch was the name! ; 

Here thoſe whom cruell love with griefe devours, 

Did haunt cloſe walks, conceal'd in mirtle bowres, 

Nor in their death relinquiſh they their woes; . 

There Phedra, Procru, and Emryphile goes, 

Shewing thoſe wounds her ſon had made, he ſaw. 

Paſiphae, Evadne, Laodomia, | 

Cenews with them, now woman, once a man, 

Whom fates reſtor'd to her own ſex againe, 
Amongſt theſe, Dido wandred the great wood, 

With a freſh wound, whom, as 77oys Heroe ſtood, 

And drawing nigh, through obſcure ſhades he knew : 

Such in her prime, the riſing moon we view, 

Or ſeemeat leaſt to ſee, through clouds diſplaid : 

Powring forth tears, then with ſweet love he ſaid; 
Ah hapleſſe D;ao, truth that newes did tell 

Which faid thou'rt dead, and by thy own hand fell, 

T was the cauſe ; now by the ſtars I vow, 

By Gods, and faith, if any is below, 

Unwillingly beſt Queen, | left thy lands, 

But was inforced by the gods commands : 

Who now compell me through theſe ſhades to paſſe, 

Through deepeſt night, and this moſt diſmall place. 

Nor my departure could I ere ſuppoſe 

Could thee, alas, ingage in ſo much woes, 

O ſtay, and part not thus. whom fly'{t thou? me ? 

We nere (hall meet againe, fo fates decree, 

Theſe to her:vext and frowning he declares ' 

Her to appeaſe, but forceth his own tears : 

Fix'd on the earth her eyes averſe ſhe held, 

Nor was to change oo more with words compeld, 

Thenif hars flint, or Paria» Rocks had ſtood : 

ny flyes difpteas'd, and ſeeks ſome ſhady wood ; 
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To her firſt Lord Sichews ſhe repaires,  _. 

Who anſwers all her love, and meets her cares. . 

+ Eneas no lefe ſtrucken with theſe woes, | 

Follows with tears, lamenting as he goes. £ 

Thence on they paſſe, to fields remote they went, 

And Groves 'where ſouls renown'd in war frequent ; 

Valiant Parthenopme and T ydews here 

With pale eAdraf»u ſhade, did firſt appear ; 

Thoſe much above lamented, in a train, 

He all thofe Dardaxs ſaw in battel ſlain ; 

Glancus, and Medon, Therſilocus be moans, 

Polybetes Ceres Prieſt, Antenors ſons, 

1dexs \n's chariot arm'd ; thick ſouls frequent 

Now on each hand, nor iſt ſufficient 

To ſee him once; to tary they defire, 

And walk with him, his coming they inquire. 

But the Greek, Captains, Agamemmor's bands, 

Viewing the mans bright arms through ſhadie trands, 

Shake with huge feare : part,as iti times paſt, fly 

To ſeck their ſhips, part raiſe a feeble cry, 

And the rais'd clamour in the utterance dies. 

Here Priams ſon Deiphobwe he ſpies, 

Wounded all ore; his mangled face appears, 

His face and hands, his head diſpoil'd of ears, 

With a diſhonour'd wound his raviſht noſe ; 

Him pale, and dire wounds hiding, ſcarce he knowes ; 

Art laſt with known voice ſpake : O valiant 

Deiphobus, of Tencers bigh deſcent, 

Whom could ſuch cruel puniſhments delight ? 

Who had the power ? that laſt and woful night, 

] heard that thou with Grecias (laughter tir'd, 

Tpon a heap of confus'd corps expir'd. 

An empty tombe ll on the Rherizn coaſt 

Have rear d,and thrice aloud implor'd thy Ghoſt ; q 
| Thergy 
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There are thy arms and name; bur thee not found, 
I conld not bury friend in native ground. 
Then he : Nothing dear friend Jidft thou negle&; 

All rites are paid, my tombe thou didſt ere; 
But my own fates, curſt Helen me bereft, 
Drown'd in theſe woes, and ſhe theſe monuments lefe. 
For as thou knowſt, we paſt with falſe delighc 
Never to be forgot,that laſt fad night, | 
When chrough great,7roy the fatal.horſe did come, 
And pregnant with an army in his wombe; 
She fain*d a dance, and Phryg;an dames in wild 
Orgies ſhe led, amidſt a huge torch held, 
And cals the Grecians from a battlement. 
Tird with my cares, and drowtie, then I went 
To my unhappy bed, where in calme reſt: 
I ſlept as with the charms of death poſleſt. 
Mean while my dear wife took my arms away, 
And from my head did my cood fword convay, 
Opens the gates, lets Menelaus in, 
Hoping by this great a&this love to win, 
And paſt offences to extinguiſh thus, 
They ruſh in (to be brief ) with /chacws 
Plotter of miſchief; heaven fuch Greeks repay, 
If for revenge with pious lipsI pray. 
Dut tell whar chance thee living hither ſear, 
Driven by ftorms, or by the gods conſent ? 
Or by what fortune brought, thar chou reſorts 
To theſe dark places, ſad and difmal courts, 

By this the morn in her bright chariot ran 
Perwixt the poles to heavens Meridian, 
And th' whole time granted rhey had thus delaid ; 
But Sy] them advis d, and briefly ſaid ; 

Night haſtes, O Frince, and houres in weeping glide, 
This is the place where the two wayes divide; | R 

. The 


142 The ſixth Book of 
The right, which to great PIuto's Pallace bends, 
T*'Elizwm leads ; the left, to hell deſcends, 
Where wicked men receive their puniſhment: 

Deiphobus faid, great Prieſteſſe be content, 

I ſhall depart, and fill in ſhades the liſt, 
But go.you on and better fates aſſiſt. 


This faid,he takes his leave. On his left fide, _;.. . 


e/Eneas then under a Rock eſpide 

A mighty fort ſurrounded with three wals, 

Where Phlegeton with'a ſwift current fals 

Of flaming waves: rowling huge ſtones along, 

The gates on adamantine pillars hung; 

No ſtrength of men, of ſteel,nor gods, has power 

This to deſtroy,bigh ſtands the brazen towre. 

Girtin a bloody robe 7/iphoxe keeps 

The entrance night and day, and never ſleeps. 

Hence cruel laſhes ſound and groaning pains, 

Claſhing of ſteel,aud ratling of huge chains, 
Amaz'd e/Eneas ſtands, and frighted ſaid, 

W hat dreadful fights are cheſe,declare O maid. 

What are taeſe tortures? whence theſe hideous cries? 

Renowned T70jan, Sybill then replies, 

In this dire place none but the guilty are: 

When Hecate left theſe dark groves to my care, 

She ſhew'd me all their pains,and lead each way. 
Stern Gzoſſian Radamanth theſe realms doth ſway, 

Hears and corre their crimes, forcing to tell 

What they *mongſt mortals vainly did conceal, 

Sins which art late death unrepented were. 

Then fierce 7 ifiphone makes the guilty fear, 

Shaking her whip from her left hand extends 

Her twiſted ſnakes,and cals the cruel fiends : 

On groning hinges then th'inchanced gates 

Are Seem! ſtraight;ſceſt thou what porter watts, 
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Tn th'entrance there, what monſter keeps the dore ? 
Hydra with fifty ugly jawes : one more 
Cruell then this by far, within doth dwell, 

1 Whencetwo ſtcepe wayes lead headlong down tohell: 
So farit doth beneath earths ſurface lye, 
As tall O/ympws thruſts into the sky. 

Here young Titanians are, carths ancien race, 
Struck dowa with thunder to the loweſt place. 
There ſaw Iboth th' 4/0;des, thoſe vaſt 
Gyants, who ſtrove heavens fabricks to have raz'd, 
And Jove t have thruſt from heavens high Monarchie. 
And ſaw Salmonius in great tortures lie, 
Whilſt he heavens fire, and thunder imitates, 
Brandiſhing flames, and through the Grecian ſtates, 
Borne on fowre ſteeds, proudly through E1z: drives 
\ With fond pretence to. heavens prerogatives ; 
Who did in imitable fire and raine, | 
With braſle, ard ſpeed of horne hoof'd horſes, feign. 
Then through the clouds from Fove almighty came 
A dart, he ſends no brands, nor earthy | nM 
And headlong him with inrag'd whiclwinds queld. - 

Th'all bearing earths ſon Tire, I beheld 
There, whoſe vaſt corps did nine whole acres fill, 
And a huge vulture with a hooked bill 
His bowels and'immorrtall liver fearch'd, 

Freſh food for pains, and on's breaſttiering pearch'd, 
Fo his renewing veins allows no caſe. 
What need I mention boththe Lapithes, 
A black ſtone ſeems now falling on their heads; 
Golden frames ſhine with high and geniall beds, 
) Before them cates, with kingly luxuries z 
But not far off the greateſt furie lies, 
Forbids to eat, and riſing from the ground, 


Swings her black corch, and makes a thundring ſound, 
Here 


"146 T beiffieth Zook of 
On beds of grafſe,und walk 4n\fradie woods 
And meatiows everfreh Boos: - 
(hs ifyouplenſe tuſcend thisrifing brow, 
ſhall the moſt convepionr palſuge ſhewr 
faid, he —_— ;6b$ _ vholy 
iſcoveri ce they Celſce! #in, 
Bur old a ek idpren os F544 
Souls wid ptceſte qalevon ed were, 
Which ſoon atiſtylew 4h xterialskies ; where be 
Numbred his own tehowned progenie, 
Their manners/power; their riches; and their doom. 
| 3 cowards tim he fav o/Emoaceame, 


qr anprml ere | ul, his hands it caſe, 1 
*Aars , thms ſayes.. ” ba : 


And bathing of hi 
Thou com” Reta rips and by greatJove' to me © 
Hath yanquiſh'dthebard ang; I FA heres" hs 
Thee now dear fo#:4n4 


Thus I forethought, audjudy e drovneer: an 


Nor hath my cafe deeerv/d me; from wharcoaft © - 


Through vaſt ſeas conſt thod, 'withwhat x wt to 


That now1T meer thethere? my 

Leſt thouin Zyþia forne tnfiſchance'miighr er} 2 
But he: Dear r.thy, thy wofulfhade bag 
Appearing _ this journey did perfiade': 


Our fleet hides Tyrrhenhores; grab, t, grant! that we | 


ay joyn right hands, noraur i 


Large foods then drown'd his Shs; ; tic heat | 


Tiinfold his neck, three times the fleeting ſhade 

In vain he with extended arms affaits, 

Which like a ſwife dreamflies, orninblegales. oo 
When ina wi vale © Buthriees is 

A ſecret grove, and faroff murnturing trees - 

And pleaſant Flr Which Lethe warerd; here” 

Feople it in numerous itions did appeare: * 
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And as in nedds, the bees; in te bright ſpring: + 
Sit on the various flowreg, havoleing—” 
Bright lilleys, and all the fields refoundwith noiſe. 
vEnceas eons bs asky the cauſe; - 

Struck with che fight 

Such multitudes of men ha@fill'd theſhorey 
enchiſes then + Thoſe ſouls to whom fates owe 
New bodies, where the ſtteams of Letho flow; 
Drink ſecure. draughts, andilong oblivion; 

TheſeI defir's tothee ſhauld be foreſhown;, —=_ 
And theſe our ſtack romimber:: whencethe mor 
*/ | Thou mayſt rejoyce finding th' 4Au/oniarſhore 

© (ir,muſt ſuch pure ſouls :xtherial aire 

Wi gs rodull fleſh repaite; 

(A hy have thewretches ſuch-a ſtrange delight 

\ To viſit day. bſball the cauſe recite, 

Nor will I hold thee in ſuſpence, dear ſon; 

Then thu 4nchiſer orderly-wenr. on. 

At firſt the heaven, and earth; the liquid plain; 
The moons bright globe, and{tars Titania, 
Aſpirir fed-within, ſpread through the whole, 

And with the huge heap mix d:infag'd aſoule. . . 
+2 | Fence man, and beaſts. andbirds derive their ſtrain, 

* | And monſtersfloating1nthe marbled main, 

| Theſe ſeeds have fiery vigour: anda birth: 
Of heavenly, race; but clog'&withheavyearth, __ 
Which their dull limbs.and dying membersdrowr d:: 
Hence fears, and hopes, ſorrows,atid joy. abound 
Shut in datk fleſh theirnatures they forper ; 
{ Burwhen their lateſt light and'life is ſer; 
Not all woes leave them, nor all torturesiquite 
Forlake the wretches there; and 'ris but righe ; 
Things ſtrangely grown by cuſtome into'erimes; * 
They muſt be punifh'd fox theiv miſpent crimes; 
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et Sybils cave £neas acks hu fates ; Ky: 
Inſpir'd, ſhe anſwers through a hundred gates, 
Miſenus rites ; the golden bough # found, 
Hells diſmal paſſage, and the Stygian ſound. 
Rude Charon pleas'd; a ſop loud Cerberus takes. 
Sad ſonls hem'd in With nine infernal lakes. . | 
Dido « ſeen ; Deiphobus appears. 
Hell and Elizium. £wery thouſand years 
Souls Lethe drink , and bodies reaſſume. 
- Anchiſes ſhews hs ſon thoſe Lords of Rome 
Muſt ſpring from bim; their charatter relates ; 
eAnd after lets him forth at rvory gates. _ 


a. 


TFT Hus be ſaid weeping, and with full faile ſtands,. . - 
Gliding at laſt ro the EwbockKrands. | 

| They turn from Sea their prows,.their ſhips they moare, 
And the tall Nayy guards the winding ſhore. . _ 

The glad youth leap d on land, ſtrtight ſome defire” 


To force from fliat the hidden ſeeds of fire, = 
i many 2<ome 


Bur food'</Enous 
PFheabatheis Lord, 
Secrews-rerhote + oh whom he 
An ample mind, and furure things foreſhews, 
To Dae growes and golden foofs rhey came, 
Dedalus fyitng Mins? realms, ( they fame ) 
To ſwiewingstruſting boldly;through the ckies 
A way untraced 20 the eold North fhes, - 
Ar laſt on Chalcatowre he ſtptids, where he 
, Phabus, gave his wings to thee 3 
And alarge Tc plc buult.; ag wg parcÞ preſents 
Androgeus deal, 4 ſhmenes, 
(A wofull thing: ') Trp £ , the Uetniands © 
Annually paid wirh fotyrhe fad IV rbv'? 
Crete that ſyrvayes the Sea was 0 
A bulls dire love, Pafſphacs ftolne WSR'f, 
The mix'@ race Afvoavre, his Monſtrous ſor, ) 
The monument ofhet foale taſt, was done. 
Lind oa more atagnges 
But Dedaiwe pitying th inamar'd 
The art and wi of therhoufe ber takes; 
m—_ the ctew; thon tara - chefe hn hardy » 
Shouldſt a great pare irt "> 
To draw gre pre had pr irwaras/y v1 
Force fell the farhers hands, Soon the whole frame, 
my had ſarvad; wag wo Achates came 
didthe pricſteffe of Phoebus biitig 
Deiphobe, who thus the King ; | 
This is no time fachfights to entertarm ; 
Then bide ſcaven fieets] m unronch's keards be flaine, 
And as the cuſtome < equa herp p be paid. 
Haviog ſaid chicte;rfiefites were nor efai,. ' oo 
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Whenes ab gures, a ways, 
Syjdl an many prophefieyTomayes;i 1/07 © 15: 
Ashe drew noer, the Virgin ories; Ro bold. in 
Toask thy fate ; Theyes the god behold1 5 
This faid, her colour chang'd 3 nor had her face + 
And comely rreſles, the fame form or grace: 
But her ſwoln bofome pants; a mighty rage- / 
Doth all che faculties of her ſoul engige-4- 
Nor humane voice, greater ſhe ſeems to be | 
Inſpired with ch'approaching Deltie. 

T 70jan er fweas, then aloud ſhe faid, 


Haſt thou not madechy vowes ? haſt thounot praid 2 


Nor vaſt gates of the facal houſe till then 
Shall open, Here ſhe ſilent was agen; 


And through the Trojans bones ſhort : oudthaties 


Whilſt from his foul the King powrs for bigpreye, 
O Phoebe, thou that ftrov'id ſtilſt co prove: 

Unhappy Troy, anddidft the (hafe direc, - 

And P.ri4 hand to wound «£ucides: 

I, led by thee, ſtrange lands and many ſeas 

To the remote Maſſylian ſhores have paſt; - 
And realms extended unto deſerts vaſt, 0 
We /talies flying coaſts ax tengrh have took, 

But by our own fad fortune not forſogk, 

And all you Gods and Goddeſſes that were | 
Foes to Troy's glory, now that nation ſpare, 9-1 
And you bleſt Propherefie humbly F intrear; - 

(1 ſeek ber realms are due to me by fate) 

That we in Zarium may find new adodes, 

And habitations for aur wandving. gods, 

I thea to: Phabu: and Diana thall 

A temple build of marble z where Ile call 
© 


On 


ortunes of our: race; -:,!+ -, 7 
Which os you now PS el avetheir places 
Anchen dleſt tnaid, Heconſecrate 2 —_— : 2th tu 
Commir-not aftoleaves thy verſes then; ; {24 
Leſt they co:waneon winds aſport be made: Ki , 
Bur ſing thy ſell;I your He ends, this ſaid. : 


Bur in the fave 
Striving to ſhake ghe great God from: her breſt; 
Who tires her more, Re. raging mouth he;frames;- 
And by conſtraining her fierce boſome-tames:;/ . 
The hundred gates chemſclvesnow: open-fling 
And throaghthe aire S;byÞa's anfwer bring, 

Thou ſcap'd from dangers of the fea, far. more 
Remain at land ; the Trojans ſball rhe ſhore 


Of Lativm find; ; thy breaſt from. ſuch cares-free, +; ..,- 


And ſoon repent : Wars, horrid wars I ſee, 
And Tjber twell'd with blood,;nor ſhalt thou miſſe 
Greek camps, a Xanthus and a Symors, we 
A new eMchilles of a Goddeſle, come, 

And you ſhall 7&0 find:in Latizm. 

What people, what /talianſeats.in want; 
Shalr rhou nÞt ſue ro as afuppliant.? *, 4 
A wife ſhall cauſe again the: 7: Toes Woe; - 

And forrain marriage. 
Yer dangers fear nor, but-on bolder g0C, 
What courſe thy. forcune cants, thy ficſt ſupplies . , 
Which thou leaſt thinks, ; ew aGreeklew ſhall cles: 


Theſe horrid amtancch from hoe cell; 
Cumean Sibyl bellowing did forerell, : 


Wih dark phraſe Goodmg.truh 3 rhen Rlmkir ſhakes- : 


His reins, and her chaFd þears,mere fury takes,.. - ; .. 
nO When 


rious takes noreſt; ::! 4; 
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When ſhe grew calme and her wild ragealaid; 7 
e/Eneas ſpake; Not any toyle, O Maid, _ 
| To me an new unlook'd for ſhape preſents , 

I foreſee all, and caſt cheir worſt events. 

One boone l crave ( fincero infernall realms 
This way conduQs and Achzrons diſmal ftreames) * - 
That I my deareſt father may beboid.'* © ent 
Openthe way, inchaunted pares unfold ; {4 
Him I from thouſand weapons throuth the flame | 
Brought on my ſhoulders, chrongh an hoaſt I cam&p- © © 
He me accompanied through all the maing © © 
And weake did threatning ſeas and vkyes Wain 
Above the ſtrengch, and temper of his'age:* 
Us at thy gates Cattend, he did ingage. © 
O pitie then the father and the fonne”0— ag 
> Bleſt Maid, for all chingscan by thee be done. 
Nor Hecate plac d thee ore thoſe groves in vaine, 
If Orphers could Emrydice tegaine, W 4 
Help'd by his Thracian lyres ſweet harmony ; 
Could Po{/ax by alternate dying free 
His brother and returne ? why (hould Tname 
T heſers, Alcides ? thar from 7ove T came? 

Such things he pray*d,and by the altars hung, 
Then ſhe replyde; 7 7ojan s/E£ncis, fprung * 
From blodd of Gods: ro het's an eafie way, 

Black Pluto's gates ffand oper night; And day 

Bur to return, and thie brighe aire to view, 

This is the worke, the labour of 4 few; 

Whom Fove eſteems, or vertue hath rajs'd high, 

; And ſprung from Gods Woods in the middle lte, 

And round, Cocytms mores with a black lake, 

If ſo great love, if ſuch delires thee rake, 

Twice to ſwim S ry.x, black hell ewice to furvay, 

And to ſtrange toyles cart pleas'd to gweduch way, * 
; K Heare 
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Hear thy firſt task,. , A; golden bough doth lie, . 
With ſhining leaves hid ina ſhady tree; 
Sacred tinfernall :7n0 this is ſaid; 
This the whole woods, and obſcure valleys ſhade: 
To a perro ON l £7 reſtrain'd _ F 
Untill ough with golden leaves is gain'd, 
Whichto fair Brad muſt preſented be, * 

This pluck'd, another golden from the tree 
Sprouts with like metal; with your cye ſcarch round, 
And breake it gently off, when' it, is found. 
If fates call thee,it. will witheaſe be gain'd, 
Elſe not by hy vioJence conſtrain'd : 
Nor ſhall by thee with hardeſt ſteele be got, 
But now thy dead friend, ah chou knowſt ir not, 
The whole fleet with his corps contaminates, 
Whilſt thou cqaſulcing at our threſhold waits ; 
Him firſt in quiet ſhade intombe ; then bring, 
Black ſheep, an expizting offering ; if 
Darke reaſmsdenyde the living thon mayſt then 
Behold. This ſaid, ſhe ſilent was agen. | 
e/Eneas with fix'd eyes, and fad lookes went, 
And leaves the cave muſing the ſad event; 
Faithfull Achates his companion goes 
Wich equall ſteps, dividing equall woes; 
Betwixt themſclycs many conjeftures, whom | 
| She meant was dead, what corps they ſhould intombe, 
When as they go, they ſaw Miſenw left 
On the dry ſhore,by a ſad death berefe, 
Miſenus none more excellent was found, 
T inflame to battel] by his trumpets ſound; 
Great Hefors friend, who with him tights atchiey'd, 
Whom, when Achi//es had of life depriv'd, 
This valiant Heroe tO e/£neag, joyrd, 
Who nothing \yas in feats of War bchind, 
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But ſounding his ſhrill trumper towards the ſeas 
And fondly challenging the deities ; 
Him, emulous T+;ton (if it credit have) 
Among the rocks, drown'd in a foamy wave. .- , 
Groaning with great complaints,about they ſtand; 
Pious e/Eneas chief: Sjb;1s command pony 
Weeping they haſte, and with heap'd wood the while 
Upto high heaven they rear his funerall pile, _ 
He viſits an old wood, where wild beaſts dwel, 
Elmsring with axes, and tall Cedars fell, 
They cranks of aſh, and oke with wedges riye; 
And down the hils, woods of wild aſhes drive; 
Amidſt che works, eA£necas formoſt cheer'd | 
His friends, and girded with like arms appear'd; 
When with a fad heart to himſelf he ſaid, * 
> Viewing the mighty wood, and thus he praid ; 
Othar the golden boagh ir ſelf would ſhew, - 
In this huge grove, ſince all hath proved too true 
Of thee Mien, which the Prieſteſle ſaid. | 
Scarce ſpoke: when from the skies two pigeons made 
Their flight to him; and to the green earth drew. 
His mothers doves ſoon the great Heroe knew: 
And joyfull praid;1f through thoſe tradts aboye 
Lies any way, dire me to the grove, 27 
| Where the ricb bough the fertile ſoyle doth ſhade * 
r Bleſt mother help, ſtill reay to my aid, ' | 
Theſe having ſpake, on cheerfully he went, 
Their flight obſerving, and what courle they bent, - 
But feeding they, no farther diſtance flew, 
| Then they which follow with clear fight may view; 
Thence to eAvernws noilome gulph they fly 
A nimble courſe, and cut the liquid sky ; | 
On ſeats deſcride,two boughs they pearch'd, whence raics 
Through branches of diſcolour'd gold diſplays. 
"IF ; K 2 
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As in the woods oft times a tree will ſhew,”* 
.Freſh in cold winter, green with miſleroe ; 
And a new leafe not from her own ſap ſhoots, 
Embracing the fmooth bole with bluſhing fruits, 
Sofrom the ſhady clme the branches ſhinde, 
The ſpangles crackling with the gentle wind, 
Th'unwilling branch ftraight down £/£zeas rore, 
And to the Prophetefle $54://2 bore. 
Nor leffe mean while Trojans Miſenruy mourn, 

And his fad duſt with funerall rites adorn. 

Firſt a huge pile with ſappy pine ere, 

And cloven.oke, wich fable branches deck : 
About the fides they mournful cyprefle place, © 
And with his ſhining arms the ſtrucure grace. 
* Some water warme, the lowiug Catdron fwims 


Ore flames ;they bathe, and*noinr, his frigid limbs. 


Then with a-groan him oa the biere they lay : 
Above his purple veft, known weeds diſplay. 
Parr, a ſad work, take up the ponderous hearſe 
And as:the ancient ule, faces reverſe | 
Held to the torck ; full bowls of oy! they turn, 
And pifts of frankincenſe congeſted burn. 

After the aſhes fell, and flames dectine, . 
The reliques, and dry ſparks they quench in wine, 
In brafſe the bones then Chorinews urns, 
About his mates twice with pure water turns, 
And he from boughs of happy olive fpread 


Light dews: and they being purg'd, che laſt words ſaid. 


But good e/£nexs a buge tombe did raife, 

On which his arms, his oare,and trumpet lays, 
Under a mighty hill which now they call 

From him 41:/enus, and for ever ſhall, 

This, done he did Sybi/;3 commands diſpatch. 
There was-a deepcave with a mighty breach, 
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With black lakes moted, and a horrid. grove, 
Ore which not ſafely ſwifteſt wings could move, 
Such were the vapours from thole fowl jaws came ; 
| This place the Grecians did Avernz namc. 
Here firſt he foure black bullocks did de{zgne 
The Prieſt upon the forchead powring wine, 
Haire pluck'd betwixt the hozns, on lacred flame 
Lays the prime gift, calling on Hecars name, . 
Powerfull in heaven, and hell : with knives ſome ſtood 
Prepar'd, and fay'd in bouls the recking blood, 
A black fleec'd lambe pious Aineas flew, 
The furies mother, and great ſiſters dew, 
A barren Cow, thee 2roſerpize they bring, 
Then rear night alcars to the Srygiar King : 
And buls fixme encrals on the flames did pile, 
> And poure on ſcorching bowels pureſt oy]. 
When with the dawn behold ! aad riſing ſun, 
Beneath their feet earth groans,the cliffs begun 
Of the high woods to move, dogs ia the ſhade 
Howle as the Goddeſle her approackes made. 
Far,O far off from hence, be all prophane, 
(The Prieſteſle cries) and from the Grove abſtain ; 
- And chou /£xea draw thy ſword, and go, . 
Now courage nceds, now thy great valour (hew, 
This ſaid, tn th'open cave the Furious leaps, 
As faſt he follows with undaunted ſteps, 
Y ou Gods who fouls command, and filent ghoſts, 
Phlegeton, Chaos, nights valt diſmall coaſts. 
GrantI declare things heard, by your aid ſhew 
( What earth and darkneſfle long bath hid below. 
Obſcur'd through hades, and wofull night they paſt 
Through Þ1#:9 5 empty courts,and kingdoms waſte. 
As through dark woods, when a new moon diſplaid 
Pale beam, and fove the sky hides with a ſhade, 
th a s $3 ' And 
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And black night colour did from things compell. 


Juſt at the door, before the gates of hell, 
Sorrow repoſ'd, with her reyenging Rage, 
Pale fickneſles and diſcontented age, 

Fear, with dire Famine, and baſe Povertie, 
Labourand death, ſhapes terrible to ſee. 

Then ſleep allied to Death, and fond joys are : 
Plac'd on the other fide, with deadly War, 
Oniron beds, Furies and Diſcord ſit, 

Their viperous hair with bloody fillets knit. 
Here a dark elme, did ancient boughs diſplay, 
The ſear (as they report) where vain dreams lay, 

And ſtuck :© every leafe : then a huge brood 
Of yarious monſters, biform'd Fcy//a ſtood, 
And Centarys in the porch; with hundred hands 
Briaremus and the Lern;an Hydra ſtands, 
(hymera hiſſing loud, and arm'd with fire, 
The triple ſhade,Gorg-ns and Harpyes dire, 
e/Eneas draws, then {truck with ſudden fear, 
Oppoſing the ſharp point to chem drew neer. 
Fur that his learn'd companion him perſwades, 
They were but fleeting forms, and empty ſhades, 
In vain tre had attempted ghoſts ro wound, 
Hence led the way to th' Acherontick ſound ; 
With a vaſt gulph here whirlpits vext with mud, 
Boyling caſts ſands up from the Srygian flood. 
Charonthe horrid ferry-man theſe deeps Tg 
With dreadiul ſquallidnefſe, and river keeps. 
His untrim'd cheeks were rough with hoary hair, 
Knotty his beard, hisfiry evesdid ſtare, | 
Tye'd on his ſhoulders hung a ſordid coat; 
He trims his ſails, drives with a pole his boat, 
And in his ruſty bark wafts Paſlengers g 


_ The God was youthful ſtill, though ſtruck in yegrs, 
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Before their Parents laid npon the bier. 
As in firſt cold of autumne from the trees 

The leaves fall rhick,or to the ſhore from ſeas 

The birds repair in flocks, when early froſts - 

Drive'them from water unto warmer coaſts. 

They ſtand, and firſt for paſſages implore, 

Their hands lift up, longing for th'other ſhore ; 

But the grim wafrer theſe, now them receives, 

But others far off on the ſand he leaves. 

e/Eneas wondring at the tumult, faid-- 


135 
Here all the ſcatter'd throngs ruſh to theſe coaſts; >" 
Men, Women came,and valiant Heys"s Ghoſts, | 
Depriv'd of life ; boys, virgins, young men, here 


Wherefore this concourſe to the ſtreams, O maid?: - - 
Say what theſe ſouls require, why thoſe the ſhores-- - 


Forſake, and other billows roul with oars. 
Brief, th'aged Prieſtefle thus ro him replies, 
Anchiſes ſon, ſureſtock of deities, ” © 


Thou S:7x, Cocyrus view'ſt, by this t6 ſwear * ) 


And to deceive the power, the Gods do fear. 
All thoſe ſad troops thou ſeeſt, are not interr'd ; 
That Charor; thoſe he wafts are ſepulcher'd, 
Untill their bones in quiet reſt, before, 
None paſle theſe hoarce waves to the horrid ſhore. 
A hundred years to wander here they'are bound, 
Permitted then to paſle the Srygian ſound. 

The Prince at this no further did advance, 
And full of thoughts,pitying their ſad miſchance, 
Leucaſpes and Orontes there he ſpies, 
T he Lycian chief, fad, wanting obſequies ; 
Whom the black Touth o're ſer with rempeſt, when 


They fail'd ro Troy, waves ſwallowing ſhip and men, 


Lo ! Palinure the maſter next appear'd, 
Whom whilſt by ſtars from Ly6:a he ſteer'd, 
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Fell midſt the waves, and tumbles with the ſtern, 
Him when he copld in fo mach ſhade diſcern, 
O Palinure, firſt (id. what deitic - | 
Snatch'd thee from us and drown'd-amid'ſt the Sea, 
Speak ; for tome ſtillPhahw words proy'd true, 
But onely in my hopes concerning you. 
He ſaid, thou tafe to Zatinm through the ſeas, 
Should(t paſle;. behold 1. 4re theſe his promiſes ? 

| Great Trojan Prinee. Phabm deceivd not thee, 
Said Palinnre, ngr. hath the God drown'd me; 

For the torne rudder graſping with much force, 
As to my charge ſtuck, andi{teer'd my courſe, 
With it I fell, by che rough ſeasI ſweare, 
Nor forty ſelfe conceiv'd I ſo much feare, 
But that:the Maſter wanting at the helme, 

Such ſwelling waves thy (mp might overwhelme, 
T hree ſtormie nights rough ſouth winds carried me 
Through the vaſt wayes; the fourth dawne, /raly * 
Rais d on'a ſwelling wave I ſaw, and ſwam 
Softly to ſhore, and to firm footing came, 

When cruel men on me with weapons (ct, | 
Graſping rough bancks, loaden with gatments wet, 
Whoignorantly tooke me for a prey ; 
The waves poſleſſe me now, and in the ſea 
The winds oft rowle my body to the ſhore ; 
But by heavens pleaſant light I thee implore, 
Fy thy deare Father, and thy hopefull heire 
Take me from hence great Prince, os clſe interre 
( For thou haſt power ) and ſecke m'in Velins bay. 
.Orif thy mother Yew ſhew the way, 
( For I beleeve without ſome aiding God 
Thou com'ſtnot now, to faile this dreadful Food ) 
Then helpe a wretch, and me tranſport withthee, 
T hat 1 at laſt in death may quiet be, - 
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This ſaid, then Syb;4 thus herſelfe expreſt, | 
Whence Paliwrus, comes this ſtrange requeſt? 
Wouldſtrhou unburied, Sy, the furies Lake, 
Rehold, and without lesve theſe ſhores forfake ? 
Deſiſt to hope that fares will heare thy prayer ; 
But take this comfortto appeaſe thy care. 
The neighbouring Cities ſhall o bones interre,. 
And mov'd by omens,build thy ſepulchre; 
Then to thy tombe pay yearly rites, and ſhall 
The place for ever Palinurm call, 
Theſe words appeas'd his cares, 3nd griefe ore-came, 
Proud of a countrey that ſhould beare his name, 
Then on they went, and to the ſtream drew nigh, 
As (haron theſe from Stygian waves did ſpie 
Bending through filent groves, to his fad ſtrands : 
Thus rudely firſt begins, and threatning ſtands. 
Who ere thus arm'd approacheſt to our ſtreams, 
Your buſineſle tell ; this is the place of dreams, 
Of ſhades, and droufie night; depart, nor can 
My S:ygian boat tranſport a living man. 
Nor pleas dit me to waft ore tygianfeas, 
T heſens, Perithous, nor great Hercules, 
Though ſprung from Gods, men never vanquiſhed, 
From our Kings Throne, in chains e4/cides led 
Hels porter trembling, the other did combine 
To take from Plutoe's bed chaſt Proſerpine. 
' Then $ybil ſaid, give not ſuch way to rage, 
Hereare no ſ{tratagemsnor arms tingage 
A violence ; let bels Porter ever lye 
In's kennell, and pale Shadowes terrifie ; 
Still in her Uneles Court the Queen may be. 
e/Encas fam'd for armes and pietie, 
To ſce his father, through darke ſhades deſcends. 
If chee no ſhape of ſuch affeRion bends, 
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Behold this bough (which hidden in her veſt 

She ſhewes ) then ſwelling rage forſakes hisbreaſt : 
Nor more he ſaid, but the ſtrange gift admires, ' 
The fatall bough not ſeen in many years. 

Then turns his ſable veſſel toward the ſtrand, 
Thence drives thoſe Ghoſts fate waiting on the ſand, 
Opens his hatches, and receives his freight. 
 Thecraz'd boat groanes with great «/£nea; weight, 
And leakie drunck much water; fafe at laſt 

He with the Pricſtefle and e/£neas paſt, 

And free from foule mud, 'mongſt black rnſhes lands. 

F rom triple jawes great Cerberus through thoſe ſtrdans 
Still barks, and huge in a vaſt kennell lies. 

When ſhe his neck dreadfull with ſerpents ſpies, 
She caſts to him a ſoporiferous bic : 

He opens his three moutbs to ſwallow it, 

Then being aid, ſtretchc forth his long back lies 
Meaſuring his kennell with his mighty (iſe. 
e/Encas paſt, whilſt Cerberms fleeps, and leaves 
The ſhores of irrenavigable waves. 

Then they heard voices, and a mighty cry 
Of Infants weeping, which in th'entrance lie ; - 
Whom from ſweer life a wofull death did call 
From the loved teate, with timeleſfle funerall ; 
Next, thoſe who falfly were condemn'd co die, 
And did not without Lot or judgement lie. 
CM;zos being plac'd,afilent counce!l cals, 

- And lives examines ofthe criminals. 

Next after theſe, thoſe wretched Ghoſts recide, 
Who hating life, have by their own hands dyde, 
And loſt their ſoules : who now to live again 
Would not hard toyle ' and poverty diſdain 
Them farcs deny, and the moſt dreadfull ſound 
Binds in, and S:;x nine times incircles round. 
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Not farre from hence they to large champaigns came, 


The fields of ſorrow call'd, ſuch was the name! ; 

Here thoſe whom cruell love with griefe devours, 

Did haunt cloſe walks, conceal'd in mirtle bowres, 

Nor in their death relinquiſh they their woes; . 

There Phedra, Procrs, and Emryphile goes, 

Shewing thoſe wounds her ſon had made, he ſaw. 

Paſiphae, Evadne, Laodomia, | 

Cenew with them, now woman, once a man, 

Whom fates reſtor'd to her own ſex againe, 
Amongſt theſe, Dido wandred the great wood, 

Wirh a freſh wound, whom, as Toys Heroe ſtood, 

And drawing nigh, through obſcure ſhades he knew : 

Such in her prime, the riſing moon we view, 

Or ſceme ar leaſt to ſee, through clouds diſplaid : 

Powring forth tears, then with ſweet love he ſaid; 
Ah haplefſe D;4o, truth that newes did tell 

Which faid thou'rt dead, and by thy own hand fell, 

T was the cauſe ; now by the ſtars I vow, 

By Gods, and faith, if. any is below, 

Unwillingly beſt Queen, 1 left thy lands, 

But was inforced by the gods commands: 

Who now compell me through theſe ſhades to paſle, 

Through deepeſt night, and this moſt diſmall place. 

Nor my departure could I ere ſuppoſe 

Could thee, alas, ingage in ſo much woes, 

O ſtay, and part not thus. whom fly {ſt thou? me ? 

We nere ſhall meet againe, ſo fates decree, 

Theſe to her;vext and frowning he declares ' 

Her to appeaſe, but forceth his own tears : 

Fix'd on the earth her eyes averſe ſhe held, 

Nor was to change no more with words compeld, 

Thenif hars flint, or Paria» Rocks had ſtood : 


ay flyes difpteas'd, and ſeeks ſome ſhady wood; = 
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To her firſt Lord Sichews ſhe repaires, : | 
Who anſwers all her love, and mects her cares. . 
«/Eneas no \efle ſtrucken with theſe woes, 
Follows with tears, lamenting as he goes... 
Thence on they paſſe, to fields remote they went, 


And Groves'where ſouls renown'd in war frequent ; | 


Valiant Parthenopre and T ydews here 

With pale eAdraff»« ſhade, did firlt appear 
Thoſe much above lamented, in a train, 

He all thoſe Dardaxs ſaw in battel ſlain ; 
Glancus, and Medon, Therſilecus be moans, 
Polybetes Ceres Prieſt, Antenors ſons, 

1dexs \n's chariot arm'd ; thick ſouls frequent. 
Now on each hand, nor iſt ſufficient 

To ſee him once; to tary they deſire, 

And walk with him, his comog they inquire. 
But the Greek, Captains, Agamemmor's bands, 
Viewing the mans bright arms through ſhadie ſtrands, 
Shake with huge feare : part,as iti times paſt, fly 
To ſeck their ſhips, part raiſe a feeble cry, 

And the rais'd clamour in the utterance dies. 

Here Priams ſon Deiphobme he ſpies, 

Wounded all ore; his mangled face appears, 
His face and hands, his head diſpoil'd of ears, 
With a diſhonour'd wound his raviſht noſe; 
Him pale, and dire wounds hiding, ſcarce he knowes ; 
Art laſt with known voice ſpake : O valiant 
Deiphobus, ofTencers high deſcent, 
Whom could ſich cruel puniſhments delight ? 
Who had the power ? that laſt and woful night, 
] heard that thou with Grecian (laughter tir'd, 
Upon a heap of confus'd corps expir'd. 
An empty tombel on the Rherizn coa(t | 
Have rear d,and thrice aloud implor'd thy Ghoſt ; 
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There are thy arms and name; bur thee not found, 
I could not bury friend in native ground. 

Then he : Nothing dear friend didft thou negleQ; 
All rites are paid, my tombe thou didſt ere: 
But my own fates, curſt Helen: me bereft, 
Drown'd in theſe woes, and the theſe monuments left. 
For as thou knowſt, we paſt with falſe delighc 
Never to be forgot,that laft fad night, | 
When through grear,7roy the fatal.horſe did come, 
And pregnant with an army in his wombe; 
She fain'd a dance, and Phryg;an dames in wild 
Orgtes ſhe led, amidſt a huge torch held, 
And cals the Grecians from a battlement. 
Tird wich my cares, and drowtie, then I went 
To my unhappy bed, where in calme reſt: 
I ſlept as with the charms of dearh poſleſt. 
Mean while my dear wife took my arms away, 
And from my head did my good fword convay, 
Opens the gates, lets Menelawus in, 
Hoping by this great athis love to win, 
And paſt offences to extinguiſh thus, 
They ruſh in (to be brief ) with chacws 
Plotter of miſchief; heaven fuch Greeks repay, 
If for revenge with pious lipsI pray. 
Dut tell whar chance thee living hither ſent, 
Driven by ſtorms, or by the gods confent? 
Or by what fortune brought, thar chou reſorts 
Totheſe dark places, ſad and difmal courts, 

By this the morn in her bright chariot ran 
Perwixt the poles to heavens Meridian, 
And th' whole time granted rhey had thas delaid ; 
But Sybil chem advis d, and briefly ſaid : - 

Night haſtes, O Prince, and houres in weeping glide, 
This is the place where the two wayes divide; 

The 
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The right, which to great Pluto's Pallace bends, 
T*Elizwm leads ; the left, to hell deſcends, 
Where wicked men receive their puniſhment: 
Deiphobuz ſaid, great Prieſteſſe be content, 
I ſhall depart, and fill in ſhades the liſt, 
Bur go.you on and better fates aſſiſt. 


This ſaid,he takes his leave. On his left fide, _;;. . 


e/Eneas then under a Rock eſpide 

A mighty fort ſurrounded with three wals, 

Where Phlegeron with'a ſwife current fals 

Of flaming waves: rowling huge ſtones along, 

The gates on adamantine pillars hung; 

No ſtrength of men,of ſteel,nor gods, has power 

This to deſtroy,bigh ſtands the brazen towre. 

Girtin a bloody robe T:/iphone keeps 

The entrance night and day, and never ſleeps. 

Hence cruel laſhes ſound and groaning pains, 

Claſhing of ſteel,aud ratling of huge chains, 
Amaz'd e/£neas ſtands, and frighted ſaid, 

W hat dreadful fights are theſe,declare O maid. 

What are tneſe tortures? whence theſe hideous cries? 

Renowned T 70a», S7b:1l then replies, 

In this dire place none but the guilty are: 

When Hecate left theſe dark groves to my care, 

She ſhew'd me all their pains,and lead each way, 

Stern Guoſſian Radamanth theſe reaims doth ſway, 
Hears and correQts their crimes, forcing to tell 
What they 'mongſt mortals vainly did conceal, 
Sins which at late death unrepented were. 

Then fierce T5fphone makes the guilty fear, 
Shaking her whip from her lefc hand extends 
Her ewiſted ſnakes,and cals the cruel fiends : 

On groning hinges then ch" inchanted gates 

Arc open'd ſtraight;ſceſt thou what porter waits, 
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Tn th'entrance there, what monſter keeps the dore ? 
Hydra with fifty ugly jawes : one more 
Cruell then this by far, within doth dwell, 
Whence two ſteepe wayes lead headlong down to hell: 
So farit doth beneath earths ſurface lye, 
As tall O/ympm thruſts into the ky. 
Here young Titania»; are, carths ancien race, 
Struck dowa with chunder to che loweſt place. 
There ſaw Iboth th' 4/0;des, thoſe vaſt 
Gyants, who ſtrove heavens fabricks to have raz'd, 
And ove t'have thruſt from heavens high Monarchie. 
And ſaw Salmoniwus in great tortures lie, 
Whilſt he heavens fire, and chander imitates, 
Brandiſhing flames, and through the Grecian ſtates, 
Borne on fowre ſteeds, proudly through El# drives 
With fond pretence to. heavens prerogatives ; 
Who did in imitable fire and raine, | 
With brafle, arid ſpeed of horne hoof'd horſes, feign. 
Then through the clouds from Fove almighty came 
A dart, he ſends no brands, nor earthy flame, 
And headlong him with inrag'd whiclwinds queld; + 
Th'all bearing earths ſon Tirys, I beheld 
There, whoſe yaſt corps did nine whole acres fill, 
And a huge vulture with a hooked bill 
His bowels and'immorrtall liver ſearch'd, 
Freſh food for pains, and on's breaſttiering pearch'd, 
Fo his renewing veins allows no caſe. 
What need I mention both the Lapirbes, 
A black ſtone ſeems now falling on their heads; 
Golden frames ſhine with high and geniall beds, 
Before them cates, with kingly kuxuries z 
But not far off the greateſt furic lies, 
Forbids to eat, and rifing from the ground, 
Swings her black torch, and makes a thundring ſound, 
Here 
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Here thoſe who living, did cheir brothers hate, 
Murther'd their fires, to clients us'd deceit, 
Oc who alone brooding on riches lie, 
Lending ro none, the greateſt companie ; 
Who ſlain for luſt, who impious arms perſu'd, 
Norfcar'd the truſt of Princes to delude, 


Here meet their dooms ; Seck not theſe woes to ſound, 


Nor by what way fate did their ſouls confound. 

Theſe roll huge ſtones, and ſtretch'd ofi wheels do lye. 

There Theſes (its, and (hall eternally. 

Aloud through ſhades fad Phlegy warning cries, 

Admeniſrd, juſtice learn, nor Gods deſpiſe. 

This ro a potent Prince his country fold, 

And laws enaQtcd, and repeal'd for gold ; 

This beds his dabghrer, and no inceſt ſpar'd ; 

All dar d ſtrange crimes, and thriv'd in what they dar'd. 

Had I a hundred mouths, as many tongue?, 

A voice of iron, to theſe had brazen lungs ; 

Their crimes and tortares ne're could be difplaid. 
When Phehus aged Pricſteſſe thus had ſaid, 

Go on, ſhe bids, and finiſh your intents, 

I fee the Cyclops forged batclements 

And ports which ſtand wich obvious arches; there 

To place the preſent, we commanded were. 

Then through dark wayes they went wich equal pace, 

The mid path taking, and approach the place : 

e/£neas cameto th* porch, and purg'd with clecre 

Warter, the golden bough he fixed there, 


Theſe rites perform'd, the Goddeſle gift being plac'd, 


In joyful places they arriv'd at laſt, "62"; 
And came to groves where happy ſoulsdo reſt 
In pleaſant greens, the dwellings of the bleſt; 


Here 
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| Virgil's: &meie,. : 
| Here lar ger $kics di&gloath with-purple rayes' 
The field, which their,a@yn'Sun and Stars obeys. atak 
Some in green meads their time in wraſtlin prnd:! 1:7 
| Some gallantly onthe : bxight ſand conter ; lied 8 
- Some #raceful foating with a ſongprelent.!. by I 
In a long robe theThraczar Poet wents;:..{: 1 tif 
On ſeven ſweet ſtrings he deſcants: &acred. laick, ® 
His hand now firikes his: ivory quill now-Blayes- .. ci / 
Here Teacers. .old line; a. fair race APPAAES,: - «11 pitt 77 - 
'Moſt valiant Heroes, boxac in;berter years, - || -:- " THe ab -! 
1lus, Aſaracus, and, who bile Treys P1188: -.0124T 
Their arms and empty.chariots he Py: [rt TIT T 
Their ſpears ſtuck. down,;; their borles chronght the groued 
Carelelly fed ; ,and whahoehaLt apt pry. 1:64 biA 


In arms, or. chariots, Or brav es 
| That pleaſure undes earth fo 1 fil EY ig? 83ct4 


Others he. ſaw on DE, WR oh 520T 
And jn 2 ſolemn dance ro {3 eugTt 
Shaded wich Re pr eods Fa ys” 
Eridanus tiling ,; rowls þis ſwelling, b vvitz 
And here were thoſe, dig for PC IGIoeS des. jw 246 D 
With Prieſts who in their, lines you d.chaſticie;...,;;; :i- 7 
And ſacred Poets who pleas d Phabus beſt, 1 ant 
Or by invented arts mans life affiſh, - .., -. 1-1 ce b 
And oxhers in their, merhories, reng! n'd,. _ 
Their temples al wp. {nowie garlan I*ETY 180d 
Tothole abou er.thys Iyhils Gyes of onand 
But to 2uſen: firſt, who midlt them was, : 11/1 
And taller by the head then all the reſt; MEE» 
| Say bleſſed ſouls, and thy.of Poets bet, REV) 
} Whereis Anchiſe es (eat? to, him we.com 
And the great ſtreams. of. Erchns have 4D 
To whomAtheHeroe infew wards-again : 
We have no c&rtain Places, Me remain. 
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On beds of pale, able woods | 

41d weatlowe cvertagh wal | | _ Sts 
Bur if you'pleaſe ruſcend thisriling brow 
I ſhall the moſt convehiont paſſage Thew. 

k war Khence th ig 

over! ce a4 an. 
Pjevreinghowad with might wo. 


Numbred his vn tenowned ft 
Theix manners; pay bon: v4 and their doom. | 
en cowards Hi dere, ED Ln 


Thus I fore Ns adjolel eee rin ANY eee 
Nor hath my reed me; from what'cooft © 
Through vaſt ſeas eomt'ſt thbb, ' mihore wh, | 
That now1 meertheehere? viy 
Leſt thou'in Ly ;4 fore ale ee fi 
But he: Near father/thy, —_ 
Appearing a this j i 
Ont fleet hides Tyrrhewthores ; grab, grant? that's we © 
May j joyn right hands, noronor | 
Large floods then drown'd his ache ; nice Ke att 
Tinfold his neet; thteetimes the fleering ſhade © 
Which tea ie cam fi or its 
ich like a fwi mfflies, or nimble. gales. 

When ins winding vale (hdres 
A ſecret grove, and faroff murnturing trees - 
And pleaſant ſears, which Lethe warerd; here” 
Feople it in numerous'nitions id apPare: : 


- 


And 
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And as in meads, the bees; in the bright ſpring: | 
Sit on che various flowreg, maroleingr © 
Bright lilleys, and all the fields refoundwith noiſe. 
+£nea being ignorant, asky the cauſe, ESD tet. 
Scruck with che fight, what were thoſe ſtreams, wherbfors 
Such multitudes of men had fill's theſhorey 
enchiſes then : Thoſe ſouls to whom fares owe 
New bodies, where the ſtteams of Locho flow; 
Drink ſecure draughts, andilong oblivion; 
TheſeI defir'& ro thee ſhauld be foreſhown; —=@_ 
And theſe our ſtack tomimber:: whence the niort 
Thou mayſt rejoyce finding th' 4Au/oniar{hore; 
© ſir, muſt ſuch pure ſouls #therial-aire 
Review-again, and to dull fleth repaite; : 
Why have the-wretches ſuch-a ſtrange delight 
To viſit day. b (hall the cauſe recite, 
Not will I hold thee in-ſuſpence, dear ſon; 
Then thud &nrchiſes orderly:went.on. 

At firſt the heaven, and earth; che liquid plain; 
The inoons bright globe, and-ſtars T5tarian, 
A ſpirit fed-within, fpread through the while, 
And with the huge heap mix d:infus'd aſoule.. 
Fence man, and beaſts. andbirds derive their Rrain, 
And monſters floating'1nthe marbled main, 
Theſe ſeeds have fiery-vigour: anda birth- 
Of heavenly, race; but clog'&with/heavy-carth, 
Which their dull limbs.and dying membersdrown'd: 
Hence fears, and hopes, ſorcows,atd joy abound; 
Shut in dark fleſh theirnatures they forper ; 
But when their lateſt light and'life is ſer; 
Not all woes leave them, nor all:tor qui 
Forlake the wretches there; and 'ris but righe ; 
Things ſtrangely grown by cuſtome into-erimes; * 
They muſt be puniſh'd fox _ miſpent crimes; Fe 
6-4 4 
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'And tortures feeſe 3 ſome in thewwindsare hung, 

Others to clenſe their-ſpottedfinsareflung © - - | 

In a vaſt gulph, orpurg'd in firethey are: 4 f 

We all have our owntortures zthen'repare 8% @ 

T'Elizium and fome few bleſt ſeates obtaine,. 9 

Till length of time purg their contracted ſtaine, .... 

And icave a fireclens'd from all earthly ſence, . 

A pure atherlial ihtelligence, +: : - Tre 

When thouſand yeares have fil'd their:period, 

All th:ſe God.calls in troups to Lethes flood, 

To th end that they forgerfull of whar's paſt,” 

May reaſcend, arid bodies take at laſt. 

Anxchiſes then his ſon and her (this ſaid) 

*Mongſt buſie troups, and noysfull throngs convaid, 

Then takes a-hill from whence they might -diſcerne 

Them march in order, and their faces learne. 0 
Now comes thy glory,and the Dardan race, 

Nephews which ſhall in Zatizm have great place. "| 

11luſtrious ſouls, to whom our name mult be. 

In briefe, Ile ſhew thee thy own deſtiny, 

Seeſt thou that youth, who leans upon his lance 2 

Next lots ſhall him t'ztheriall aire advance : - ' * 

Sylvins, an Albanname, thy poſthume race, 

Sprung from /ralian blood ſhall next take place: 

To thee then old, thy wife Lavinia brings 

Him forth in woods, a King, and lire of Kings, 

From whom our race ſhall in long Alba reign. 

Next Procus glory of the Dardas ſtrain, 


Numitor, Gapys, Sylvius nam'd from thee 

' e-Eneas. match'd in arms and piety, 
IF he at aay time rule Alba. View (ſhew; ' 
Now tioic braye; youths, and what great ſtrength they 


Theſe ſhallwich civick wreaths their temples bound, 
Nomentum, Gabii, Fidena found ; | 4g" 
; . Theſe 
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Theſe Colfatine towrs famous for chaſtity 
Shali raiſe *'monglt hils, and proud Pomeriz, 
And Jnows city, Bola Cora frame, 
Thus cal'd hereafter, now without a name, 
Then Martial Romulus ſhallhimſelf conjoyn 
Companion to his grandfire from the ling 
Of great eAfſſaracus, whom lia bare, 
Behold a double crown impails his hair; 
Fove this ſhall honour as himſelf (dear ſon) | 
He ſhall to Rowe give carths dominion, HOSE 
Her fame to heay'n advance, inclofing then 47 
Seven hils with wals, happy with valiant men. 

As Berecinthia crown'd with turrets rides 
Through P hryg:an cities, joyfull: by her ſides, 
Her race of Gods a hundred ſhe imbrac'd,' 
All heav'ns inhabitants ſupreamly plac'd. 

But here bend both thine eyes, this off-ſpring ſee, 
Thy Roman Ceſar 7ulins Progenie 
Muſt heav'ns great axe next ſcale:this,this,the Prince 
That was ſo often promiſ'd thee long fince ! 
Auguſtus Ceſar, ſprung of Gods, once more 
To Latium ſhall the golden age reſtore, - | 
Where Saturn reign'd, and ftretch his proud command 
Paſt Garamant and Ide : there lies a land 
Beyond the year and Sun, where Az/as bears 
Heav'ns,axeltree adorn'd with ſhining ſtars; 
The Caſpianand Meotick lands, when he 
Praws nigh, heav'ns oracles ſhall terrifie, 
And Nile ſhall tremble in his ſeven fold ſtreams ; 
Nor did eAMlcides know ſo many realms, 
Though the ſwift ſtag and boar he did ſubdue, 
And with his ſhafts in Lerna HydFa flew; 


| Norconqu'ring Bacchus who joyn'd tygers bent, 


With viney reins, from N/a's ſteep deſcent, We 
Doubr 
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Doubt we t raiſe.our gſory then, fliall. we -. 
;  Diſpairto plant gur ſelves in_ {rabe. 
What's he far off grac'd withthe olive bough 
Preſenting offerings? his white chin Tknow';, 
A Ruman King, whoſe laws firſt ſotled Rome, 
And from ſmall {xxets, a poar fayl ſhall come 
To great command; nextT wil who ſhall break 
His countreys peace, and (loathful People make 
Who knew no triumphs, aQive in the Wan. | 
him comes Azcxs,00e morc haughty far; 4 
And ſwoln with popular breath.;, wouldlit thou behold :- 


The T ar quine Princes, and the mighty ſhould, 
Revengefut-Braewe, who the etch, 

Sharp axes, and. was: firſta Conſul. made, 

Who th'hapleſle fire (hall cauſe his ſon-to die; | 
Raiſing new war, for ſpecious liberty. : p* 
How ece poſterity the fa&tſhall doome, bs 
Him love of fame, and's.countrey did @ recome, ”Y 
The Decis, Dr#/#, ſtern Torguates (ce; 7, | 
Camillxs full of gold and victory. ; 

Bur theſe behold, whole. like arms ſhine fo bright, 
Concording fouls, now hid. in ſhady.night : 

Ah when. they live,what wars ſhall rhey maintain, 
Oppoſing each | what &ghts, what numbers (lain ! *' 
From the ſtcep eL/per, andithe Ifeorich towers: 

The fire deſcends, the ſon/brings/Eaſtern pawers, 

Do not brave youthin ſack a war contend, 

Nor with ſuch farce your countreys, bowels rend. 

But thou.my blood who draw'ſt tram-heaven thy race, 


Firſt picty, and thy arms-lay dawn. | 

Fam'd with Greek. daughters he a Conquerour Gall 

From Corinth proudly to. the Capitoll 

His chariot drive ; Argos, <Micene; deface; 
And ſhall revenge on. great Auhilles race, 
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Old Troy, and temples which prophancd be. 

Who could forget great Caro;Cracchi, thee 
Coſſus, or the thtrnderboulrs in Warre | 
Thoſe Scipio's, who the Lyb;-» cotrqueronrs were 3 
Temperate Fabricins, or Serranm thee = 
Holding the Plow 1 where will the Fa4:i me 
Tranſport !  thon Maxim the only man 


Who by detayrs Rome: fortune mult regaine 
Others grant ſhafl monld reſpiring bratie i Wet 
And cut in matble a moſt lively face; pb. 


Sqame better plead, and ſome Aſtronomers, 
Deſcribe heavens motion and the rifmg ſtars ; 
Be thou ambitious how to govern beſt, 


In theſe arts, Romanthou mult be profelt, 
That wea peace well grounded may injoy, 


Subjefts toſpare, and Rebels to _ | 
Anchiſes ſaid, they wondring all the while, 
gloriom in wealthy fpoyle ; 

This conquerour doth in vertne all orecome, 
And (hall in mightieft tnimitits calme great Rowe, 
The Punic waſt, and Gatiſestmoſt rebet farms, 
And thrice to Rowan; dedicate their arms, 

e/£neas here{ for hex youth beheld 
March in bright arms, whoſe perſonape exreld 
But with ſad lookes, and a dejeRted face ) 
Said, who is this? with him Keeps o_ ace, 
Is he his ſon, or one of of his great ſtock ? 
How like Wimſelfe! whit noyle! what ſaters flock ? 
But black night with fad clouds, involves his head, 
Then with abortive tears eLvcb3/+s ſaid, 
Know not, deare ſon, great ſorrowes of thy own : 
This to the world by fates ſhall be but ſhown, 
Then ſnatch'd away; Romes flock too great had ſeem'd, 
Should the Gods grant a gift ſo much cſtecm'd, 4 

| What 
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Tyber when gliding by his new: -made tombe, - 
What funeralls wilt thou ſee / nar any ſhall | 
Like him who ſprung from 77oys originall 

Raiſe Lati»w's hope: and never Romanearth 
Shall boaſt herſelfe to foſter ſuch a birth. 

Ah piety, ancient faith, th' unconquer'd hand, 
None ſhall him arm'd with any. power withſtand: 
Whether on foot he comes, to charge his foe, 
Or from his foamie ſteed mikes blood to flow. 
Oyouth to be lamented, thou ſhale be 
Marcellw,if thou break'ſt thy deſtiny. | 
Handfuls of Lillys bring, and purple flowers, 
That I may ſtrew -this noble ſoul of ours, 


And heap with gifts, Thos through all parts they: wen, . 


And faw the valt aeriall continent. | 
Then with his ſon.alone Anchiſes came, . ', | 
And fires his mind with love of Fears fame; 
After to him he. did the War KOs 
Laurentian people, and Latings ſtate, 
And how all toyles ſhould TAY 16 'dor 5g 
There are twa gates of ſleep; the one is borne, .;. 
From whence with paſſage free true viſions fly:: 
The other faire, ſhines with bright Ivory; ..;- -.; 
This to the skies in ſleep falſe; ſaves beares.. 
Theſe, whilſtto's.ſon and Sy he declares; 
Anchiſes lets him forth at Ivory gares. 
He ſtreight to's Fleet went, and reviews his mates,” 
And to Caietacame, where then abode - 
His navie, and at anchor fafely roade. 
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Any ſtrange ſignes and predigies declare, 
M A Geral %. Prince muſt wedrh Auſonian heire, 
nas enters Latium : threatned Wants 
Turn'dto a jeſt; the promis'd Land he plants, 
eAnd Embaſies to King Latinus ſends. 

A peace is made, Vext Juno ſtirs the Fiends, 
And calls AleRos a4, ſince heaven denies. 

eM tame deere kill d, has bloody obſequies. 

The Dneen and Turnus [pnr'd by helliſh charms; 
From long peace Latium rows d to impious arms. 
'Gainſt th old Kings advice, all treight ingage : 
Janus gates open'd, the fierce _ rage. 

The Martiall liſt. Camilla in the reare. 
eAVirgin march'd, ard with a Myrtle ſpeare. 


es 
—m—_—— 


| A NdthoueEne nurſe (aicte, haſt 
Given to our ſhoares a name by death, ſhall laſt; 
The place thy honour keeps, ſeal'd with thy name, 


Great Latium hath thy bones (if that be fame,) 
Aa3 Put 
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Bur good e-EnedsFunetei! rites being paid, 
ow, rs high rear'd and ſwelling Teas alaid, 
Hoyſts ſayle, and leaves the port; freſh gales ariſe 
With night, nor the bright Mon his courſe denies; 
Bur with & trembling ſplendor guildsthe flood. 
By the next lands (';rcear coaſts they ſtood, 
In unpaſt groves, there So/s rich daughter calls 
Wirh uſuall fongs, burning in ſumpruous halls 
Sweet ſmelling cedar, with noRurnall flame, 
Running near ſhncles through a curious frame. 
Hence before nigtit, i#heard che raging ſound . 
Of Lyons chaff; refufing ro be bound; 
And briſtled Boars; hence, Bears in collars ſtorm, 
And ſhapes of huge Wolves hovfe ; whofe humane form 
The cruell Godeſle Cree thete inveſts 
With kerce aſpeAs, and chang'd to ſalvage Beaſts : 
Leſt pious T r9jans were transform'd to fuch 
Encring the Port, leſt they dire ſhores ſhould couch, 
With faire Winds Nepeare (weld their ſailes, and bore 
With proſperous flight, _—_ that dangerous ſhore, 
And now the Sea bluſh'd with the moraing beam, 
Aurora ſhining from her golden team, 
When the winds fell, a ſuddain calm againe, 
Andoares now ſtrugled in the azure maine, 
And here «/£xeas fpics a mighty wood, 
Through which ran 7 ber, with a pleaſant flood 
And nimble edies, bright with golden fand 
Into the Sea, about, and ore the ſtrand; 
Much fowle did haunt, and in the channell throng ; 
Then flying through groves,high heav'n pleaſ'd with a org, 
Here he commands to bend, and ſteer thoſe lands, 
And glad he for che (hady River ſtands. 
Now Erato,what Kings, what times thoſe were, 
Whaz was old Lativm, when the ſtranger, there R 
Fir 
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Firſt with his Fleet arriv'd; I ſhall recite; _ 
And what firſt made fuch quatrels,bring to light. 
Help Goddeſſe, help, | horrid warres ſhall ſing, 
Armies, and Kings, rage did to funeralls bring, 
The Trrhen troupes, and all the Anſonian land 
Muſter'd in arms, great tasks I take in hand. 
And bold attempts. Glad fields, and cities bleſt 
Now ag'd Latin in long peace, poſſeſt, = 
Whom, en the Nymph Afarica as they fame 
Faunus begot, Faunus from Picus came, 
Pjcus O Saturne thee did father call, 
Of the high blood thou the originall. 
But to Latinus, heaven no ſonne had left, 
For he was in his prime by fates bereft ; 
One daughter was t' enjoy this vaſt eſtate; = 
Now ripe for mg and a Frincely Mate; ' 
From all A»ſonie, and great Latium went 
Many to win her ,7 #r=zs by deſcent - 
From a high ſtock, and moſt for beauty fam'd 
A ſuter was, whom the great Queen, inflam'd 
With much affeQion, ſtrove to her to joyne, 
Put threatning prodigtes hmdered the defiene: 

A ſacred Laurcll, midſt the Court did rear 
A lofty top, long kept by pious fear, 
Found by Latinus when he built that ſeate 
Which then to Phebus hedid confecrate, 
And gave from this the Lawrentines a name, 
When ſwarmes of Bees (a wondrons ſtory) came 
With a great murmur, and a ſudden flight | 
Through the clear skies, then on the branches light; 
Cling to the Bowes; and hang upon the tree. 
Streight cryes the Augure a ſtrange man we ſee, 
From thoſe parts _—_ now, atd forraign powers 


To Take theſe coaſts, and rule our lofty Towers. 
Aaa 2 Beſides 
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Beſides, when chaſt Zivinia did beare 

To Altars Virgin flames, her father there ; 

Her faire long treſles ſeem d to catch the fire, 

And crackling flames ro burn her rich attire, 

Her royall dreſle, and crown with jewels bright : 

Then ſmoak involveth with a pitchy light, 

And through the high roofs conquering Vulcan rould ; 

But this, the wondrous prodigie foretold, 

That ſhe in fame, and fortune ſhould tranſcend ; 

Yet to the Nation did great Warre portend. 

But troubled with thele fgnes, Latin moves 

His inſpir'd Father, in th' «L/H#nean groves 

Agks Fawn Oracles, : where the ſacred floods 

Sulphure exhales, in thick reſounding woods. 

From hence 1raliars, all Oenotria, ſought 

Anwers to doubts; when gifts the prieſt had brought, 

Here he repas'd on skins of (laughter'd ſheep, 

And under filent night prepares tofleep. 

When many wondrous fleeting forms he ſees, 

Strange voyces heares, and talks with Deities, 

Confers with Acheron, and the deeps below. 

Here King Latinus Oracles to know, 

Then did a hundred choyce ſheep factifice, 

And on their skins, and ſpreading fleeces lies ; 

When the thick grove gave anſwer to this (ence, 
Match not thy childeto any Latine Prince, 

Deare off-ſpring, nor thoſe rites prepared grant : 

A Ron ſon muſtcome, our name ſhall plan, 

Amongſt the Starres; from him a progenie, 

Beneath their feet ſhall all things govern'd ſee, 

Which Phebus doth from Sea to Sea behold. 

Thele anſwers which in lent night were told, 

And Counfels, King Latin not conceal'd : 

But to 4»/0nian Citics 'tw2s reveal'd 
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By flying fame, when firſt the 70ja» bands 
Did mare their Fleet, on high and verdant ſtrands, 
e/£neas his prime chiefes, and the young Prince 
Repos'd, under a ſpreading trees defence, 
Then feaſts prepare on grafſe, and cut their meate, 
(So ove foretold) on cakes of pureſt wheat : 
And did with jucy fruit their bisket ſwell. 
Their vitualls ſpent, as hunger did compel], 
They on the hard bread fall with violence brake, 
And with bold teeth aſſault the farall cake, _ 
Nor ſpar'd their wheaten plates thus ſquar'd, t* invade : 
Weeate our trenchers too, A/canins (aid. 
Nor ſaying more : this heard, an end aftords 
To all their toyle, his father took the words, 
Amaz'd at the accompliſht prophetſie. 
And ſtreight he ſaid, haile lands are due to me 
By fates, and haile you faithfull Trojan Gods, 
This ſeat is yours, and here are your abodes, 
Such ſecrets I recall my Sire did leave. 
Deare ſon, when unknown ſhores ſhall thee receive, 
And hunger ſhall inforce trenchers to eat : 
There expect reſt, remember there to ſear, 
And there build walls, and roofs with bulwarks plant, 
This is the famine, and remaining want 
Laſt ruine threats, 
Glad let us then, with early dawne prepare 
To learch theſe coaſts, and what the peopleare, 
And ſeverall wayes diſcover from the ſhore, 
Now pay ove boules, my father now implore, 
On tables'place eLnchiſes wine : his brows 
(Thus having ſaid) he wreaths wich Olive bows. 
The genius of the place, the firſt of Gods 
Tel adores, with Nymphs, and vnknown floods, 
| Aaa 3 Nights 
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Nights riſing ſtarres, Jdear 7apiter, 

Andtothe Phrygian Mother made his prayer, 
And parents which in heaven, and hell abode, 
Thrice from above thundred th all-potent God, 
Fe brandiſh'd lightning in his hand did bold, 
Which in the sky ſparkled with beames of gold. 
Here, through the Trojans ſpread a ſudden fame, 
'The day was come, their promis'd walls to frame, 
Joyfull they feaft, and at the mighty ligne, 

They goblets place, and crown the flowing wine.. 


When the-next day the world with beams diſplai'd, 
To ſearch the Countrey ſeverall wayes they made : 
And here the fountains of Namices ſwell, 

Hence Tyber flows, and therebold Latines dwell, 
e/Eneas then a hundred prime men calls, 

To beare his Embaſſie tothe Royall walls. 

Wich Kingly preſents, they with olives crown'd, 
Should for the T70jans tearms of peace propound. 
Withour delay they haſte what was injoyn'd; 
Whilſt he ſlight works to a meane trench deſign'd, 
EreQs a tort, and camp-wiſe did begin 

His firſt aboads, and fenc'd with bulwarks in. 

| Now going on, they to the walls draw nigh, 

W hen Latine roofes, and lofty Towres they ſpy, 
And gallant youth before the City juſt, 

Riding brave horſe, and chariots tam'd in duſt, 

Or caſt light Jayelins, or ſtiffe bowes to bend, 
And in the race, or Tilting to contend, 

When one with ſpeed bronght to che Royall care, 
That great mea in ſtrange weeds, attending were, 
He commands ſtreight co th' preſetice they be ſhowne, 
And cakes his place then, in his Grandfires throne, 
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Rais'd on ahundred pillars miditthe Towne, - h 
Stood Picus Court, and Pallace of renowne, - 
Awfull with groves, and myſteries profound.” 
Here Kings firſt Scepters had, and firſt were crown d, 
This was to them th-ir Temple, and their Court 
Here they at ſacred feſtivals reſors,, h 
And fathers,when a Ramme was offered, fate 
As was the cuſtome, at long boards in ate, 
Cut in old Cedar the Effgies there, 
Of antient /talus, Sabinus WETE, 
Who firlt et Vines, his book fill in his hand ; 
Old Saturne and bi-fronted fan ſtand 
In th*entrance, with ſome of the ancient ſtraine, | 
Who bold in Warres were for their Countrey Nlaine, 
Then many arms on ſacred pillars fixt, 
With captive chariots, battell axes mixt, 
Helms, and huge bars of gates, the poſts adorne, | 
With darts, and ſhields, and prowes from Galleys Lorne, 
Horſe-taming Prem, a {hort garment wore, ; 
A little ſhield, an augure (tafte he bore ; 
Whoſe love, whenſlighted Ciree' could not gaine, 
She with her charming wand, and helliſh bane 
Chang'd to a bird, and ſpots his colour d wings. 
In ſuch a Temple, in th* old Throne of Kings, 
Latinns ſate, and calls the Trojans in, 
And thus with pleaſant language did begin. 
Say T r0juns {for your City we have known 
And ſiock,your voyage bath to usbeen ſhowa ) 
What is your ſure, what cauſc inforc'd you come 
Through many {*ciling waves £0 Lat inm ? 
Miſt you your courſe, or by ſome tempeſt roſt, 
(For many ſo in the deep ſeas are loſt) 
T hat thus you haye emeer'd, anchor'd in our road. 
Nor ſcorne our friendſhip; know from Satwrn; bloo 
Aaa 4 - We 
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We LEatines ſprung, who without Laws, or tye, 
Juſtice afford, like the old deitie. 

Now I recall; but time obſcureth fame, 

That old Arwncwu ſaid, Dardanas came 

To Phrygian 1d cities, from that place 

To Thracian Samos, now call'd Samothrace : 
VVhom now from Tyrrhen Coryths city gone, 
Heavens ſtarry court hath in a golden throne, 
And fills the number of the deities. 
He ſaid; then 1/onews thus replies: 

Great King, from honour'd Fawn ſprung; not toſk 
By waves and tempeſts came we to your coaſt, 
Nor miſt our courſe, we'by advice were brought, 
And have with willing mind thy city ſought, 
Driven from our realms, which once So/ looking down 
From high Olympus, ſaw of moſt renown. 

From fove we ſprung, the Dardas nation are 
Prond of their mighty grandſire Jupiter ; 

The King himſelf deriv'd from oves high race, 
Tr0jan e/Eneas (ent us to this place, 

How great a ſtorm cruel ©Mycere hurl'd 

On T79jan fields, and by what fates, cach world 
Of Enrope,eAſfia, ſtrove: if any man 

Dwell in far lands, beyond the Ocean, 

Theſe he hath heard, or who ſo cre reſides 
VVhere hot Jols lines ſtretch'd out, four zones divides. 
Through vaſt Seas from fo great a deluge bore 
A ſmall ſeat for our gods, a harmleſle ſhore, 
VVarterand aire, commonto all, we crave. 
Nor ſhall we be your realms diſgrace,nor have 
Your glory light, nor ſhall forget your grant, 
Nor Latinm irk Troy in her lap did plant, 

I. by «/Eneas fates,and right hand ſwear, 

If any try'd his faith or force in war, 
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Us many Realms, (nor ſlight us that we bring 
Theſe wreaths, and ſpeak like men petitioning) 
And many Nations to themſelves would joyne:; 
But fate did us unto your ſhore deſign: 
Hence Dardan ſprung, and here returns again ; 
Us Pheba did with great commands conſtrain 
Tiber to ſeek, and bleſt Namicws ſpring. 
Beſides ſmall gifts of former wealth, our King 
Preſents to thee, from burning Toy convaid. 
In this gold cup Anchiſes Offrings made : 
When Priam Laws eſtabliſh'd, this, he bore, 
And he this ſacred Crown, and Scepter wore, 
And robes,the art of Trojan dames, ; 

At 1leoners ſpeech Latinus bent 
A ſtedfaſt look, and tixt his eyes intent 
Upon the earth : the King not much approv'd 
Wrought purple, not with ?riamzs Crown was mov*d; 
As1n his daughrers match he was delaid, 
Fortunes revolving which old Farnw faid : 
This was the ſon, fate told from forraigne ſtrands 
Was call'd with equall auſpice to theſe lands, 
Whoſe progeny in valour ſhould excell, 
And by their proweſle, the whole world compell. 
Then joyfull {aid, you Gods affiſt our tasks, 
And your owne ſigne; take Trojan whatthou asks. 
Nor I deſpiſe your gifts - rich fields enjoy 
VVhilſt I am King, and what you brought from Trop, 
e/£neas, if ſuch love he us intend, 
If co joyn leagues he haſts, and be ſtil'd friend, 
Let him approach, nor feare our amitie ; 
Tiimbrace your King, of peace ſhall th' earneſt be, 
And to your Prince from us beare this reply- 
I have a child, paternall lots deny 


And 
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And many prodigies from heaven debar 
To matchat home : a ſon muſt come from far : 
This they foretell remaines for /ta/y, 

Whoſe ſtock ſhall raiſe our name unto rhe sky, 

This I beleeveis he, the fates require, 

And if my mind prompt rightly, I deſire. 

This ſaid, he choſen horſes did command, 

Faire ſteeds three hundred, in high ſtables ſtand, 
And bids they ſhould be tothe Trojans led, 

Whom gallant trappings grac'd with skarlet ſpread : 
Gold portalls hung, gold did their breaſt infold, 


And with their tecth, they champ'd the burniſhd gold. 


The King a Chariot ſent, which foure ſteeds drew 
Of heavenly race, fire from their noſtrils flew, 
Of the ſame kind, who were of (rces breed, 
Stole by a Mare, leapt with a heavenly ſeed, 
With theſe gifts, and the anſwers of the King, 
The T70jans bravely mounted peace did bring. 


But then behold ! from Argos did repaire 
Foves cruell wife, and flying cuts the aire. 
The T 79jan Fleet, and glad e/£neas, the 
Saw through the $kie, as far as Sicily; 
Sees how they houſes build, and leave the food, 
Now truſting land, with (harp grief fixt ſhe ſtood; 
Shaking her head, thus forth her woes did powre : 

Ah hateful race, and Troy fate crofle to our: 

In Dardas fields, why did they not expire ? 
Or captives took, why did not 1/;xms tire 


Conſume theſe men ? midſt arms,through flames they paſt. 


My power I feare weary lies down at laſt, 
And I with hatred ſatisfied, reſt, 
I bold, theſe fugitives with waves diftreſt, 
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My ſelf and all the floods againſt them bent, 

' And fury of the winds, and waters ſpent. 

How belpt my Syrts,Scylla,Carybazs valt? 

Since now through Tybers wiſh'd ſtreames they have paſt, 
Free from the Sea, and us; could A1ars deſtroy 
The mighty Lapithes ? could heavens King annoy 
At Diaxs ſuit, ſo much old Calder ? 

What were thoſe great offences they had done ? 
Burt I, great wife to Fove unhappy 1, 

Left nothing unaſſay'd, did all wayes try, 
e/Eneas, lam vanquiſhed by thee : 

Burt if my own power not ſufficient be, 
Undaunted, aydes Ile ſeek where ere they dwell; 
Wull heaven not grant my ſute, {le raiſe up hell ; 
Grant, ſpight of us he maſt in Latium ſeate, 
And that Lavinia ſhall be his by fate: 

Yet we may work delay in ſuch great rhings, 


Let ſon and father joyne ſuch rates being paid, 
Trojan and Ratile blood ſhall dowre thee Maid, 
Bellona give thee, nor alone a brand 

Shall pregnant Ciſſeis beare to waſte the land : 
A Pars, and ſuch births ſhe ſha]l enjoy, 

And funerall Fires againe for rifing 7 roy. 

This ſaid, ſhe dreadfull to the earth deſcends, 
And from th infernall ſhades, and ſeats of fiends 
Wofull A4lefo calls, who breeds ſad warre, 
Rage,Treachery,and all crimes that are. 

Pluto himſelf doth this foule Moniterhate, 

And her owne ſiſters doe abhominare : 

So oft ſhe's chang'd, and forms ſo dreadfall takes, 
And foule ſtill pregnant with ſo many Snakes. 
Whom 7«xo with fuch words exciting ſaid, 
Virgin nights daughter help, and now give aide, . 
% | Le 
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Left our unqueſtion'd name,and honour fall, 
Left by theſe marriages the T70jans ſhall 
Latium enjoy,and great Anſonia ſhare. 
Thou loving brothers canſt provoke to War, 


Houſes deſtroy with hate, both ſword and flames - 


Bring to their roofes; thou haſt a thouſand names, 
As many nocent arts ; then quickly ſhake 


Thy pregnant breaſts,and peace confirmed, break; . 


Lay grounds for cruel war, make with thy charms 
Their wilde youth rage, require,and take up arms, 
Big with foul poyſon thence the hag reſorts 

To Latinm, and Latinw lofty courts, 

And ſilent to Amatrs chamber wenr, 

Who boyl'd with female care and difcontent, 
*Bout T #rnus match, and Trojans comming there. 
At her Ale#o from her ſnaky haire 

A ſerpent caſt, and fix'd it in her lide : 

By which inrag'd, ſhe might th'whole houſe divide. 
It *mongſt her weeds did on her boſome roull , 
And her then raging with a viperous ſoul 

Unfelt, inſpir'd : The ſnake's a chain of gold, 

A fillet now her treſſes to infold ; 

And cach were glides. When firſt this peſtilence 
Had with a ſtrong infeRion ſeiz'd each ſenſe, 

And fill'd ber blood with fire: not yet the flame 


Her ſoft mind catch'd, northrough her boſome came. 


But as kind mothers uſe to ſpeak ſhe ſayes, 

Mourning her child, and Phrygian mariages, 
Sir, will you give Lavinia to th exild 

T70jan? thy ſelf not pittying, nor thy child, 

Nor me, whom the falſe pyrate will forſake, 

And next fair wind to ſea the virgintake. 

The Phrygian Swain ſo enter'd Greece, and bore 

Leaean Helen to the T rozan (hore, 
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Where's ſacred faith? and care thou hadſt of thine ? 
The hand with 7 #724 thou ſo off didit joyn ? 
If that a ſon muſt come from foraign lands, 
Thou fix onthat ; and this thy fire commands: 
Sure believe all countries foraign are 
Which we not rule, and ſo the gods declare, 
Andif you Tarn linage view, he ſprings 
From [nachns and Acriſius Grecian Kings, 

When ſhe had found perſwaſion was 1n vaine, 
And ſaw him fix'd, then wrought the viperous bane, 
Shoots through het bowels, ſpread through all her breaſt, 
Then troups of fiends the hapleſſe queen poſlleſt, 
And through the town diſtraRed (he did rove, 
Soflies a top with ſtrokes reſounding, drove; 

Which boyes in huge rings earneſt at their ſports 
Through winding entries,and large vacant courts 
With ſcourges force;amaz'd the childiſh troup 

And ſmooth-chin'd band, admire the ſpinning top, 
That lives with ſtrokes, ſo giddily ſhe went 
Through the whole crown, and people diſcontent, 

Then flies to th” woods like a wild Bacchanal, 
And more inrag'd, on greater plots doth fall, 

For ſhe in ſhady hills her daughter hid, 
That ſo ſhe might the Trojan banes forbid, 
And Bacchus cryes, The virgin's only thine, 
Who bears for thee javelins adorn'd with vine, 
For thee they dance, and fave their ſacred haire. 
Fame flies, the matrons all diſtemypered are. 
Like rage moves all, they leave their own to find 
New roofs, their trefles flowing in the wind, 
Others made heaven with bideous cries reſound, 
Girded with skins, with viney javelins bound, 
Bearing a flaming pine, amidit the flings, 
And T «raw and ber daughters hymen ings, 
Rolling 
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Rowling her bloody eyes, loud the exclaims, 
With dreadful looks ; 16 !.you Latine dames, © 
If any love in your chaſt botomes yet 
Remains for me, the moſt unfortunate ; 


If any care of mothers power excitesz 
Bound treſſes looſe, with me a& Bacchus rites. 


Thus through vaſt woods and wildes A4/ef?o brings 


Amata, raging with infernal ſtings, 
After ſhe ſaw enough her fary durrd, 
Latinns counſel, his whole houfe oreturr'd : 
Straight the fad goddefſe thence on black wings came 
Unto bold Tur» walls, whoſe ſeat they fame 
Danae buile with her Acriſian race, 
Drove there by ſtorms : from birds of old the place 
Ardea itil'd, Ardeas name now great, 

It chanc'd, then Tr» in his lofty ſeat 
Amidi(t the filenr night, ſoft quiet rook. 
Alefo kaves her ſhape,and furies look, 
Andistransform'd to an old woman now, 
Plowingdeepfurrowes in her wrinkled brow; 
Binds her white hair, then olive branches tics, 
And ſhe old Calybe Jnnos Veſtal is, 
And ſtraight herſelf preſenting thus began. 

Tamely wilt thou, T#r1, ſuch wrongs ſuſtain ? 
Thy crown transferr'd to th' Dardan Colonie ? 
The King, the match and dowre thou ſhouldft enjoy, 
Nenies, and now a foraign heire hath choſe, 
Scorn'd, go, thy ſelf tingratefulltoyl expoſe ; 
Tyrrhens deſtroy, yes, and Latinw guard. 
Great 7#no bid, this News ſhoutd be declar'd 
Tothee inhlent night : Arife with ſpeed, 
Arm the bold youth, andchrongh the gates proceed ; 
March where the Trojan captains m the ſweer 
T yer now ride,and burn their painted fer. 
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A god bidsthis: and ifthe King wichſtands 
Thy marriages, nor yields to thy demands, 
Lethim in arms then Txrzz valour try, 
{ Here the Prince ſmiling , thus did make reply. 

Not as thou thinkſt, the news hath ſcap'd my eare, 
Of ſhips hath enter'd Tyber ſtreams; ſach feare 
Thon need'ſt not fain, nor royal 7a will. 
Unmindfull be of us. | 
But thee, O mother. fond age doting ſtill, 

Troubles in vain with care,and terror brings, 
Deluding with falſe fear of arms and Kings, 

Take for the —_— and the Statues care, 

Let ment'whom ir belongs, make peace and war. 

At this eFlefo rag'd :- but whilſt he ſpoke 
A ſodain trembling all his body ſhook, 

His eyes grew ſtifte, ſuch ſhapes ſhe did unfold, 
Hiſſing with ſnakes, her flameing eyes ſheroll'd; 
Repulſing bim,who lingering did prepare 
To ſpeak : two ſerpents darting from her hair, 
Then laſhinghim, from dire lips thus ſheſtorm's : 
Lo! I whom doting age hath ill inform'd, 
Of kings and arms deluding with falſe feare, 
I from the furies ſeat am preſent here, 
And in this hand bring war and death. 

This ſaid, at him a blazing rorch ſhe caſt, 
And gloomy fire tix'd in his boſome faſt, 
Great fear doth vanquiſh ſleep, through all his limbs 
A falt ſwear flows, in brine his body ſwims. 
Arm,arm, he cries ; for arms the bed room ſought, 
Love of ſteel rag'd,and wars curſt madneſſe wrought, 
Ire ſwels; As when fir'd bavins are applide 
With mighty noife to a full cauldrons (ide. 
Seas rage within, the boyhng liquor ſteams, 


And fuming high, bubbles with trothy ſtreams, 
No 
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Nor ſelf-contain'd, to heaven black vapours role. 
Hetothe King and the prime Nobles ſhewes, 

Peace thus being broke, that arms ſhould be prepar'd 

To drive the foe from thence, and Latin guard, 

Trojans and Latines both he could invade : FO 

Then cals the gods with vowes and prayers. This ſaid, 

Ratilians ſtrive each other to engage, 

This taken with his noble perſonage, 

His royal pedigree another charms, 

Him youth inticeth, and great deeds inarms. 


Whilſt Tarn his Ratilians did inflame, 

The hag on Srygian wings 'mongſt Trojans came, 
Where faire4ſcanins did with courſe and ſnares 
Perſue wild beaſts, there ſhe new art prepares, 
Here th'helliſh Virgin caſt a ſudden rage N 
Amongſt the dogs, did with known ſcent engage 
More hot to chaſe : hence ſprung the wofull jar, 
And firſt incens'd the ruſtick ſoul, for war. 

There was a fair large Deer with ſtately creſts, 
Whom Tyrrhezs ſons rook from the mothers breaſt, 
And Tyrrhens fed, the royal cartel were, 

And thoſe large fields intruſted co his care. 

This ſame, their ſiſter Sy/vi4 with great carc 
Adorn'd his creſt,and biads with garlands faire, 
Did combe and bath him in the chryſtal ford : 
He us'd to hand, and to his maſters bord 
VVandred in woods, and would return, although 
Late in the night, and his own dwelling know. . 
This wandring far A/canins fierce hounds chac'c, 
When he by chance the pleaſant river paſt, 

And hot on verdant banks prepar'd co reſt. 
Then love of praiſe inflam'd A/canimre breaſt, 


Virgil's Znci#; 13: 

- That from his bow he lets the arrow flies wil, 

Nor to his hand wanred a deirze, © #3 

The ſounding ſhaft did through hisbowels come,” 

But the Neer wounded flies to his own home, 

Entring he groans,and mens {ate= fad voice 

Imploring aid, fils all the houle with noiſe. 

Beating her breaſts, firſt 'Sy/via complains, 

And cals aloud to aid, the ſturdy ſwains ; 

They (for in ſilent groves eAlefo hides) 

Suddenly came ; this a burnt ſtake provides; 

That a huge knotty club; what each man finds 

Rage makesa weapon, Tyrr/w cals hishinds 

As he by chance did cleaye'in four an oak, 

And threatning mainly, a fharp axe he took, 

Bar the foul hag watching her time ts harm, 

Aſcends, and ſounds the paſtoral alarmi” 

From a high roof, and her infernal voice | 

Sends througha'winding-horn -* at che'dife noiſe 

The woods did tremble, and the groves profound 

Thundred, and T75v5as lake far off the (ound, 

And ſulphure N47; and Yelins fountains hear, 

And mothers graſp their children ſtrnck with fear; 

But then fierce Ruſticks ſwift, where the alarms 

The trumpet ſotmded, tuſh «ith ſnatch d-up arms 

From all parts; and Trojuns t' Alcanita aide 

From open camps like a fulf corrent-made, 

In orderdraw ; No rnſtick'fghtthey make 

VVith knorty cltibs, and a burrt pointed (take, 

But fierce with ſteel they chirge,che dusky field 

With drawn ſwords dreadfhl, arms a ſptcndor yield 

Scruck with the ſun, and caſts to heaven alight * | 

As when with riſmg winds the waves grow white, 

Seas by degrees advance, then higher riſe, 

At Jaſt roll'd from their bottom, kiſſe che 5kies. 
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And here young e4mon,T y7rrbus eldeſt fon, 

| Was in the front by a ſwift.thaft orerhrown : 
For in his throat. it Fuck, /and ſtopthus breath, 
Impriſoning th'siery-ſoul with blood in death. 
There many wereyWithold Galeſw (lain, - 
Whilft he for peace oppos d himſc]f in yain; 
The juſteſt man which all Auſonia yields, - 
And once the richeſt both in ſtock and fields ; 
Five bleating flocks, fivgjheards be did command, 
And with a hundred. plowes turns up bis Jand. 

Now whilſ che;fig}d.with equal fortune ſtood, 
Ale&#o promiſe kept, when ſhe in blood... ... 
Had both imbru'd,;and hag firſt; hrers made, 

She leaving carth,.go heaven ber ſelf onvaide, - 
Proud with fu ile, 0. ;4no.thele declaxes.. 

Pehold diviſion ripep'd for.fad wars'l 1... 
Now letthem friendhipaoyp and leagues conclude, - 
Since TrajazsI.with 7 yxrhen blood imbrude. 

And to the a&QIle adds. this, if you pleaſe ; 

The bordering towns to war with rumors raiſc, 

To love dire 4ars them Ile inflame with charms, 

All parts ſhall aid, Ile ſkrew che helds wich arms, 

Then Zang laid, Of zealoyfies and fears 
There arc enough,furm ſtand the grounds of wars : | 
Now they have fought, what.weapons they have gain'd ; 
By chance at firſt, with forrain blood is ſtain'd. 

Lec Venus great ſtock. and Latinus joyn 

Such Nuprtials, and ſuch matriages deſign. 

Euc thee, raaay Jer who rules high heaven,denies 

Foldly to wander through celeftial skies : 

Retire ; what pew emergencies betide 

Shall be my care. Satwmarhusreplide, 

Eut ſhe Uiſplaid her tuſſiog wings with ſnakes, 

Srooping to kell, and-heavens bright ſphear forſakes. , 
There 
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, There isa place "midfFra/y, which ſtands . 
Under high mountaihs,Fam'd through rany lands ; 
Which ſacred vales; and # thick grove farrounds, 
And on each fide with 4 dark ſhadow bounds, 
And inthe/niidſt a foming torrent grones, 
Ratling with mighty edies through the ſtones. 
Here the dire cave,and Patos gates were ſhewn, 
And the huge gulph of gaping efcheron 
Opens foul jawes': hither Ale&o flies 
And hated, eas'd at orice bothearth and skies. 

No leſſe mean while Sgr#rnia perfets war, _ 
To Court the ſhepherds flie, and Nain friends beare; 
Young Almond and Galeſws foil with gore: 

The gods they call, and the'old King implore. . 

Turns arriv damidſt theſe loud debates; 

And terrors of the fight ingeminates; '-  _ 
That T'r0jans there ſhould Pfant, the Phrygian race 
Should mixe with then; he thruſt forth in diſgrace. 
Then they, whoſe mothers Bachaxalian rage 
Orgies to lead through deſeres did engage ; 
(Great was the Queens example) gathered are 
From every part, and weaty Aars for war, 
Againſt che gods,and fate;and omens, all | 
For impious wat with ſtrange perverſnefle call 3 
And clamouring round Zatinws court they ſtood. 
Fut he like a fix'd rock againſt the flood, 
Like a fix'd rock, which when a breaking wave 
Tumbles againſt hirs, and loud billows rave, 
Stands by bis weight; the fomy clifts in vain 
Thunder,and back bruis*d weeds are roll d again; 

_ Putwhenno =—_ mad counſels could prevent; 
And th'whole affair with cruel 70 went ; 

Then did the king, the gods, and heaven atteſt, 
Ahwe are loſt by fates, by ſtorms diſtreſtt 
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Wretches, your.impidus bloat hpipeniſhe be . 
For this ; and Tarn, fad rewards for thee 
' Remains ; when thouſhalt late the gods requeſt, 
I ſoon ſþall reichmy haven,and find reſt, 


Though glorious funerals want, Nor.more he ſpake, 


Bnt ſtraight retires, and did the: helm forſake. 
There was an antient uſe in Latine, 

W hich A/ban towns held facred; and now Rowe 

Greateſt in power, obſerves ; when they prepare 

*Gainſt Gete, Hircans, eArabs cruel war, | 

Or march to /ndiaand the Eaſtern main, 

Or cntigns from the Parthians tg regain, | 

There are two gates: of war, that name'they bear, 

To dire Mars ſacred, with religious fear ; ; - .- 

A handred WW pes ts laſting bands: 

Of ſteelinclos'd; in th entrance, Jar ſtands. 

Here when the-Senate have aawar decreed, 

The Contul glorjousin his regal weed 

And3 abine robe,opens the groning gates 

Proclaiming it ; and-all the youth then waits, 

And doleful notes on brazen crumpetrs ſound, 

Then to the King 'gainſt 7r9jans they propound 

V\ arto denounce, and open Zanxs gates ; 

He ſhuns the rask, and foul engagement hates, 

And hides himſelf, Then 7-9 Tom the skie 

Deſcending, made th'unwilling gates to flic 

Open by force, 2nd the huge brazen bars 

Satarnia breaks,and turns the hinge of wars. 

Anſonia rais'd now burns, rows'd from long peace; 

Some in the fields foot-ſquadrons exerciſe, 

Some break proud ſteeds,and uſe them to alarms; 

W rapt in a duſty cloud, all mad-take arms. 

This ſcoures his ſhield, his axe wherts, oyles his ſpcar, 

Proud to bear cnþgns,and loud trumpets hear. 


Five 
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Five mighty towns to make arms, anwils lay, | 
Tyber, Ardea potent  Atina, F213 
Towrie eAntemna, Cruſtumere theigreat : L 
Helms of high proof they 'work,andſhiclds compleat 
With fallow wrought; theſe ſhining breaſt-plares caſt, 
Or with fine ſilver ſmooth-wrought Greves inchac'r. 
Farewell all love, and honour of the plow ! 
Their fathers ſwords again they furbuſh now : 
The trumpets ſound, proclaimed is the war; 
T hele fit their casks, thoſe neighing ſteeds prepare, 
This brac'd his ſhield, his golden mail that tride, 
And girds his truſty ſword unto hisſide. 
Open your ſprings you Muſes, raiſe my verſe ! 
What Kings provok'd to wars, what armies fierce 
| Supply'd the field, with what men Latizm fam'd 
Did flouriſh then,and with what arms inflam'd, 
Tis, youcan tell. for you did regiſter; 
Only aſlender fame did touch our care, 
Firſt proud Hezentins from the Tyrrhen lands 
The gods contemnor march'd, with armed bands : 
And L a»/zs next,his fon, then whom more fair 
Was none, unleſle Lawrentian T xrnys were, 
Horſe-taming La{#s wild beaſts vanquiſhed, 
A thouſand men from Age/ina led ; 
Worthy in better-times hi- realms to have ſwaid, 
And not Mezentins for his fire to have had. 
With conquering ſteeds, in'schariot next to theſe 
Came Avertine, thy ſon bold Hercules. 
; Uponhis ſhield his fathers arms herakes, 
A hundred ſerpents, Hydra girt with ſnakes, 
Whom Rhea bore in Aventina's wood 
Private, a woman. proving by a god, 
After Alcides tothe Lawrent plain 


A conqueror came,when Geryos he had ſlain, or 
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And $pari/z bulls waſbtinghe Zyrrbes wave. = 

[n war theſe piles and cruel weapons have, | 
They fight with Tucksand with Sabelian ſpears ; 
Himſelf on foot a Lyons huge skin wears, | 


Rovgh hair, and white tecth, dreadfull on his head, - 


Thus horrid; he the palace entered, --- 
Th'Herculean mantle flowing on his back. 

Two brothers then Tybartian walls forſake, 
Whoſe brother Tybert gave the place aname, 
From Greece fierce Cores and Catillzs came. 
Before the ranks amidſt thick arms they bend, 

As cleud-born Centaurs from the hills deſcend, 

When ſnowie Othrys they or Omole | 

Forſakez then to their flight the woods give way, 

And all the bowes with mighty fragor yield, 
| Nor was he wanting did Preneſte build, 

The race of Yu/can. who 'mongſt cattel reign'd, 


Found onthe hearths ; all times this truth maintain'd. 


Ruſticks a legion, {&culws commands 

From high Prenefte, and cold Anio's ſtrands 
Whom Gab: ard rough'Hernics bred, 

With rivers cleer thoſe rich Anagnia fed, 

Old Amaſens : not all- bore arms, or ring 

With ſhields and chariots: A great number ſling 
Bullets of lead, and fome ewo javelins beare, 
And on their heads did yellow bonnets weare 
Of a wolfs skin with their left foot they did 
March naked, a raw brogue the other hid, 

Well horſt Meſſapm,Neprwres off-ipring, whom 
Nor fire or ſword had power to overcome, | 
People in eaſe, uncuſtom'dto alarms 
Invites to war, ſoon taught to uſe their arms. 
Theſe the juſt Falſcians and Feſcennie» bands, 
Thoſe held Soratesrowres, Flavinian ſtrands. 
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Mount Cyhiis lake arid 'Captn groves; *Who-fing'© 114. 
Marching harmonious numbers of theit King. *:7* 7 
As midſt the clouds when Glvet ſwat retire ' 
From their repaſt.; -they ina joyful qite- 971 
Tune their long pipes ; then all the Aftan coaſt + 
And floods far off refound. Sn 
Nor think the brazen bands in that great hoaſt' 
Confufion had: like thick clouds thronph the skie 
Of cackling fowl from ſea to land they flie. 

Lo ! antient $abixe blood, (lanſns commands 
Great troups z himfelf great as his mighty bands. ''/ - 
From him the race, and C/azdiar family come,  ' 
After the Sabines ſhat'd a part it Rome. | 
Great Amiiterna, 01d fuirites, and 
Oliv'd 27uti/ca, all the Ereriar band, 

Who Nomentum,thoſe roſey Velive till, 

Terricah, rough with rocks, Sever hill : 

Thoſe plant Caſperia, Foluris, aid them: 

Drink Hymel, Faber, and the Tybers ſtream. 

Cold Narfia, Hortine troups and Larines came, 
Thoſe 4//ia parts,with an unhappy name. 

As many waves fron Lybick ſeas are rowl'd, 

When ſtern Orion winter ſtorms infold, 

Or as thick corn parch'd in the ſammer ſtands : 

In Hermus, of in Lycias golden ſtrands, 

So ſhields reſound, earth trembling as they came. 
Atrides ſonne, foe to the Trojan name, 

Haleſwus ſtrait his chariot horſes joyns, 

A thouſand fierce tneti brought : thoſe bteſt with vines, 
Maſſicaplow, Arintian fathers train = 
From the high hills, $;4;c5n4 neer the main, 

Thoſe who left (ales, and who till the ſtrezm 


Of dry Yulrurnus, Saticulus with them 
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And O/czas bands ; theſefight with javelins long ; 
Pu 3stheir mk oe) a ſoft thong ; ya | 
Theſe Faulchions haye,.and leather Gia s prote. 
Nor thee, Ocba/us, muſt our Muſe negleR ; 
Whom Nymph Seberide to Telon bore, 

[ow o!'d he held the Tel:honian ſhore : 

he ſon, nor with bis fathers realms content, 
To his ſubjeflion che Sarraſtians bent ; 
And thoſe whoa Farxxs watereth, forct to yield, 
Them Refi, Batulus hold, and Celen field, 
And thoſe fryir-bearing *Bel/as rampiers view, 
Who darts in the Texronick manner threw. | 


Their heads are arm'd with Cork-trees torn from vines, 


They ſhine in brazen axms, a brafle ſword ſhines ; 
W1th chee to war from hilly N-r/ffa came | 
© Vfers bleſt in arms, and great in fame, 

A cruel race, with-huntings us'd to toyle 

In woods ; e/£quico/aa barren ſoyl 

Theſe armed plow and alwayes love to drive 
Freth prey and plunder, and by rapine live. 
Next came a prieſt of che Marnubias race, 

His helm green bowes, of happy olive grace, 
t rom King Archippus ſent, Umbro molt bold, 
The vip -rs blgad, and hiſſing ſerpents could 
By charms, or with his hand toſleep engage, 

I heir vicings cure, and by hys art aſſwage : 
Buc tor ti.e Nardan ſpear no belp he found, 
Nor could «ſleepy medicine caſe the wound, 
Nor all thoſe herbs in Marian mountains be, 
1 hee Angits grove, Fucinus cleer waves thee, 
Tace chry ſtal lakes have wept. 

To war the fair race of Hippolirus went, 
Virbins, whom his mother Aritia ſent 
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To e/£geias groves, in the Hymerian ſtrand, 
Where altars fat of pleas'd Diana ſtand. 
_ | Afﬀer his ſtepdames art, Hippoliras kill'd, 
7 | Paternal puniſhments with blood falkil'd; 
7 | Torneby mad ſteeds: Teetherial ſtars (they fame) 
\ | Andheavens ſupernal air again he came | 
' | Reftor'd by phylick, and Diana's love ; 
This much incenfing the all-potent Zove, _ 
A mortal trom internal ſhades ſhould rife, 
Pheb+s ion, who fo great skill did deviſe 
Wich chun er ſent to Sty.x, Bur Trivia 
Hypolirzs did to ſecret ſeats to convay, 
And to e/£gerian groves contin'd alone, 
Jn [talian v oods he finiſhr life unnkown, 
Where by a chang'd name he was YVirbizs ſtild, 
From Tr5v4as tane, groves ſacred, are exil'd 
All horſes, (ince the youth and's chariot they 
Frighted orerhrew to monſters of the ſea, 

No leffc his ſon did horſes exerciſe, 
And to the wars he in his chariot flics. 
Among the firſt moſt beauteous T #r»us led, 
Marching in arms, and caller by the head : 
From his high crelts three buſhy horſe-maines came, 
Chimera there, breathing e£:nean flame ; 
Then louder roars, with tire more fiercely glowes, 
When in hot fight blood in abundance flowes. 
His poliſh'd ſhicld, [o with gold adorns, 
A cow now cloath'd with hair, and dreſt with horns : 
Argus who kept the maid, and Inachus ſtood, 
Where with rare arc his urn poures forth a tiood. 
A cloud of foot did follow, the whole ſtrands 
Shield-bearing ſquadrons hide ; the Argive bands, 
The eArnnci, Rutilii, ancient Sicanie, 
a | Satrans, and ſhields of painted Labics : 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe plow thy ſhares, O Tyber, people tills 
Sacred Namicus, ſaw Rntilian hills, = 
(ircers topy, who eg Znxwrs fields, where Four 
Commands,and glad Feronias verdant grove: 
Where black fend $aryy lies, cold Vfens did 
Glide through deep vales, and in the ocean hid. 

Volſcean Camilla march'd with theſe : ſhe leads 
Regiments of hotſe; the Warrioreſle precedes 
Bands bright in arms, her female fingers are 
Not us'd to Pullas arts : to cruel war 
The maid inur'd ; or in her ſwift courſe borne 
Teoucſtrip the winds, and flie ore ſtanding corn, 
Nor bruiſe the tender car, ſhe was fo fleet 
Through ſea to run, nor dip her nimble feet, 
From helds and houſes, youth and matrons haſte ; 
How ſhe with purple regal honour grac'd 
On her ſtraight ſhonlders, marching, they behold 


Amarz'd : how th'button knit her haire with gold; 


Then how ſhe did her Lycian quiver beare, 
An tipt with ſteel her paſtoral myrtle ſpeare. 
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Aneas # admoniſh'd by a dreame 
To ſeek Evanderg aide, up Tybers ftreame. 
Arcadians ſolemmizing annual feaſts, - 
FEneas and the Trojans make their gueſts. 
Cacus ſtrange ſtorie, and Herculian rites. 
The King fneas to his court invites. 
Fair Venus With ſweet love her hu:band charms, 
And for her ſou obtains Vulcanian arms. 
Evander Pallas ſends 8 Kneas aide. 
A league th'Hetrurians and the Trojans made. 
_ Venus preſents the arms ; a golden field 
with Roman viftories charg d, adorn d the ſhield, 


" A S Turn had with warlike enſigns crown'd 

rp | £'X Laxrentiantowres, and made ſbril trumpets ſound ; 
As he the horſe had rais'd, and forc'd to arms, 

Straight all diſturb'd, great Larinm in alarms 

Together take an oath, the fierce youth rave, 


Meſaphre, Ufens the prime conduR have; : 
| With 
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With'them/-zentias, who the gods diſdains, | 
Each where they preſle, and fields deprive of ſwains. 
Venalus is ſent to Diomede the great 

For aid, and to declare the Trojans ſeat 

In Latinm : e/E£neas who doth bring _ 

His conquered gods, ſayes, fates decree him King : 
That many people to the Trojans joyn, 

His name in 7zaly ſpreads : what his deſigne, 

If fortune grant to him the hop'd event 

By war, to Diomed is more evident 

Then can Latin or King Twrnys find. 

Thus Latizm ſtood : eAEncas in his mind 

All the(e revolv'd, toſt with a flood of care, 

When his ſwifc thoughts divide now here, now there, 
And carried divers wayes, through all things run, 

As waters trembling light, ſtruck by the ſun 

Or image ofthe radiant moon, 'gainſt brafle , 

Now rais'd to heaven, flies wide through cuery place, 
And to the ſeclings of high roofs is hurl'd, 

"Twas night, when weary creatures through the world 

Both beaſts and birds, ſoft ſlumber did relaxe ; 

When prince e/£nex under heavens cold axe 

Upon the ſhore, his boſome fraight with cares 

Ot the ſad war, late for repoſe prepares. 

The genius of the place old Tyber roſe 

From the glad ſtream amongſt the pop'lar boughs : 
Of fineſt canvaſe was his azure weed, 
And his head cover'd with a ſhady reed. 
And thus his cares afſwag'd. O race of gods 
 WhomT7oy hath brought from foes, to our abodes : 

Thou ſhalt for ever Pergamm protet, 

Laxrentian ſoyl and Latine fields expe: 
Here are ſure houſes, here thy certain ſeats, 
Nor fear wars menacings; allthe rage and threats 
Of gods give place, | Nor 
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(Nor think a dream vain rarer forthou 
Under wild okes ſhalt'find a:mighty ſow,” 
Pregnant, her farrow thirty, nid to reſt , ©: 
A white ſow, a white iſſue, at her breaſt; 
There's certain quiet, there thy city build; 
Aſcanixs ſhall thrice ten-years circles fill'd- 
There great nam'd e4/ba raiſe: I ſpeak things ſure. 
Now by what means thou conquerour mayſt procure 
A preſent ayd, liſt, brief } ſhall declare. 
Th' Arcadians here a race:from Pallas are, 
Who to theſe coaſts led by £vander came, 
And on theſe hills their ciry choſe to frame, 
From Pallas Pallanteum (ftil'd the place; 
Theſe war continuall wich the Latine race. 
With theſe aflociate, leaguesconjoyn with them, 
I by my banks ſhall guide thee vp the ſtream, 
That thou with ores mayſt ſtem the floods, Ariſe 
O goddeſle ſon, with prayers bring facrifice , 
To 740 with the dawn ;'her wrath allay -: 
With humble vowes : Vicor, me honour pay. 
lam whom thou beholdſt; whoſe full ſtream glides 
Waſhing theſe banks, and fertile lands divides : 
Blue T yber, heavens delight: large walls for me, 
And here a head to lofty ſeats mult be. 

This ſaid, the riverdives into the deep, 
And from «£neas flies both night and ſleep. 
He roſe, and viewes the bright Suns Eaſtern beams; 
Then in his hollow palms takes from the ſtreams 
Water, the uſe : thus praying to the skies. 
Lanrentian nymphs, nympis where theſc floods ariſe. - 
O Tyber, father, with thy blefled wave 
Art laſt receive me, and from dangers fave | 
And whereſoere, thou pitying of our woes . 
<halt glide ; moſt fair, where cre thy water flowes, 
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Still I ſhall honour; alwayes preſents bring; ' 
Horn'd flood, ofthe Heſperia tivers king, '. 

Oh now afliſt and give uspreſent aid! * 
Two veſſels from the flee he choſe, this ſaid; 

And tackling firs; his mates did oars provide : 
When he, behold 1 the wondrous omen ſpide ; 

A white ſow; with as white a farrow laid, : 
And through the wood on a green bank ſuryaid; 
To thee; to thee preat Fawoithis he ſlew; 

And with her iflue alcars did imbrue. 

T yber did all that nighr his ſwelling flood 

Appeaſe ; his flowing waves infilence ſtood; 

And his ſtreams leyels like a genele lake, 

That with their oars no ſtruglingithey ſhoutd make: 
They haſte their conrſe;up with the tide they:drove; 
The waves admire; and th'unfrequented grove: 
Wonders, when glittering ſhields far off rhey.ſpide 
And painted galleysthrough the ſtream to glide.” 
They haſte both rughe and daylong reaches'made; 
And hid witherers, cut through a pleaſant ſhade. 

Now the bright Sun had reach'd the middlesky; 

When they far offdid ſcatter 'd houſes ſpy, 

And ſlenderhbattlements with a'lictle rowre, 

But now to heaven advanc'd by Roman power; 
Then but a poor ſtate King Evander had. 

Sraight prores they turn, and to the city made : 

By chance, th Arcadzan folemu rites that day - 

To great Alcides and the gods did pay 

Before the Town, *Palas his fon was there, 

All the prime youth, and the poor Senate beare 
Incenſe, and altars ſmoak with lokewarm blood: 

As they tall ſhips ſaw throughtty Opacus wood 

To haſte wich ſikent oars;. frighred, rhey rife, 
And at the ſight, ſorfook the facriſice, h 
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Bold Pallas all forbids to quit the board, 
And haſtens tq them with a ready ſword:;.. _ ..: 
T hen from a bank far off ——Sirs, what cauſe made 
Ye tempt ftrapge ſhores? or whither bound 2 he ſaid: 
What race? whence come you? bring ye peace or war ? 
Then did e/£neas from his ſtern declare, _. 
Andin his hand the peaceful olive ſhewes ; 
Trojans, and arms thou ſeeſt to Latines fqes, 
Who us exil d inforce with cruel-war, 
We ſeek Evander ; him inform,hereare | 
Troy's prime Commanders, who his aid intreat. 
Pallas amazed,ſtruck with a name fo great; 
Who e're, come forth, theſe to the King declare, 
And to our countreys gods a gueſt repaire | 
Then he receives him with a {tri imbrace, 
The grove they enter, and fqrlake the place. 0 
When to the King.e Execs friendly ſaid. 
O beſt of Greeks! ro whom me fortune made 
A ſuiter now, and olive boaghs to beare ; 
Nor thee, though a Greek Captain, didI feace, 
From both Atrides rhaugh thou draw'{t thy line; 
But me, thy own worth, th'Oracles divine, | 
And ancient Kin, thy fame through all coaſts ſpread, 
Sent me tothee; and fates the willing led.. 
Our Grand(ire Dardan, who built 11:wm | 
(As the Greeks ſay) did from Ele&racome ; 
He fail'd to Troy; the was great Atlas ſtrain, 
Whoſe ſhoulders the acthberial orbs ſuſtain ; 
Mercurie thy father is, whom 1aia faire 
Conceiving, on Cy/exes cold tops bare. 
Put Atlas Main, (if we credit fame) 
That 4/44 got, ſupports heavens ſtarry frame, 
So from one blood the ſtocks of both.divide. 
. | Thisrruſting, I no meſſenger imploy'd, 
id Nor 
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Nor try'd thee firſt by art; but my ſelf came, 
Andlife adventuring, here now ſuppl:ant ati» 
The ſame Ryjl;ans which ith cruel wars © 
Preſſe thee, when we're expell'd;think noughtdebats; 
But all Heſperiaſhall their yoak obey, og 
Or whatſoere is waſht by either Sea. 
Let us joyn leagues ; we have ſtout men of war, 
And valiant youth that long experienc'd are, 
e/£Eneas thus, whilſt he all ore ſurvaid 
The Trojan, then Evander briefly ſaid; : 

Bold Datdan know, how I accept thy choice, 
And meet thy love! how I thy fathers voice 
And face recall, and have in memorie 
When Priam went Heſjone to ſee, 
And S$alamina view his fiſters court, 
They did to cold 4rcadian ſhbres reſort. 
Then budding youth had firſt my cheeks attir'd | 
With a ſoft doun ; I Trojan Chiefs admir'd, ; 
With wonder youthfulP:;am me poſleſt:” 
Bur moſt Awchiſes, taller then the reſt, 
With great affeQtion did my mind excite 
To know the man, and'joyn right hand'to right j 
TJoyfull I ted him round our bartlements: © * 
He a faic quiver, Lyciar ſhafts preſents 
And a rich cloak to me, taking his feave, 
With golden reins, which ſince I Pallas gave 
Therefore I grant thy ſair, and leagues conjoine j 
And when the morn with purple Jighc ſhall ſhine, 
I will diſmiſfle you both. with aid and gold. | 
Mean while (fince friends you're here) theſe annuals hojd, 
A finne now. to neglect ;” and keep our feaſt, | 
Making your ſelves to friends a welcome gueſt. 
Then he commands to bring fall bowls, and meat, 
And plac'd the Trojans on a graflic ſeat ; 


Pur 


old, 


_ 


Virgil's cis, 33 
But to a bed aLyons roughskin grac'd 
He brought their Prince, and it a chair he plac'd, 
The Prieſt, and choſen youth then altars ſpread 
With beaſts fat encrails, ſerv'd with pureſt bread, 
Ard rich wine fill : The Tr0jays and their Chief, 
Feaſt with rich offerings, and huge chines of beef; 


Eunger appeas'd, and feaſted to the height; 
Evander (aid : On us this folemn rite 
By ſuperſtition, nor by ignorance came 
To be impos'd. From dangers ſav'd, we do 
Yearly theſe honours (noble gueſt) renew. | 
Firſt on that hanging Rock wich torne clifrs look, 
And far-off ſcatter'd heaps, char houſe forſook 
Stands on the hill, whoſe tops ſuch ruines have, 
'Twas there the monſter Cacws had his cave; 
And in thoſe vaſt receſſes his dire face 
Alwayes he hid, the ſun nere picrc'd that place ; 
Steeming with ſlaughters freſh. on his proud dore 
Pale heads of men hung in their loathſom gore. 
YValcanthe monſters father, fie ſtill flies 
Black from his mouthyhe of a dreadful (ize, 
But time brought aid, and one of mighty fame, 
For the revenger great eAlcides came, 
Proud with the triple Gerions death, and ſpoile : 
The conquerour.drave his cartel to this ſoile, 
His herds poſleſt che yale and rivers (ide, 
But furious Cac, leſt he ought untride 
Of wickedneſle or villany ſhould leave, 
Four ſtately oxen from their ſtalls did drive, 
As many well-ſhap'd heifers; theſe he hales, 
Leſt trafts (hould be diſcovered by the tailes, 
Into his den, and in the dark rock hid, 
Nor any footſtep to the cave did lead. 
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But when great Hercxles remoy'd his herd, 
Leaving thoſe grounds, and td be gone _ ; 
Departing, loud they bellow, clamour fills 
The neighbouring woods, they mourning leave the hills: 
Qne cow makes anſwer, and from hidden caves 
Aloud complains, and Cacus hope deceives. 

But here great rage eAlcides did provoke; 

He arms, and takes a ponderous knotty oke, 

And to the top of the high mountain flies, 

Now firſt we faw fear Cacxs to ſurpriſe, 

And his look chang'd : he, then Eaft-winds more fleet 
Haſtes to his cave, for terror wing'd his feet ; 

Shuts himſelf up, and down a huge ſtone flung 

With broken chains, which Y/xkars art had hung 

With Reel, and the ſtrong gates guards with a bar. 
Soon Hercles came, and raging every where 

Sought entrance, gnaſhing of his teeth he turns 

Now here, now there : thrice, whilſt with rage he burns, 
Aventine ſought, thrice did in vain affaile 

The marble dore, as oft reſts in the vale. 

A riſing ſharp rock with torne clifts there was 

Behind the cave, a fit and lofty place 

Where birds of prey might build : this as ic ſtood 

To the Jeft hand, and leaning to the flogd, 

He on the right hand ſhoves,and at the laſt 

Tears from the root, then down it headlone caſts. 

At which great crack the lofty skies did thunder, 

Th' aftrighted ſtreams retire, banks flie aſunder : 

Then the huge cave, and Cacws courts appear, 

The ditmal caverns all diſcover'd were. | 

As when the ground torn with an earthquake, ſhewes 

Infernal ſeats, and doth fad realms diſcloſe 

Harefull to deities, and all hell in (ighe, 

Then pale gboſts reemble at the ſent-1n light. 
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Now he ſurpriz'd with _ day, 
Shut up in's cave, Alcides did afſay 
With weapons frofh above, all arms he tries, _ 
And him with trees and mighty milſtones plies. 
He (when he contd nor from the danger break) 
Vomits hage ſmoak, and (wonderfal[to ſpeak) 
Darkens the place with miſt, blinding the ſight, 
And mix'd with fite, thickens btack ſhades of night. 
Nor did Alcides hold, but in he broke | 

Amidſt the flame, and ruſh'd through waving ſmoke ; 
The den with vapour ſteem'd : he {ac took, 
In darkneffe belching fire, and in the lock : 
He whirls him round, ttirown down; he on him lieg 
Graſping his throat and _— our his eyes, 
The dark houſe ſtraight with _ doors diſplaid; 
Back were the cattel, and baſe ſtealth convaid ; 
Que by the feet the ugly corps he drew, | 
On's dreadful eyes enough they could not view, 
The monſters hairy breaft, and horrid brow, 
And fire within his moath extinguiſh'd now; 

Theſe rites, this day, poſterity maincain 
Ere fince, which firſt Poriczws did ordain ; 
And Hercnles prieſts Penarians did feat | 
This altar in theſe groves, which alwayes great 
Is ſtil'd by us, and grear (hall ſtill remain, 
Therefore, brave Youth, ig ſuch high praiſe ordain 
Boughs for your hair, your right hands cups extend, 
Implore the common god, wine freely ſpend, 
Mixt-colour'd Poplar with Herculecan (ſhade, 
His treſſes vail'd and bound with leaves; this faid, 
A ſacred bowl fills his right hand ; ſtraighe all 
Glad powre on Tables, and the gods do call, 

Mean while rhe night falls from heavens ſpangled arch, 
When all the prieſts and firſt Poririze march, 
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Girt as they uſe with skins, and torches beare. 
Feaſts they renew, and ſecond courſe prepare, 
Tables they load, the Sa/ii then dancegound 
About the altars ro ſweet muſick, crown'd 


With poplar boughs : here youpg men, there the old, 


Who far-fam'd Hercules brave deeds extol'd, 
And his twelve labours ſung. How firſt he takes 
His ſtep-dames monſters, kills her double ſnakes ; 
How T 709, Ochalia, famous towns had been 

By him orethrown : what toyls by 79's ſpleen 
And King Ewrifthews he did undergo. 

Thou cloud-born'Hylews, Pholus didſt orethrow, 
Thou the dire Cret;an monſters didſt ſubdue, 
And at Nemea the hage Lyon ſlew. | 
Art thee ſhook Stygian lakes, hells porter then 
On gnawn bones lying in his bloody den, 

No form, not huge Typhews could contound, 


Though arm'd, nor Hydra though his heads charge round, 


Hail foves true race, an honour to the skies, 

T'us be propitious, and thy ſacrifice. 

Such things they ſang; but Ca #« cauſe in higher 

Notes they refound, and how he breath'd our fire : 

The groves did rinz, the hills with eccho ſtorm'd, 
Thence,all divine ſolemnities perform'd, 

Homewards they all unto thecity bent, 

And King Evarder with the foremoſt went, 

With whom e/£neas and his ſon did walk : 

And going, eaſe the way with various talk. 
e/Eucas taken with thoſe parts, admires, 

His quick eyes viewing all things round, inquires, 

And glad would hear records of former men, 

Evander, tounder of Rome's Palace then, 
Nymphs, native Fauns,cheſe groves inhabited ; 

Men, trunks ot trees produc'd,and hard oke bred, 
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Who nor for law, tillage nor oxen care, 
Nor knew to gather riches, nor to ſpare : | 
Fut theſe fierce hunting, and wild fruit reliev'd. 
When from Olympus Saturs firlt arriv'd, 
Who from Joves arms and his loſt kingdom fled, 
He the fierce Nation in high mountains bred 
Reduc'd, and gave them Lawes: this Latinm ſtyl'd, 
Becauſe theſe ſhores in ſafety him conceal'd. 
They ſaid the golden age was when he reign'd, 
Since in ſuch peace his kingdom he maintain'd, 
Then baſer ages by degrees ſucceed, 
Which rage of war, and love of riches breed : 
Auſonian bands then,and Sycanianscame, 
And oft Satwrnian fields have {oſt their name: 
Thence Kings, and T yber gyant like, whence we 
Have T yber call'd this ſtream of /ralie ; 
The true old name of eMbsla is loſt. 
Forc'd through all ſeas, expulſt my native coaſt, 
All-conquering fate, and fortunes powerfull hand 
Have plac'd me here, and the ſevere command 
Of my bleſt mother the Nymph Carmers ſent, 
And great Apollo's ſtrit admoniſhment, 

Scarce ſaid, he ſhews an altar as they came, 
And the Carmental gates, a Roman name, 
Which ancient honour Nymphs did dedicate 
To (armens, skilful of enſuing fate, 

Who firſt declar'd the Trojans ſhould be great, 

And Pallantenm a renowned fear, 

Next, a huge grove which valiant Romulus choſe 

For ſanctuary, he Lapercalſhews 

To Pan was under cold rocks conſecrate, 

After the manner of th' Athen;ay ſtare, 

Then t' Argiletums ſacred grove he led, 

And told the place where his gueſt Argus dy'd, 
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T arpeia and the Capitol he ſhew'd, 

Now golden, then dark with a horrid wood. 
Dread of the place, then did the ſhepherds moye, 
And oft they trembled at the rock and grove. 
This wood (he ſaid) this mountains leayy brow 
A god inhabited, but uncertain who. 
Arcadianc, here, think fove himſelf they {pide, 
Shaking his ſhield, and on the winds to ride. 
Theſe two diſmantled towns thou doſt bebold, 
Are but ſad reliques of the men of old : 

This, father Janus, thar,Satwrnu fram'd ; 
7aviculam this, that was Satwrnjus nam d. 

With theſe diſcourſes, neer the Court they drew 
Of poor £vander, where they cattel view 
Lowing i'th' Roman change, and lofty ſtreets. 
Asto the gates they came. he ſaid, Theſe ſeats 
Alcides enter'd, here he kept his court : 

Sir, wealth deſpiſe, and now thy {elf deport 

As did tie god, with homely farc content. 

This faid, he ſtrait with great e/Eneas Went 
Under low roots, and htm on couckes plac'd 
Softned with leaves, and with a Bears skin grac'd. 

Night fell, and with black wings the earth did hide ; 
Put Yenzs mind not vainly territide | 
With Z:urent threats, and with fad ſtirs diſmaid, 
To Vulcan in his golden bed ſhe ſaid, 

And with iweert language divine love inſpires, 
Whilſt the Greek Kings with war and hoſtile fires 
Raz'd deſtin'd 7 oy, and her high towres diſtreſt ; 
No ayd nor arms dia I for them requeſt 

Made by thy art or power z nor thee, dear love, 
Would I to exerciſe vain labours move, | 
Though much | owe to Priams high deſcent, 
And oft e/£»eas hard toyls might lament. 
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Now by oves will Rutilian ſhores they plant. 
O my bleſt power! I conte a ſuppliant, 
A mother for a ſon craves arms. Dear Love, 
T het, Aurord thee with tears could move : 
Behold what realms conſpire, what cities joyn 
Councel,by war to ruine me and mine. 

The Goddefſz here round with her ſnowyarms 


- In ſoft imbraces him conſu'ting warms. 


Straight he.takes fire, and through his marrow came 

moms cnet hear, and did his blood inflame. 

So from a fiery breach erupted flies 

Shining with flame, bright chunder through the skies, 

Glad, ſtraight ſhe tinds her plor,and beanty take. 

When bound with laſting love, thus Y'alcas ſpake: 
What needs ſuch far-fetch'd ſtories, goddefſe 2 where 

*'s Your confidence of me? had you ſuch care, 


The Trojans then I might with arms ſupplide ; 


Nor Fove, nor fate, that Troy ſhould ſtand denide, 
And Priam ten years more to have remain'd, 


' If you reſolve, and have a war ordain'd, 


I promiſe both my art, my power, and care, 
What jron and ſoft Ele##rum can prepare, , 
What fire and bellows may, Leave to perlwade, 
Nor doubt thy power with us. Thus having faid, 
He wiſht imibraces gave, and to ſweet reſt 
Prepares, repoſing in the goddefle breaſt, 

] hen when he waken'd, after his firſt (leep 
At midnight: As a woman who doth keep 
Her (elf by ſp nning and Mirerva's hire, 
Stirs upthe athes and the ſleeping fire, 
Night adding to her work ; long tasks ſhe plies, 
And at her lamp her ſervants exerciſe, 
That chaſte ſhe might preſerve her husbands bed, 
And her (mall children to ſupply with bread. 
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No drowhier at that houre Y#lcaz aroſe 
From his ſoft bed, and to his forge he goes. 

Near to Sycanian coaſts an [land lifts 
High ſhoulders up, and tall with ſmoky clifts : 
Ear with Cyc/open flawes, a Cave lies under, 

And huge e/£tnean vaults, which alwayes thunder, 
Where mighty ſtrokes on anvils did reſound, 

And bars of maſlie ſteel roare under ground . 

In water quench d, by forges breathing flame. 

1 his /ulcans ſeat, Vulcania the lands name. 
Hither the god delcended from the sky, - 

Where ſparkling heats in vaſt caves Cyclops ply. 
Brontes, Steropes, nak'd Piracmon ſtand, 

A thunder-bolt half wrouzht they had in hand : 
Of ſuch, great tore from heaven to earth are thrown 
By angry 7ove, the reſt asyet not done. 

Three parts of hail, three of a watery cloud, 

As much of fire, and three of wind allow'd; 

Their work with flaſhes, noiſe, and fear they mixt, 
And dreadful wrath, perſuing flame betwixt. 

Here haite they Afar his charior, and ſwift ſpokes, 
With which he men and mighty towns provokes : 
Theic the dread ſhield of angry Palla: mould, 


And wror:ght her arms with Dragons ſcales and gold; 


The go1dcflc creſt wich twiſted ſnakes they deck, 

And Gorgons head diſſeed from her neck. 
(yclops, he (aid, take all theſe things away, 

Sct by your tavks, and liſt to what I ſay. 

Arms tor a bold man muſt be made ; impart 

Now all your ſtrength, and ſhew your greateſt art, 

Break off delayes. Nor more he faid. They hot 

All ply the work,and equal tasks by lot 

Receive; ſtraight brafle and goldin rivers flowes, 
In a vaſt furnace hard ſteel liquid growes, 
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A mighty ſhield they frame, one ſhould withſtand 
The warlike ſtore of all th' Au/ozian land, 
Rounded with mighty orbs, ſeven orbs they make ; 
Some with the bellows air retain and take, 
Others in water dipthe hiſſing ore; 
The hollow vaults with beating anvilsrore : 
They with much ſtrength their arms in order raiſe, 
And turn with tongs the maſſe a thouſand wayes, 


Whilſt ins/&olian Caverns Vulcan ſweats, 
Haſtning the work ; bleſt morn, from humble ſeats 
Evander rais'd, and chirping birds did call 
Up with ſweet notes under his Palace wall, 

The old man role, puts on his coat, and tyde 
His Tyrrhen ſandals on, then to his fide 

Girds a Tegean (word, next ore he flun 

A Panthers skin, which from his left nc; hung ; 
From the high floor his double guard deſcend, 
And on their maſters ſteps the dogs attend. 
Te/AEnexs chamber went; for he had nor 
Promis'd aſſiſtance, nvr his word forgot. 

And full as early prince e&neas roſe, 

Pallas with that, with this Achates goes. 

Met, they falute ; andin che hall being plac'd, 
Deſired conference they enjoyd art laſt. 

And firſt the King began. 

Great Tr0janprince, Thou ſafe, T never ſhall 
Confefse Troy vanquilh'd, nor her kingdoms fall. 
Our aids are ſmall for one ſo much renown'd 
Here are we with the 7 '#s/c41 river bound, 
There Rti/s ſtop us, and oft ſtorm our wall, 
Put I great nations and rich kingdoms ſhall 
Draw to thy help ; unlookt for chance preſents 


Thee ſuccour,and thou com'ſt by fates conſents, 
Not 
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Not far from hence built on an ancient rock, 
Stands eFoelina, where the Lydian ſock 

Once fam'd in war, Hetrarian mountains plants, 
This flouriſhing many years, all former grants 
At laſt Mizentim by his proud commands 
Infring'd, and garriſon'd with cruel bands. 

His murthers I forbear and tyrannies, 

The gods return the like on him and his! 

For he dead bodies to the living joyn'd, 

Puts face to face, and hand in band combin'd : 
Strange torture ! when foul gore and blood imbrues 
Their fad imbrace, and with long death petfues, 
Atlaſt the weary ſubjefts take vp arms, 

And him, then raging, they with fierce alarms 
In's court beſieg*d, his counſellors they flew, 
And wild-tfire on his lofty palace threw. 

He ſcapes'mongſt {langhrers to Rive:liur ſtrands, 
To ſeek protection from kind 7 wrne bands. 
Now all Hetr#ria up in cruel rage, 

To bring their Kiag to juſtice they ingage. 

Over their armies Ile make thee the head, 

Now ſounding ſhores are with the Navy ſpread, 
Ready to fail; but their old prieſt withſtands, 
Opening the fates. You choiſe Aernian bands 
Flowre of the antients, whom juſt griefs engape 
Againſt /f;zentizs with deſerved rage : 

No '/raliaz muſt fo gteat a nation ſway, | 
Seck forraign Chicfs. This did th'Heerar;av; ſtay, 
Afrighted by the gods admoniſhments, 
T archons ambaſſador to me preſents 
The ſcepter, crown, enfigns to my commands, 
And would poflefle me of the Tyrrhes lands. 
But feeble age with cold blood me retracts 
From ſuch a task, too weak for valiant acts, 


Virgil's Zac. 43 

1 would my ſon prefer, but that his line 
By's mother comes from them : Thee fates deſigne 
By blood, and years ; the gods this meant for thee. 
Go, moſt bold Chief of 1roy and Italy. 
Tothee Ile P.ullas joyn, my hope, and care, 
Thou being his maſter to inure to war 
And 4ars hard toyles; thy proweſle us'd toſee 
From's youth he may admire, and honour thee. 
Two hundred choſen horſe well mounted all, 
I ſhall beſtow, as many Palas ſhall, 

Scarce ſaid, the T r0jan eAnchifiades 
And good Acbates ſtand, with fixed eyes ; 
Who, many ſad things troubled, then divine, 
When from high heaven fair Ven gave a ligne. 
For from a cloud with mighty fragor brake 
Afaſh of lightning, all things ſeem'd to ſhake ; 
From heaven a Tyrrhen trumpet ſounds alarms, 
And oft they hear the ratling noiſe of arms, 
And armour ſaw ſhine through a gilded cloud 
Amongſt bright ſphears, and truck to thander loud. 
Others admire ; but Troy's great Heroe, theſe 
Perceives to be his mother's promiſes, 
Then ſaid, O king, what theſe ſtrange portents are 
Seek not to know, for me the gods dechare. 
This my bleſt mother told, if war ſhould riſe, 
She would YVlcaziax arms bring through the skies 
For my defence. 
Ah what great (laughters Latium wait on thee, 
On T «rn how will I revenged be | 
When T ybers waves, ſhields, helms, and men involye, 
Let them now arm, and to break peace reſolve, 
This ſaid , down from his lofty throne he came, 
And on Hercylean altars firs the flame, = 
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And joyfull did the laſt dayes rites renew, 

And choſen ſheep, he as the cuſtome, ſlew. 

The ſame, Evandey and the Trojans did. 

Thence he his fleet and friends reviſited, 

And from their number choſe the valianceſt 

. Whointhe war ſhould follow him ; the reft 

Go with the ſtream, and down the river fcll, 

That the glad news they might A/canius tel}, 

Trojans are hors'd, for Tyrrhen conntreys bent, 

A matchleſſe one t'.£nea5 they preſent, 

Capariſon'd with a mighty Lyons skin, 

Which covering him, with golden clawes did ſhine. 
Straight nimble fame through the ſmall city flew, 

That troups of horſe to Tyrrhen kingdoms drew ; 

Matrons their vows redouble with their fears, 

And wars dire viſage greater now appears, 

Evander then on them departing layes 

Weeping, his hands, and thus imbracing fayes — 

O 7ove ! wouldſt thou my former youth renew, 

When at Preneffe | the Van orethrew, _.. 

And heaps of ſhic}ds to aſhes did compell, 

And with this hand King Herelz ſent to hell. 

Three ſouls his mother gave him art his birth, 

(Strange to be told) thrice he muſt fall to earth, 

Thrice was todie: yet I not ſuffering harm, 

Took all thoſe lives, and did as oft diſarm. 

Ithen dear fon not from thy'mbrace would be 

Depriv'd, nor ſhould Mizentius over me 

Thus much inſult, nor oft ſo neer our gate 

Slaughter our men, and town depopularte, 

Dut oh you gods, and greateſt Jove, now bring 

Comfort, and pity the Arcadian King z 

And hear a fathers prayer, if power you have 

My Pallas to preſerve, if fates will fave ! 
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Tf f may ſee him, and we meet again,  _ | 
Then life I crave,all labour Fle diſdain; 
But him if fortune with ſad chance perſnes; 
O now my wofull life now let me loſe ! x 
Whilſt doubtfull cares, and hopes incertain be, 
Whilſt the ſole comfort of my age, I thee 
Dear ſon infold with ſtrit imbraces here; 
Fefore a ſadder meſſage wound my care. 
His father theſe at his laſt farewell ſaid, 
Whom falne, his ſervants to his court convaid. 
Now through the open gates the horſmen bent, 
e/Eneas firſt with 900d Achates went, 
Then other Chiefs, P.z/las amidſt the bands 
In warlike habit and bright arms commands, 
As en the ocean Lucifer refleas, 
Whom Yenw before other ſtars reſpeRs, 
Raiſing his ſacred head, all darkneſle flies, 
The fearful matrons crown the wals, their eyes 
The dusky cloud and glittering band perſue. 
The troops through neereſt wayes and thickets drew : 
Aclamour roſe, drawn up in rank and file, 
With trampling hoofs they ſhake the beaten ſoyle, 
There are large groves,neer Cer frigid wave, 
Sacred of old, which hollow mountains have 
With gloomy firre beſer, and clos'd with wood. 
The ancientreeks unto Sy/vanw, god 
Of kields and heards, this grove and teaſt did grant, 
Who firſt did in the Latine confines plant, 
Not far from this, ſafely incamped lay 
Tarchon and Tyrrhens,all the army they, 
Saw trom a height poſleſſe a ſpacious plain, 
Here bends e/£neas and his warlike train, 
And weary, for themſelves and horſe provide. 
But Ven through the chryſtal ſphears did glide, 
Fair 
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Fair gone beariog gifts, in ſecret ſhe 
Her ſon in winding vales far off did ſce, 
And thus to hing her ſelf diſcovering faid, 
Behold the promigd gift my.husband made : 
Dear ſon, now fear nor proud Lawrentian ſpight; 
Nor to encounter T #xz in the fight, | 
Yenws thus laid, having her fon imbrac'd, 
Againſt an oke the (bining armour plac'd. 
Proud of ſo great an honour, each where he 
Roll'd his quick eye, nor ſatisfied could be, 
Trying on feverall pecces, he admires 
The dreadful plumed helm, ejeRting fires, 
And fatal ſword, bloody habergion, 
Mighty and ſtiffe with braffe ; ſuch, when the fiin 
Gilds a dark cloud with rayes,which far off ſhine. 
Then his ſoft gteaves, gold, and EleQrum joyne, 
And the rare workmanſhip on's ſpear and ſhield, 
W hich Latia atts and Roman triumphs held. 

Vulcan, who well could future things foreſee, 
Had grav'd there all A{canirs progenie, 

And wars in order as they have been fought. 

Laid ina verdant cave, Mays wolf he wrought; 
Faſt on her rears the double off-fpring ſticks, 
Whom ſporting;their kind foſter-mother licks; 
She bending her fmoorh neck, delights the young 
By turns, and ſhapes their bodies with her tongue. 
Not far from this, Rowe and the Sabine dames 
Rap'd from the Theater, and Circea/ran games; 
Whence to the Romans a new war aroſe. 

Here he old T atiz4 and ſtern Cures ſhews; 
After thoſe Kings arm'd, reconciled ftand 
Pefore 7oves altar, goblers inrheir hand, 

And to confirm the league, a ſwine they eve. 
Not far from thence; four horfes Metizs drew 


In 


Virgil's A#veis. 47 

ſn ſunder (but thou 4/44» ſhouldft have ſtood 
Unto thy promiſe) T»//xs through the wood 
I The traitors bowels with long dragging tore, 
and dew'd the fprinkled briers with his gore. 

Porſenna next, T arquine to re-inthrone 
Commands, and with ſtri fege bepire the town, 
Romans for hiberty their lives coneemn. 
Thou'dſt think at once he frown'd,and threatned thern ; 
Becauſe the bridge the valiant (ocles broke, 
And Clezia ſcap'd from bonds, the river took. 
Upon the top of the Tarpeian tower 
Manlizs the Captain ſtood, with all his power 
The Temple and the Capitol ro watch, 
And new built courts, rough with Rownleas thatch ; 
And here the filver gooſe through ports of gold 
| Flying, the Gazles to bein th'entrauce told, 
Gazles through the ſhrubs did to the rowre aſcend, 
Whom the dark ſhade and gloomy night defend. 
Their beards were goiden, golden was their hair, 
They in branch'd caffocks ſhine, with gold their fair 
Necks be adorn'd ; each (hook two 4/pine ſpears, 
And fordefence a mighty targer bears. 

Here dancing Sali;, naked Luperci 
With woolly crowns thoſe ſhields fell from the sky. 
Drawn in foft litters, here chaſte matrons are 
Rites bearing through the city. Hence not far 
Hels courts and P{xto's gates he did deſigne, 
And for crimes,tortures: and thee Catilne 
Hung on a rock, fearing the furies jawes : 
The bleſt withdra«n, where Caro gives the Lawes. 
| Thedeep ſeas golden image he ingraves 
Mongſt theſe, but th'aznre fom'd withfilver waves. 
About the ring bright filyer Dolphins glide, 
Eruſh with their ſterns the deep, and waves divide. - 
n Amidſt 
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Amidſt thou mighiſt behold the brazen fleet, 

The A#7;an war, and all Lencates ſwear, 

Ready to charge, prepared for the fight: Ne 

Thou mighſt have view'd with gold the billows bright; 

With him his Gods, the Peers and People came, 

Who ſtanding on the ſtern; a double flame 

Darts from his brows, his fathers ſtar appears. 

Agrippa there, with winds, heaven favouring, ſteers 

His ſquadron up, and brings his enfignes on, 

His brows deckt with a naval garland ſhon. 

Antonius here with ſtrange and differing bands 

Both from the red ſea and the Eaſtern ſtrands, 

Forces of Egypr, and the Battrians led, 

Th'Egyptian Queen (ſhameleſſe) him followed. 

At once all charge, and with their labouring ores 

The whole ſea fomes, plow'd up with thundring prores, 

They take the deep, thou wouldit ſuppoſe again 

That floating Cyclades iwam upon the main, 

Or mountains did with mighty mountains meet, 

They with ſuch force charge in the towric fleet : 

Wild-hre they caſt, ſwift ſteel, and darts are ſpread, 

And Neptmnes fields grow with freſh (laughter red. 

With Egyprstrumpets in the midſt, the Queen 

Calls up her fleet, approaching ſnakes nor icen. 

The barking e-L«b#, all the monſtruous brood 

Of gods, *gainſt Neprune, Venus, Pallas ſtood 

Oppos'd in arms : Mar: through the battel rav'd. 

From heaven ſad furies he in ſteel ingrav'd; 

And proud of her torne garments, D;/cord goes; 

Bellona with a bloody whip perlues ; 

His bow A&ian Apollo from above 

Theſe viewing, bent : all with that terror drove, 

Egyptians, Indians, and Arabians fly, 

The Queen her (elf, with winds implor'd, to ply | 
Her 
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Her failsappear'd, and with loos'd bolings went: 
Her midſt the ſlaughters, the Ignipotent 
Made pale with future death, through waves to flie ; 
Oppos'd to this did hage-limb'd N3/# lie, 
Spreading tits garment, calls into his breaſt, 
To ſheltring waves inviting the diſtreſt, 
But to Rome Ce2/ar with three triumphs rode, 
And on our gods immortal vowes beſtow'd ; 
Him ample fanes three hundred joyful greet, 
And loud applauſe did ring through every ſtreet;' 
In all the T emples quires of Dames reſound, 
$]ain Steers before the altars ſtrew the ground: 
He in bright porches of great Phebr les; 
And gifts of nations to proud pillars fits. 
Of conquer'd people, a long train proceeds; 
Theſe, various all, in language, arms,and weeds; 
Here Vulcan fram'd Africans, Nomades, 
Leligy Cures, and dart-armi'd Gelones, 
Emphrates now glides ſofter, and Aorine 
Furtheſt of Nations, double-horned Rhine : 
Dae Araxes, who a bridge doth ſcorn. 
Wondring how Y«lcan did the ſhield adorn ; 
And ignorant he glories in the frame, | 
Then ſtraight claps on his oft-ſprings fate and fame; 
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Iris commands bold Tornus to invade 

The Trojans, whilſt Eneas gathers aide, © 

He draws the Army forth; attempts to burn - 
The fleet, whichſcape, andinto Sca-Nymphs turn. 
Enryalus and Niſus venture through 

The enemies camp by night and many ſleW. 

T heir wofull deaths, Italians with the dawn 

T o florm the town are from their quarters drawn, 
The Trojans ſally forth , in whoſe retreat 
Turnus evgag'd # ſput within their gate. 

HAany brave men he hls, then on he goes 

Single againſt whole regiments of foes : 

Ar laſt leaps ore the wall the river ſwam, 

And off with all hu arms in ſafety came, 


— 


WW Hilſt thus affairs in ſeverall places went, 
| 7 amo tO valiant Tanw iris lent. 

Then in the ſacred grove by chance he fate, 
Was to his fire Ps/n7mn conlecrate. 
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To whom ſhe thus from roſie lips began. 
What no god dares vouchſafe to any man, 
(Txrnus ) behold, at lengthtime freely ſends! 
e/Eneas having left his fleer and friends, 
Is to Evanders palace gone : nay more, 
Paſt to the confines of the T#{cane ſhore ; 
There arms the Ruſticks and the Lydian force. _ 
What doubtſt thou > now's the time; raiſe chariots,horſe; 
Break all delay, theirtroubled camp inyade. | 
Thus ſaying, to heaven ſhe mouncs on wings diſplaid; 
And through the great bow midſt che clouds ſhe flies, 
He knows her, and his hands rais'd co the skies, | 
Then with ſuch words perſues her as ſhe went, 
Iriz, heavens glory, who to me hath ſent 
Thee from above ? from whence this (udden light 5 
I ſee heaven open, and behold the bright 
Stars wander round che poles: the ſigns obey'd, 
Who ere thou art, commands to arms, This ſaid, 
From chryſtal ſtreams he water takes, then plies 
The Gods with prayers, and loads with vowes the skies; 
And now they took the field with all their force, 
Bravely appointed both in arms and horſe. 
The Van Meſſapwe, T yrrheus oft-ipring had 
Charge of che Reare, Tarz the Battel led; 
And by the ſhoulders arm'4 he taller ſhews, 
ASin | tn channels ſilent Ganges flowes 
Wich gentle waves ; or when the fat-ſtream'd Ne 
Hides in himle!f, and leaves the fertile (oile. 
The Trojan camp aludden cioud eſpies 
Thick with black duſt, and a dark ſmoke to rife; 
Caicus firft from high works calls aloud, 
What body (firs) adyancerh in that cloud ? 
Arm, arm, ſtand to yourarms ; aſcend the wall: _ 
The foe draws nigh, Then, with great clamour all 
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The 7 70jans fill the works and bulwarks mann'd. 
For the moſt warlike Pr;zce gave this command 
At his departing; Whatſoever chance, 

Not to give batte], nor to field advance, 

But keep their trenches, and their walls maintain. * 
Therefore though ſhame or danger do conſtrain, 
They kept their gates. obeyng that command ;- 
And arm'd, on rowres the foe expeRing ſtand. 

T «rnus out-{tripping the flow Regiments, 

With twenty choſen horſe, himſclf preſents 
Fefore the Town, on a brave Thracian born ; 
His golden helmet crimſon plumes adorn, 

Then thus he ſaid ; W ho firſt will charge the foe ? 
And as he ſpake, did his ſwift javelin throw 
Signal to th'fight; and bravely firſt rides out, 
They all obey, and follow with a ſhow : | 
Admiring Trojans to ſuch cowardiie yeeld ; 

That men ſhould feare to fight in open field, 

And lic incamp d. Vext he the walls ſurvaies, 
And ſec ks to enter by obſcureſt waies. 

As aſlie wolf neer a full ſheep-coat lies, 
Suffering both wind and weachers injuries , 
Growling till midnight, whilſt the tender Lambs 
Exerciſe bleating ſafe beneath their dams: 

He ſharp 'gainſt ch'abſcnt raves; long want the cauſe 
Of greedy hunger, and blood-thirſty jawes. 

So T«rnxs anger burns, thoſe warlike frames 
Viewing, and forrrw his hard bones inflames, 

How to get in, and by what means.to train 

The T70jans forth, and draw to th'open plain 

The t leet which lay cloſe by the Trerches ſide, 

Round with the ſtream and bulwarks fortitide, 
He charg'd, and of his proud niates fire demands; 
And herce, a flaming pine now fills his hands, 
Straight 
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Straight they fall on; his preſence courage bred ; 
With black brands all the youth are furniſhed, 
They ſpoile the hearths; now pitchy vapours riſe, 
And Yulcas mix'd with ſmoke,aſcends the skies. 
What god, O Aſe, could make ſuch flames retire ? 
And fave the Trojan fleet from cruel fire ? 
Though old the fa&,yer laſting is the fame. 
When firſt /£»2a: did in 14a frame 
His fleet, and rig'd to ſail the mighty ſeas, 
{ybele mother of the Deities 
Beſpake great Fave. Dear ſon, thy eare incline 
To thy loy*d mothers ſuit, ſince heaven is thine, 
I many yeares did love a piney wood, 
There I had rites, there my high temple ſtood, 
Dark with black fir-trees, and a maple ſhade. 
Theſe, when the Dardan prince his navy made, 


 Ifreely gave. Now fear me much moleſts. 


To eaſe fad care,thy mother this requeſts : 

Let them no voyage craze, nor ſtorms orerhrow 
This grant, ba they on our hills did grow, 

Then ſpake her ſonne , who rules the worlds bright fires, 
Mother, why tempr'ſt thou fate > what's thy defire ? 
Shall ſhips by mortals buile, immortal be? 

And ſhall »£zeas fafe all dangers ſee ? 

Is ſuch power given to any deity ? 

But when their voyage ends, they anchor'd ly 

On Latian ſhores : What ſhips eſcape the main, 

And ſet the Dardan on th'eAuſonian plain 

Their mortal form Ile change ; of the great ſea 
Goddeſſes make, as Doto, Galate, 

Who foaming Pontzs with their breaſts divide, 

This by the S:ygian ſtreams he ratifide, * 

Banks full of /i wal and the horrid lakes, 


Then with his nod he all O/ympus ſhakes. 
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The promis'd day was come, times due by fate 
Were full; when much incens'd by 7 #r»#s hate 
Cybete ſay'd from fire the ſacred pines. 

Here in their eyes a wondrous light firſt ſhines, 
And from the Eaft a cloud was cen to fly. 
1dzans dance : words dreadfull from the sky 
Amaz'd the 7'rojans, and Rutil;an bands ; 
Fear not, O Trojaxs, neither arm your hands 
To ſave my fleet : T»rnw (hall burnthe ſea, 
Before theſe ſacred veſſels. Go, be free, 
And Sea-nymphs go; Cybele bids, They tore | 
Their anchorge then, and ſodain launch d from ſhore, 
And with their beaks like Do/phins duck (wolt ſtrange) 
Dive to the bottom, and to Virgins change. 
As many brazen prowes at ſhore did ride, 
So many beauties to the Oceay glide. 
All wonder fierce Meſſapwsis Cenaid, 
His horſe diſorder'd, and ſwift 7'yber ſtaid 
Murm'ring hoarle things, his foot from ſea retreats, 
But not bold T«r»w confidence abates : 
He cheers,now chides, then thus his men upbraids ; 
This th: eatens them, Fove now withdraws all aids, 
Nor dare they twti/e ſword nor fire abide ;_ 
And now the Oceanis to them denide; 
No hope of flight, that part of help is loſt, 
We have the land, fuch thouſands in our hoſt 
Of Latium arm'd ; nor me thoſe oracles daunt, 
If for themſclves the Phrygians any vaunt z 
Enough tor Vexw« tate,rich Jralie 
That they have touch'd ; and there are fates for me, 
This wicked nation tocut off with ſteel, 
Rob'd of my wife ; nor do th'eHirid.s feel 
Alone this grief, nor may Greece only arm, 
It might juthice once to have fallen,to harm : 
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Grant ſmall delayes t'aſſured funerals, 

Have they not feen in flames the Trojan walls 

To lie, which Neptune which his hands did reate 3 
But valiant youth, who will with me appeare 

To forcethe trench, and trembling can ps ctnvade. 
Fulcanian arms, 2 thouſand ſhips for aide 

Weneed not have : let all th* Hetrnrians come, 
Nor the dull cheft of the Paladinm | 

They ſhall not fear, the high towrs warder's ſlain; 
Nor ſhall a hotſe dark belly ns contain. 

Their walls by day I will with fire ſurround, 

Ile make them know not Argives they have found, 
Young —_ whom Hefor did ten years prevent. 
Pur fince the beſt parc of the day is ſpent ; 

What now retriains, all things being carried right, 
But to refreſh, and then expeRto hight? 

Mean while to guard the ports, and fire prepare, 
To round the walls, was bold Meſapm Care. 
Twice ſeven & #ti/;au Captains choſen, then 
To keep the works; each led a thouſand men, 
Whodid with creſts of gold,and purple ſhine, 

They ſcout, and watch by turns: on grafle, rich wine 
Freely they dtink, at fires full goblets they 
Exhauſted curn, the watch conſume with play 

' | Thereſtleſſe night, 

All which the Tr9jass from their towres deſcride, 
And ſtruck with fear, from port to port they ride, 
And arm'd, they bridges and ſtrong bulworks joine; 
MneRhens, Sereſtus, Raſtning the deligne, 

Whom Prince ezeas, ſhould there danger fall, 
Prime Leaders made, and gave the charge of all. 
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The ſquadrons watch, the danger they divide, 
And rake their turns, Each man his place ſupplide. 


The gate was Niſns charge, Hyrtacss lon; 
Whom th*huntrefſe /da ſent companion 
With great e/£neas, one moſt fierce in war, 
WV ho well could ſhoot, as well could caſt his ſpear. 
Euryalus joyn d, for comelineſle and grace 
None was his equal 'mongſt the Trojan race, 
Nor better arms became ; now firſt was ſeen 
Soft doun to ſpread upon his youthful chin. 
One wa: their love, at once they charg'd in warre ; 
And now to guard the port, their common care. 
When N3/«s ſaid ; Doth God our mind inſpire, 
Or makes each man a god of 's own deſire ? 
What ere it is, I can't to reſt incline, 
My genius prompts me to ſome great deſigne. 
Seeſt thou the Rxti/s how ſecure they lie, 
Buried in ſleep, and wipe ? few lights we ſpie, 
All filent are. Therefore receiye my min 
And reſolution that I haye deſign'd. 
The Peers and People would recall the Prince, 
And want now Spies to bring intelligence. 
If what I ask, they (hall conferre on thee, 
(Fame of th'exploit enough ſhall honour me ) 
Under that brow I think I have eſpide | 
A paſle, that will to Palanteum guide. 
Emnryalus ſtruck with mighty love of praiſe, 
Then to his earneſt friend thus briefly ayes. 
In ſo great danger doſt thou me decline, 
Alone thy ſelf ingage in this deſigne ? 
Have I withthee fo ill my ſelf behav'd, 
erving our King,'when ſeas and tempeſts ray'd ? 


Here 


Vitgil's Zn. 37 
Here is a ſoul, that values not to live ; 
And life, to purchaſe ſo much fame, would give. 

Of thee [ never harbour'd tuch a thought, 
Omy dear friend, ſaid N:/#s then ; Nor ought. 
No, as I hope great ove will ſafely me 
Or other favouring gods, bring back to thee. 
But if (for ſuch attemprs great dangers wait) 
That I miſcarry by miſchance or fate, 
Thee I'de have live ; of life thou worthier art, 
That to my ranſom'd corps thou might'{t impart 
Accuſtom d earth; which if my chance denies, 
Yet grant my ſhade a tomb and obſequies: 
Leſt tro thy mother I the cauſe ſhou!d be 
Of ſo much grief, who only follow'd thee, 
Nor great Aceſtes walls could her detain. 

But he. Thou weak excuſes fram'ſt in vain, 
I fully am reſolv'd ; come, ler's diſpatch, 
This having ſaid, ſtrait he relieyes the watch : 
All things in order, Centinels being plac'd, 
Heto Aſcanizs did with N:/zs haſte, 

Now through the world all creatures ſleep poſlcſt, 
Eaſing their cares, their hearts from labour reſt, 
Prime T70jan Captains, and choice youth repairs 
To hold a Councel of their State: affairs , 

What they ſhould do; whom to e/£neas ſend, 
Amidſt the camp they on long javelins lean'd, 
Pearing their ſhields, N3/us, Euryalus, crave 
Without delay, they might admittance have : 
Demarres in great affairs moſt dangerous are. 
The Prince bids N:/#s firſt their minds declare. 
With thoughts unbyaſ(s'd hear you Tr9an Peers, 
Neither prejudge the matter by our yeers, 
In wine and (leep Rxt:i/ians buried lie g 
For we our ſelves now did a way deſcrie, 
Parts 
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Parts neer the gate, which next the ocean lies. 


Their fires wax dimme, black ſmok atcends the skies, 


If now our fortune you'll to us permit, 

e/Eneas ſought,at King Evanders ſeat, 

With mighty ſlaughter and huge ſpoil you may 

Shortly behold: nor can we mifle our waf ; 

Wedaily hunting in dark vales below, | 

Have ſeen the town, and the whole river know. 
Then old Alethes faid, You deities 

In whoſe proteQion alwayes 1/ium hes ; 

Not us Cextirp you utterly intend, 

When to our youth you ſach true valour ſend. 
Thus having ſaid, he with a {tri imbrace 
Infolds them both, whilſt tears bedew his face, 

To you for ſuch attemprts,what can we give? 
Whac ſhall I judge a worthy donative ? 

Heaven and your merits firſt, ſhall _— the beſt; 
Pious e/E£zeas next, ſhall pay the reſt : 

Nor yet Aſcaniws in his flouriſhing ſtate 

Such your deſervings ever (b4ll forget. 

N:/us, but I («Acanims then replies ) 

Whoſe only ſafety in my father lies, 

Thee by Aſaracm deities deſire, 

And T 70jay Gods, and Yeſta's ſacred fire ; 
Whatere my fortune of my counſels are, 

I caſt my ſelf and them upon yont cate, 

Recall my father, let me ſee his face, 

And woe ſhall vaniſh in his dear imbrace. 

Two ſilver bowls He give, richly ingrav'd, 
Which from Arisba's fack my father fav d : 
Two tr;phos, two great falents of pure gold, 
And Dids's gift, a cup of antient mould, 

But if we Latium win, and theſe realms fway, 
If it ſhall chance we conquerours ſhare the prey, 


Haſt 
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Haſt thou brave Tar»w horſe and arms beheld 
In which he prides? his bloody plumes and ſhield 
Shall not be ſhar'd ; now Nz/«s, they are thine ; 
Beſides, my father ſhall twelve Ladies joyn, 
As many captive Lords compleat in arms, 
Withall Latin's manours, parks, and farms. 
But thee, whoſe age mine in a neerer ſpace 
Perſues, brave youch, I take in full imbrace : 
Thou in all fortunes my companion be; 
My deeds ſhall ſeek no glory wanting thee; 
Jn peace or war, my ations and advice 
Thou moſt ſhalt ſway. Exryalus replies, 

For any bold imployment no time ſhall 
Prove me unfit, what chance ſocver fall. 
But above all, one thing of thee I crave; 
I of King Priams ſtock a mother have, 
Whom ( beſt of Parents ! ) 7 roy could not recall 
From following me, nor King Aceſtes wall, 
Her, unacquainted with the dangers, I 
Now unſaluced teave : Night ecitine, | 
And thy right hand, her tears | could not brook, 
But thee, I pray, now help her,thus forſook : 
' Affure me this, and | ſhall bolder £0 
Againſt all chance. Then from the T79jans flow 
Rivers of tears: the Prince moſt grief expreſt, 
And now his fathers love affeQs his breaſt. 


And thus he laid 


Worthy this great deſigne, I all things grant ; 
| For ſhe ſhall be my mother, only wane 

Creuſas name : nor is her honour ſmall, 

That ſhe bore thee, whatever chance befall. 
Now by this head, by which my tather ſwore, 
What was my grant, if fortune thee reſtore 


To 
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To us in ſafety, Ile thy friends afford. 

Weeping he ſaid; and ſtraighe caſts off his ſword, 
Which with admired art Lycaon made, 

And with an ivory ſheath adorn'd the blade. 
Alyonsskin 2neſtheus on Niſus preſt, 

And good Alethes chang'd with him his creſt, 

Now armi'd they march : as to the gates they bend, 
Both young and old with vows and prayers attend, 
And fair e{cams, who above his age 
In manly care and courage did ingage, 

Many commands charg'd them to's father beare, 
Which vaniſhed and flew in empty aire. | 

They paſle the trench; through gloomy night they g0 

To th' enemies camp, with a great overthrow : 

Burted in wine and ſleep the guards they ſpie, 

And all along the (hore their wagons lie; 

Men amongſt arms, wheels, reins and goblets laid, 
Spread on the grafle : When thus bold N:/# faid. 
Now let us uſe our arms, th'occaſion calls, 

This1s the path : But chou, leſt any falls 

Upon our reare, watch, and behind iurvay ; 

Theſe Ile deſtroy, and make thee open way. : 

This faid,he filent to proud Rhamnes went, 

Who then by chanceflepr in his lofty tent , 

And with loud ſnoring did his boſome move, 

A King, and Prophet, T arnus moſt did love, 

But by his skill he could not death evade : 
Three of his train he ſlew *mongſt weapons laid, 
And Rhemw {quire : his charioteer hc found 
Amonegſt the horſe, and pin'd him to the ground ; 
Then heads their Lord, and weltring in his blood 
Forſakes the panting corps; a purple flood 
Beſmears the earth, and bed, Next Lamyrus ſlew 
With Lam: ,and ſprightly Serranns, who 

Moſt 
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Moſt beauteous was ; he all that night had plaid, 
And vanquiſht now in wine and ſleep is laid. 
Happy if he had equaliz'd his play 
Unto that night, and gam'd it out till day. 
As when hungry Lion fierce invades 
A flock of ſheep, (dire famine much perſwades) 
He the poor innocent beaſt ſtruck d::mb with fears, 
Growling with bloody jawes, devours and teats. 
Slaughter no lefle Exryalss did inflame, * 
And many then heſlew without a name. 
Fadus, Hebeſus Abar he kill'd, 
And Rhetxs, who awake all this beheld, 
He frighted,under a huge charger hid : 
In open breaſt upto the hilts he did 
Sheath his bright Fvord, then drew it ſtain'd with blood ; 
Dying. his ſoul he vomirs with a flood 
Of wine and gore commix'd. Then on he went 
And to Heſſapas quarters, raging, bent : 
Where now their hres almoſt conſum'd he ſpy'd, 
Their horſes feeding, as the manner, ty'd. 
Then N;/# brietly ſaid, Let us be gone, 
( Seeing him drawn with love of ſlaughter on: ) 
For th'envious dawn appears: let this ſuffice, 
Qur way is made now through the enemies. 
Nor arms of beaten (ilver they did mind, 
Rich hangings, maſlic plates they leave-behind. 
Rhamnes rich trappings, and his girts of gold, 
(Which Cediczs lent to Remalus of old ; 
M\ hen with that preſent he a league conjoyn'd; 
This dying,to his nephew he aſſign'd. 
After by war Rati{ians made their prize,) 
Euryalus (eiz'd, and on his ſhoulder ties, 
Claps on THeſſapws helm, with plumes diſplaid ; 
Thea left the camp, and through them ſafe way made. 
% Mean 
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Mean while, fome horſe came from Latin ſeat, 
Whilſt the whole Legion ſtood, drawn up compleat, 
To bring King 7 #r»ws ſome advertiſement, 
Three hundred (hield-men under Yol/cens ſent, 
And now tt'approach the camp, the trench drew nigh, 
When far off theſe they on the left hand ſpie: 
Euryaln: helm throngh ſhades of gloomy night 
Did him betray, refleQing back the light. 
Not vainly ſeen, cries Yolſcens from the band , 
Stand, Who goes there ? why arm'd ? your butines ? ſtand, 
They anſwer not again, but haſten flight 
Amongſt the woods,and truſt themſelves to night; 
The horſe beſet the paths, all parts ſurround, 
And with a guard the ſeverall paſſes crown'd. 
There was a wood ſhady with ſable oke, 
Which thick briers did and thorns with brambles choke, 
Where a ſmall path led through an obſcure way ; 
The tangling boughs, and burthen of his prey 
Exryalus ſtop'd, and fear his feet intraps: 
_ went on, and from the foe eſcapes, 
Paſt Alban lakes, which are from e41ba nam'd, 
Where king Latin his high ſtables fram'd. 
As for his friend, in vain be looking ſtaid, 
Ah poor Ewrjalus, where art thou? he ſaid ; 
How ſhall I find thee out? Then through the maze 
Of he dark wood returns, and thouſand wayes 
Seeks his own ſteps, and roves through lilent briers. 
Noiſe, horſe, and ſounding trumpers {iraight he hears, 
And ſudden the huge clamour underſtands; 
And faw Exryalus, whom all the bands 
With diſadyantage of the night and lane 
Had round beſet, much ſtriving, bur in vain. 
What ſhall he do ? what arms, what forces erie 
To reſcuc him 2 ſhould he, reſoly'd to dic 
Charge 
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Charge midft his foes, and for brave death advance? 

Then ſtraight, as he his arm rais'd with his lance, 

To the high moon, he pray'd : Aſſiſt me now 

Great goddeſle, glory of the ſtars, and thou, 

Great Queen of all the groves and forreſts,aid. 

If erefor me my father preſents paid 

At thy bleſt altars ; or if ever | 

From my own hunting did with gifts ſupply, 

Or grac d thy ſhield,or ſacred pillars decks : 

Grant that | rout this troop, my ſpear direR, 
This ſaid, with his whole ſtrength a lance he caſt, 

Through ſhady night the flying javelin paſt, 

And piercing S»/mons back, the ſtaffe there broke, 

Yet through his bowels glides the knotty oke., 

From's breaſt z warm ſtream vomiting, he fell, 

And ſhort breath panting, makes his boſome ſwell. 

All look about ; he takes another ſpear, 

Cheer'd with ſuccefle, and poig'd it at hi: ear. 

Whilſt they're amaz'd, through T ages brows and arms 

Singing it flew, and in his hot brain warms, we W 

Fierce Yolſcens rag*d, nor any he eſpide 

Which threw the ipeare, nor knew which way to ride, 
Put thou, for both ſhalt with warm blood afford 

Me fatisfaRion, firſt, T his ſaid, his ſword 

Hedrew, and at Exryalss raging flies, 

But then aloud affrighted N5/us cries , 

Nor longer could conceal, nor ſuch grief beare. 

At me, me; I, who did the fa am here, 

At me convert your ſteel, Ruri/ians bold, 

The fraud is mine; he neither durſt, nor could; 


| This heaven, theſe conſcious ſtars ſhall witneſſe ſuch; 


He only lov'd his hapleſle friend too much, 
Such things he ſaid ; but the drawn ſword his cheſt, 
With violence pierc'd, and tore his ſnowie breaſt. 
' Dead 
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Dead he ſinks down; bloud throngh his faire limbs ſprung, 
And his neck falling, on his honlders hung :; 

As when a purple flowr cut by che plow. 
Langueſhing dies ; or heads of Poppie bow 
Their weary necks, oppreſt with ſhowrs that fall: 
Bur in bold Ni/*# charg'd, Vo!ſcens through all 
Alone he ſeckes, only at Yol/cens made; P's 
Though round about, him enemies invade, 
Wheeling his ſword, no {lower he ruſh'd on, 
Till in the mouth of the Rutilian 
He buried it, and dying kils his foe : 
Then wounded on his friend himſelfe did throw ; 
And there at [aſt in quiet death did reſt; | 
You,if my verſe have power,be ever bleſt, 
No age ſhall you forget whilſt Trojans ſhall 
Plant the fixd Rock , of the high Capito!, 
Or Roman Fathers ſhall the Empire ſway. 
But the Retil;an' conquerours ſhare the prey, 
And weeping to-the Campe dead Yolſcens beare. 
Nor was leſſe griefe , Rhamnes found Nlaughterd there, 
So many in one maſſackre, prime men 
Serrxanns, Nama; mighty concourſe then 
Viſit the corps, ſome not quite dead ; they flore ( gore, 
Freſh ſlaughter warm'd , and full ſtreames. freſh with 
—_— ſpoyles they know and glitttering caske, 
And reins recovered by ſo hard a taske, 


And here Aurora with new light had ſpread 
The earth, leaving Tirhonius ſaffron bed ; 
Now when the Sunhad ſhewd the world avaine, 
Arm'd T#rnus forth did his arm'd ſouldiers traine; 
Andall the Iron rancks in order ſets; 
Each man his wrath with yarious rumours whets, 


Waen 


UMI 


rung; 


en 


—_— 


—_— 


| Virgil's Z#acis, 6g 
When Ni and-Emryali heads they britig, 

Fix'd on tall ſpears, and with loud clamouring 

(A wofull ſight) came 0n:,., -- 21 

The valiant T70jans the left hand. made good, 

The right ſide was ſecured with the flood. | 

They mighty trenches man'd with all their powers, 

And fad they ſtood upon their lofty towers, . at 

When well known heads they ſaw,t'increaſe the more » 
Their ſwelling grief, lowing witn purple-gore, : 4 


Whilſt through the fearful rown flew ſwift-wing'd fame, 
And gliding to Ewryalus mother came, WT: 
Which from the wretch did ſtraighe all heat compell ;- : 
Her yarn ſhe tumbles down, her ſpindle fell : - i} 
Out chen with female cries, tearing her haire 

NiſtraQ ſhe ruas, and did to-th* works repair : 

Danger of men and weapons ſhe defies, 

Where thus witch loud complaints ſhe fils the skies. . 
Thus view I thee, Exryalms ? artthou he. oo Oo 
That ſhouldſt ſupport my age? thus leay ſt thou me ?: 
Nor to thy.mother granr'lt one complement, . | 
Before thou waſt to luch great dangers ſent? 

Ah thou arc lefr co dogs and birds a prey. 

In aſtrange land ; nor doth thy mother pay 

Thee funeral rites,nor cloſe thine eyes, nor lave 

Thy wounds, nor cover with the veſt I have 

Working both night and day haſten d for thee, 

Which cask in my old age did comfort me. 

Where ſhall I ſeek thee ? in what coaſt remains . 
Thy mangled limbs ? whar land thy corps contains ? 
This the recarns for all my love, dear ſon ? 

For this have I by land and ſea chus gone ? 

Kill me, Knti/ians, if you pity have, 

Darc all at me, and give me firſt a grave! 
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Or thou great Pove thy ſelf in mercy ſhew, 
© father | this my bodyghatcfull now, 
Unto the Stygian ſhade with thunder fend, 
Since elſe my woful life I cannot end. 


This pierc'd their ſovls, a ſad grone paſt throngh all; , | , , 


Their conrapes in war undaunted, fall, 
1deus and fad eAFor, by command 

Of Nlonevs, whilſt he thus complain'd, 
Mov'd with A4ſcaniz tears, lead her away 
By cither arm, and to her houſe convay. 

. Bur now from far l0iid trumpets terrifie, 
Follow 'd with ſhouts, which eccho from the skie, 
The Yolſceans haſte, and ſtraight a Teſtude form, 
Trenches to fill prepare, and works to ſtorm ; 

Some entrance ſeek, and ſtrive to ſcale the wall 
Where men ſtood thinneſt, and the guards but ſmall. 
Trojan: on them all ſorts of weapons throw, 

And with ſharp»pointed ſpears repell the foe, 

Train'd by long war a city to defend, 

Huge rocks and mighty milſtones down they fend 

To break their fence-work,under which they ſlight 
All chances, and in danger take delight. 

Which now not ſerves; for where they thickeſt drew, 
On chem a mighty heap the Trojans threw, 

Which beat the Rx::/s down, their ſhictd-work broke, 
Nor more the hardy Yo/ſceans undertook 

T aflault with engines, but by open force 

To drive them from their works: 

On th'other fide dreadful Afizertix came, 
Brandiſhing fire, and caſts in pitchy flame, 

Meſſapus that brave horſman, Neprwnes race, 

Paſt trenches, and did ſcaliag ladders place, 

Othou Calope, inipire my verſe | 
Slaughtersto ſing, and tunerals to rehearſe 
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Which T «r»3 made | whom, each mian ſent to hell, 
Wich me that wars great circtimſtances tell, 
For this you know, and to relate have power. 

Wich tranſomes vaſt in proſpeR was atower, 
A place of ſtrength, *gainft which th' /za/ians joyri 
Their force : this to orethrow, their chief deſign; 
With ſtones the Trojans in great flocks defend, 
And from their loop-holes deadly weapons ſend; 
Abrand Prince Twr»xs caſt, and blazing flame 
Fix'd to the work ; which, with the wind; the frame 
Suddenly ſeiz'd, on burning poſts faſt ſtuck. 
Amaz'd, within all ſhake ; and whilſt they flock 
Contriving to eſcape, and make retreit 
Where was no fire; the towre with mighty weight 
Suddenly fell, heaven thunders with the ſound, 
| Half dead with the vaſt load, they come to ground; 
VVith their own weapons hurt; chat cruel ſteel 
Did guard their breaſts, they in their boſoms feel, 
Hardly efcap'd Lycas and Helenor, 
Helenor the eldeſt, whom Lycimnia bore, 
Fondſlaveto the Meoanian King did reare, 
And ſent to Troy unlawfull armsto beare, 
With a white ſhicld, and ſword inglorious yet, 
He, when he ſaw himſelf with troops beſer, 
And Latine bands onevery (ide he found, 
Like a wild beaſt which hunters do ſurround, 
Runson the weapons, and reſoly'd todic 
Leaps through the toyles upon the enemie. 
Socharg'd the deſperate youth upon his foes, 


4 And where he ſaw the thickeſt ſquadron, goes, 


Lycas much ſwifter through the enemies 

And through their arms to the high bulwark flies ; 

Then ſtrives the tops of the tall works to reach, 
Endeavouring his friends right hands to catch, 
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Whom Tarn follows with as ſwift a-courſe, 


And thus beſpeaks : Fond, couldſt thou hope our force | 


T hus to eſcape ? This ſaid, him hanging caught, 

And down with great part of the bulwark brought. 
A filver ſwan, or hare Foves cagle bears 

So through the sky, truſt in his hooked ſears, 

Or Mar/es wolf takes from the flock a lambe, 

Sought with much bleating of the mourning damme, 

They ſhout, they ſtorm, to fill the trenches haſte, 

And fire-works to the lofty bulwarks caſt. 

Tlionews with a ſtone, part of a hill, 

Firing the gates, did bold Lacerizs kill. 

L yger, Emathion; Aſylas did orethrow 

Chorineus; This the dart us'd, that the bow. 

Cenens, Ortygins. Turns Canes (ew, 

Diaxe,and Fromul, Itys, ( lonius too, 

Sagar,and 7deas, as they did maintain 

Thcir towres, Priverns was by Capys ſlain, 

This firſt a (light wound got from Themella's lance ; 

Put he his hand did to the wound advance 

Fondly to bind it, when a ſhaft did glide 

On nimble wings, and pin'dt to his (ide; 

The breathing places of his ſoul it found, 

And panting lungs pierc'd with a deadly wound, 
In arms compleat ſtood Arcens gallant ſon, 

Of Spaniſh dye a rich coat he had on: 

A molt fair youth, whom Arcens ſent to have 

Breeding in 17ars his grove. near Symerhs wave, 

Where pleas'd Paliczs ſmoking altar ſtands, 

Aſizentins laying by his arms, commands 

A ſounding ſling ; then thrice about his head 

He whirls it roung, and with che moulten lead 

He pierc d his cemples through, and from his ſtand 

He layes him weltring on a bed of ſand, 


Then 


a 


Fs 


ce 


"hen 


—w 


Virgil's Zzes, 69 
Then firſt in war A/ca»ins (as they fame) 
A ſwift-wing'd arrow at the foe did aime : 
Before accuſtom'dwild beaſts to perſue, 
And ſtout Namanus with his own-hand ſlew, 
Stil'd Rhemnlas, who lately did eſpouſe 
Turnus young ſiſter, joyn'd toth' royal houſe, 
Boaſting things fir and unfit to relate; 
Before the bands, paft up with his new ſtate, 
He ſtruts, and on with mighty clamour came. 
Again, twice captiv'd Phrygians, is't not ſhame 
To be beſieg'd, and keep out death with walls ? 
Behold, who ſeek by war our nuptials ! 
VVhat god, or folly, causd you Latium ſteer ? 


Here's no Atrides, no Vlyſſechere. 


We a hard race, uſe infants to the ſtream, 
Incruel ice and water hardenthem. 
Our children hunting uſe, in woods reſort 
To break wild horſe, and ſhooting is their ſport, 
Youth in coyle patient, and inur'd to want, 
They plow the field ; orarm'd, proud cities daunt. 
We ſpend our age in war, and goad our ſteers 
With our turn'd javelins : and when ſtruck in years, 
Our courage fails not, nor our ſtrength decayes; 
We cruſh gray hairs with helms, and ſti!l freſh preyes 
Delight to take, and live by ſpoils of war. 
Youcloath'd in purple, and in ſcarlet are, 
Are pleas'd with ſloth, in wanton dances pride; 
Your coats have hanging ſleeves, your myters tide: 
True female Phrygians; men you are not: Go 
To Dyndimnus, whole well-ſet tunes you know, 
Where lutes and harps of Bericynthian Ide 
Invites; and let Men war; lay arms aſide. 

Boaſting ſuch things, words of ſo dire extent 
Aſcanins not indur'd ; his bow he bent 

| Eee 3 With 


s 
Lo 


ls The winth Book of 
With a horfe.nerve ; ſtretching his arms, prepares 
Before Fove ſtanding ſupplyant thus, with prayers, 
Grear Jupiter, grant my bold enterprize, 
T'le to thy fanes bring ſolemn ſacrifice ; 
And at thy Alcars place a ſnowie ſteer, 
Who lofry creſts doth like his mother bear ; 
And buts with horns, his feet the ſand doth ſpread. 
_ heard and from the left-fide thundered 
rough the clear skie ; then ſoutids the deadly bow, 
As ſoon through Rhemulus head the ſhaft did go, 
And the wing'd ſteel did chrough both temples glide ; 
Go, now, and valour with proud words deride, 
Twice captiv'd Phrygiazs you theſe anſwers ſend, 
| eAſcanius ſaid. Trojans with ſhouts attend 
And loud applauſe, to heaven their hope adyance. 


Then bright-hair'd Phexba from the skie by chance 


The City and Auſonian bands ſuryaid 

Flac'd in a cloud, and to Aſrarims ſaid, 

Go with new prowefle boy ; ſo climb the ftars, 
From Sods ſprung, Gods to pet ; tis juſt all wars 
Under Aſaracw houſe by fate ſhould ſeiſe ; 

Nor Troy ſhall thee contain, As he ſaid theſe, 

He cuts the breathing aire, from heaven deſcends, 
And in old Bates forme t'afcanius bends, 

Trojan Axchiſes Squire he was before, 

And faithfull kept a guard ſtill at his door, 
Whom then to wait on's Son, e/Ezex ſent, 

In all poings like th'o!d man, eApolo went, 

Such his white hzir, ys qe! and his voice, * 
And dreadfull arms, ratling wich mighty noiſe : 


Who thus co tierce Aſcanim then began, 

T r0jan enough | Namanw thou haſt {lain, 
To thee eFpollo grants thy firſt deſire, 

Nor eavies equall arms; from fight retire, 
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Having thus ſaid, from mortall eyes hefled, 
And far from thence, to thin-aire vaniſhed, 
The God, and heavenly ſhafts, the Tr9jars kney, 
And ſaw his ſounding quiver as he flew, 
Straight from the fight e4/caviy they convey, 
And Phebus power and his command obey, 
But they returue again to charge the foes, 
And *gainſt all dangers do their lives expoſe. 
Then clamor rounds the wals from tower to tower, 
They bend their bowes, and clouds of arrows poure, 
The earth is ſtrewd with arms, with mighty blows 
Helms and Shields rattle ; a huge fight aroſe ; 
As from moyſt , X;ds when boyſterous ſtorms aflail 
The yieldihg earth, and ſhowrs commix'd with hail 
Swell co a flood, the skie with rough winds loud 
Drives wintry night, and tears a hollow cloud, 


Pandarus and Bitias, both Alcanors ſeed, 
Whom Nymph Hiera in loves wood did breed, 
Youths like their contreys firre, and mountains tall, 
Opena gate, which to the charge did fall 
Ot their own chief ; theſe bold in arms did go, 
And bravely challeng'd to the wals their foe ; 
Within, rhemſelyes on either hand they place ; 
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And arnrd with ſteel, bright creſts their heads did grace, 


Such as sky-kiſſing okes by twins that grow 

Near chryſtall ſtreams, or pleaſant banks of Poe, 

Or nigh fair Atheſis,to heaven wy Ir 

And unlop'd boughs ſhake with a ſtately head. 
eAuſonians ruſh, ſeeing the open gate, 

Bold 2uercens then, and fair Equico/us ſtraight 

With Martial Hemon charge, and Twarw ſtout, 

Or with whole ſquadrons theſe would face abour, 
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Cr in the entrance of the gate expire. 
The quarrell heats, and more increafd their ire, 
There T r0jans gather with a mighty ſhout, 
Fight hand ro hand, dare ally further our. 
' A Meſſenger,whilſt valiant T»r» fought 
n Bravely 'gainſt other parts, theſe tydings brought, 
Foes fleſh'd with ſlaughter open gates afford. - 
He leavs all bufineſle then, with anger ſtir'd 
To Dar dan gates, and the proud brothers goes, 
eAntiphates firſt, (for he did firſt oppoſe) 
(Sarpedonsnaturall ſon by a T hebandame ) 
He with his ſpear 'orethrew; the javelin came 
Through yiclding aire, and through his intrals glides, 
He from the wound a purple river bleeds, 
And in his [ungs warm grows the fixed ſteel. 
Then he did ©Merops, Erymanthus kill. . | 
Next, B:t:as with fierceeyes, and raging heart, 
Not with a ſpear ( he yields not to a dart) 
With a huge Phalarickhe did affail, 
Like lightning ſent ; neither his truſtie mail, 
Strengthned with gold, nor two bull hides defend. 
1] he mighty fals, the eartha grone did ſend : 
Above his huge ſhield rung: As intimes paſt 
On the Euboick ſhores of Baia plac'd, 
A ſtone pile ſinks: whicherſt with mighty wals 
Stood in the Sea, now with a ruine fals, 
And in the ſhoales torn from foundations lies. 
Waves mix'd with waves, and the deep ſands ariſe; 
Then high Phrochyra trembles at the ſound, 
And the bard bed where ove Typhews bound, 
' Here bloody Mars, the Auſonians courage ſtirs, 
And 1 their boſomes {trikes his ſharpeſt ſpurs : 
Bur to the Tr9j-ns ſends baſe fear, and flight. 
Each where they charge, occaſion given to fight, 
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The God of War inflames their minds, 
As Pandarus beheld his brother ſlain, | 

And what ſad fortune might for him remain, 

He ſtraight with mighty ſtrength claps to the gates 

With his broad ſhoulders: many of his mates 

Then he ſhut out, and in hard conflict leavs, 

But many others ruſhing in, receivs : 

Who fond then ſaw nor } #>» in the troupe 

Boldly break in, and willingly ſhut up, 

Like a huge Tyger 'mongſt tame catrell found. 

His eyes ſeem fierce, his dreadfull arms reſound : 

And on his creſt tremble his bloody plumes, 

Whilſt from his chundring ſhield, brighr lightning comes, 

They know his hated face, and Gyant (ize, 

Which much th'amaz'd Trojaxs terrines. 

Then up to him ſtraight mighty Pandarus made 

And raging for his brothers ſlaughter.ſaid, 

This not the royall portion from the Queen 

Which you expe, nor are you now within 

Ardea, nor your native Country (Prince. ) 

This the foes camp;-nor ſhalt thou 'ſcape trom hence. 

Then T+r»us ſmiling, calmly did reply, 

If you're ſo ſtout, come and your proweſle try ; 

For thou ſhalt tel] to Priam under-ground, 

That here a new Achilles thou haſt tound, 

He ſaid, whilſt Pandarws boldly did advance, 

And caſt at him a roughand knotrtie lance ; 

The aire receivs the wound, #0 being there 

Turns it, and in the gate ſhe fix'd the ſpear. 
But this good ſword which inmy right hand I 

Command with ſo much ſtrength, thou ſhalt not flie. 

Our weapons are not like, nor (hail the wound. 

Then with his ſword raiſing himſelf from ground, 

He 
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He with a mighty blow his forchead cleaves, 
And on his downy cheeks a hvge gaſh leaves. 
Shook with his mighty weight. earth did reſound, 
He ſtretch'd his dying limbs upon the ground ; 
His arms beſmear'd with brain, his cloven head 
On both ſides hung, over each ſhoulder ſpread, 

| The T70jensflic, routed with trembling teare ; 

And if the Conqueror ſtraight had took that care 

Thave broke the bars, and let his ſouldiers in, 

To th' war, and nation, that day laſt had been. 

But fury, and mad love offlaughter,him 

Drove raging *gainſt the foe 

And firſt he Gyges maim'd,and Phaluri ſlew, 

And ſpears from flyers ſnatch'd, at them he threw. 

For J=»o did both ſtrength aud courage yield. 

Halys he kills, runs Phegeas through his ſhield. 

* Alcander, Halias, Noemon, Prytanus flew, 
Whilſt hot in fight, of this they nothing knew. 
And Lyncews, as he charg'd, and others calls, 

Wi ith his bright ſword ſurpriz'd them on the walls : 
Whoſe head and healmet cut off at one blow, 
Tumbles far off. Amcor, then a foe 

To ſavage beaſts; none berter could annoint 
Weapons then he, with poiſon arm the point, 
Clitirs and Crete next, the uſes friend, 

Cretexs that lov'd the Aſnſes, verſes pen'd ; 
Pleas'd with the Lyre,he numbers ſer to ſtrings, 
And ſtill of horſe, and arms, and batrels ſings, 

Ar laſt the T0jan leaders at the fame 

Of this gr-at laughter, in to reſcue came ; 

And up with 4neſthens bold Sereftns bends, 

They ſaw the foe, and their amazed friends, 


When ALnefthens ſaid, Wherefly you? whered'ye go? 
Shall 


What other ſirengrh or bulwarks do you know ? 
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Shall one man, firs, and ronnd inclos'd with wals, 
Eſcape, and make ſo many funerals, 
And ſuch great numbers of prime men deſtroy? 
Baſe cowards | Of your ſelves, and hapleſſe 7roy 
Have you no pity ? bluſh you not wich ſhame 
For yout old gods,and great e-£neax fame ? 

With words like theſe encourag'd, boldly then 
In a thick body they drew up agen. 
But T ar: by degrees retreats from them, 
Toth' river and thoſe parts lay neer the ſtream. 
At which more fierce the T79jans with a ſhout 
Prefle boldly on, and gather round about : 

As when a troop a Lion hath beſer 
With cruel ſpears, he makes a brave retreit, 
Although forbid by valour and by rage, 
Nor can, though willing, *gainſt ſuch power ingage. 
So anceſolv'd bold Txrnxs did retire, 
Whilſt in his boſome boyls a flood of ire, 
Yet twice, where foes were thickeſt, on he falls, 
And twice he drove that party from the walls, 
When from the Camp, in a full body made 
*Sainſt one, th'whole army drew ; nor longer aide 
T'oppoſe ſuch forces, Jan durſt ſupply. 
For 7ove had ſent bright 7-4 from the sky, 
Who to Satarnia carried ſtrit commands 
That 7 rs (hould eſcape the T70jar bands. 
Therefore his ſhield and ſtrength too weak he found, 
Orewhelm'd with darts, with ſhowres of arrows drown'd; 
His hollow cask which arm'd his temples, grones, 
And ſolid braſle gives may to battering ſtones : 
His plumes are beaten off, nor doth his targe 
Suſtain the blowes, nor thundring Aneſthers charge ; 
Whilſt thick their javelins a whole army throwes, 


No intermiſſion : then a ſalt ſweat owes - 
re 
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Ore all his limbs, and a black river glides, 

And faint ſhort-breathing ſhakes his ample ſides, 

Art laſt with all his arms a leap he gave 

Into the ſtream, which on his ſilver wave 
Receiv'dhim, and on yielding billows bore 

From ſlaughter cleans'd, to's friends on th'other ſhore, 
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Jove calls a Conncel, and declares the fates : 
Venus complains :; Juno recriminates. 

Zneas, Tarchon, «nd the Tyrrhens joyr'd, 

T heir men aboard, they ſaile With proſperous wind. 
T he martial Lift. Ships turn d to Nymphs appear, 
And [ad Fineas with their counſel cheer. 

Landed, they fight ; the Plain huge ſlawghter flls. 
#neas, Gaede Turnus, Pallas - X ghee þ 
Shap'd like Kneas, a fantaſtick ſhade 

Turnus provokes, and thence to ſea convaide. 
Mizentius, to revenge his ſon, again 

Emntring the fight, 1s by Kneas ſlain. 
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Mmm while-heavens mighty courts are open, when 
The father of the gods, and king of men 

A counſel calls : from ſtarry thrones, all lands 
He views. the 'Dardan camps, and Latian bands, 
And thus, all plac'd, he ſaid: You deities, 
Wherefore ſo often change you your decrees ? 


? 


And 
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And why in ſharp debates ars you thus hot ? 


Latium to war with 7 roy, | granted not. 
Why this urfawfull ſtrife ? what jealouſies made 
Or theſe, or them take arms, to fight perſwade ? 
Juſt time of war (nor haſten it) ſhall come, 
When gruel Carthage to the towres of Rome 
Through open Apes ſhall great deſtruQon ſend, 
Then may they all chings ſpoile, with hate contend; 
But now defiſt, and make a happy peace. 

Fove brief; but beauceous Vers anſwered theſe 
At large.--— 


Father, of men and gods eternal king, 
(For to none elſe may we petitions bring ) 
Thou ſeeſt how Ruri/s boaſt, and 7 prns rides 
Triumphing through the bands, who bold now prides 
In wars ſuccefle ; nor Trojans wals defend, 
But they within their gates and works contend, 
With bloodtheirtrenches flow, and now their Prince 
e/Eneas abſent, wants intelligence, 
Muſt we be ſtill beſieg'd ? muſt we again _ 
The walls of rifing 1 roy gainſt fors maintain ? 
More armies yet ? (hall once more Diomed 
Againſt the Dardans his ./£olians lead ? 
Then I new wounds, as Iſuppoſe, muſt feel, 
AndI thy race,be pierc'd with mortal ſteel. 
If T79jans, without leave, for Latinm made, 
Let them be puniſh'd,neither grant them aide: 
But if chey all choſe Oracles ovey 
Which Gods and Mares gave, who thy decree 
Can alter then? or why new fates ordain ? 
Of our fir'd Navie why ſhould I complain ? 
Nor of the King oftempeſts, and thoſe loud 
Storms which he rais'd, nor 1r from a cloud, 


And 
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And now the fiends (which only were untride 
Of all the world) ſhe raiſeth to her ſide, 
And ſtr-ight A/efo ſent from Stygian waves : 
Who now through all th'Au/on;iar Cities raves, 
Nor am I mov'd for realms ; whilſt fortune ſtood | 
We hop'd; let them now conquer thou think'ſt good, 
If no land thy ſterne wife grants them t'injoy; 
By ſmokie ruines of conſumed Toy, 
Father, I thee beſeech z from arms detain 
Aſcanixs ſafe, preſerv'd, let him remain, 
e/Eneas may be toſt through unknown ſeas, 
And whatſoever courſe fortune (hall pleaſe 
He may purſue; Let me but ſave the boy, 
Ah let not cruel war the child deſtroy. 
Mine lofty Paphos, mine Amathns Is, 
(1therum and Idalian Palaces; 
Let him unexerciſd in cruel ſtrife 
Of dreadfull war, there finiſh quiet life; 
Command aſpiring Carthage then to lay 
Huge taxes on ſubdu'd eAu/onia, 
And Tyrian Towrs that nothing ſhall debar, 
What help'd it us to 'ſcape from ccuel war ? 
To flie through Gracias fire, and to exhauſt 
All dangers of the ſca and countreys vaſt, 
Whilſt Tr0jans fornew Troy and Latiums ſtand, 
We'had better built, on aſhes of our land, 
Dwelt where Troy ſtood, Xanthwu and Simors grant, 
And that again we //-» may replant. 

Highly incenſ'd then Royal Z»no ſpake ; 
Why mak'ſt thou me deepfilence thus to break, 
And in this place our hidden grief declare ? 
What God or mane/£neas forc'd to war? 

Or to the king Latinus made a foe ? 

Fate him to 1caly tent ; then be it ſo, | 

| Drove 
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-  Droveby Caſſandr4s rage, have we enjoyt'd * | The 
Him to ſet ſail, and veature jife to wind > Silet 
Or truſt a boy with condu&in the war ? - | Far 
Or Tyrrhen faith, or realms in peace to ſtir ? | The 
What power of mine betraid him, or what god ? | 
Where's 7«no here, or Iri5 from a cloud ? . | Sinc 
It is unjuſt TIralians ſhould ſurround | | and 
Troy with a leaguer, and on native ground | Wh: 
Turn ſhould ſtand, the great Pilammmu heire; Twi 
Whom bright Yeni/;a. the bleſt goddefle bare. This 
Shall 779jans thus with fire and ſword perſue, .. | ore 
Take ſpoiles, and lawleſſe others land ſubdue ; ik 
Match where they pleaſe, rob husbands of their bride z * Þ And 
Make (hew of peace,and yet for war provide? The) 
Thou couldſt from Gyecian troops thy ſon regainz _ Thi: 
Place empty clouds, and ſhadows for the man : Wb 
Thou couldſt ro Nymphs the Trojan Navy change : Lan 
But if we help the Rxtils, this ſeems ſtrange. | 
e/Eneas ablent, wants ancelligence ; | The 
And abſent let him : thou for thy defence Att 
1daliums, high Cytherumbaſt : why then 
Tempſt chou ſears big with war and valiant men ? Clo 
Did we declining Phrygia's realm deſtroy ? 
Or they who mov'd'the Greeks to war with Troy ? No 
What did to arms Exrope and Afr. ſtir, To. 
And to break peace by rape ? Th' Adulcerer Lf 
Did he take Spartaby our condutt led ? Wu 
Did I give arms, or war with fout luſt fed? 
Thon ſhouldſt have then been carefull ; now complaints Wh 
Are but invain; fallly thou me atrainſt. 

T hus 7420 pleads, and all the gods a noiſe An 
Wita votes divided made; as when winds riſe, No 
And ſtopt by woods, a ſudden murmur tend, SOC 
Which doth a ſtorm co mariners portend, : 
Then 
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' | Then mighty ove began, who,governs all, 


Filence impoſ d through-the O/ymmpick Hall.. | 

Farth to the Center ſhook, Heaven ata ſtand, _ 

The winds were laid, ſeas ſmooth as champaign land; 
Careful attend my words z and beariin mind. 

Gince theſe two Nations cannot. be. conjoyn'd, 

And your divifions never-will have end; 

What hope or fortune doth on each attend ? 

Twixt Trojans, Ret;/s, Ile no difference make, 

This Siege by fate, if Larins undertake, 

Ocelſe by Troy- ill conduRor advice; 

Let each *the chance of his own entecpriſe 

And danger bear : love's .the /ame King to all, 1 

The fates will makg their way whatever fall. 

This by his brothers ſtreams he ratifide, | 

Which round about th'infernall kingdome glide , 


| Panks full of ſulphure, and the horrid lakes, 


And with his nod:he all O/y-1pas ſhakes, 
Then from his golden thrane great Jovadid riſe, 
Attepded to his Court by deities, | 

Mean while the R#ti/s with great clamour cami; 
Cloſe to the gates, and hem'd the wals with flame; 
But in theit trenches kept the Troja band, 
No hope to ſcape, fad on high towrs they ſtand; 
To man their works but {lender guards they place, 
laſs, Thymetes, bold Hicetons race, | 
With Ca#tor, th'Aſſaraci and Tybry Rood, 
With tnem two brothers of Sarpedons blood, 
Who them accompaned ftom the Lycien ſhore; 

A0; with all his ſttength a huge ſtone bore, 
A mountains greateſt part, who in the wars 
No leſſe then's father, or his brother dares; 
Some Javelins caſt, and others ſtones did throw ; 
And theſe did wild-fice hurl;or 7 "2s bow, 
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Behold A/canins, Venus chicfelt care, 
Amiditthe ghicket, with his Temples bare. - 
So ſhines a jewelt ſer in pureſt gold, 
Madeto adorn the head, or neck infold, 
Such luſtre ivory doth tro box impart ; 

Or to Orician brazill wrought by arr. 
His ſnowie neck, his lowing hair receives : 
And pureſt gold his treſſes interweaves. 


Aiming thy ſhafts, and poiſoning darts,the bold, 


Nations did thee, brave'//marns, behold, 
In LZybia born, where meniplow fertile lands, 
And rich Pattolts rowls his golden ſands. 

And Mneſtheus preſent was, whoſe late ſucceſle, 
When from the wals he Tarnw did reprefle, 
Him honour gave; and Capys of great fame, 
From whom{ 4wpanja doth derive her name. 
— Whilſt thus. they were ingag'd in cruell fight ; 
e/Eneae1ails throughthe dark ſeas by night, 
Asfoen a5 he /rortf Er7nrian army came, 


He acquaints theGeneral with his ſtock and name, 


*Whataids henerds,and what hi harh declares : 
*Aud what greatiforce 1izentius prepares: 
And ſhewshow-fury T»r24 doth incenſe, 
In humane greatnefſe what ſmall confidence 
Is ro be plac'd ; and humbly help did beg. * 
Straight Tarchon forces joyns, and makes a League; 
Then freed by fate the Lydyans baſte aboard, 
Under the c6nduR ofa forrain Lord. 
e/Eneai ſhip the Admiral, ſail: before, - 
And in her prow two Phrygian Lyons bore, 
1a above whictyT70jans much o1d take 
,In this e/£neas did his voyage make, 
And yarious chance of war did ruminate; 
Bur on his left hand youthiull Palms late, 
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What bands e£neas brought from T; /can(hote, .. _ 
Who man'd his ſhips which him to.ch' ocean bore... ”. -- 
Peh' brazen Tyger MHaſſicus firſt ſtands, ., .._... * 11, 


Their courſe, his ſufferidg then by ſea a 
You Mu{es, now:open your facred { 


Who Coſas left, theſe Lartsand jayelins chrow, ..,.-.. 
And bear light quivers witha deadly. bow; -. :.  *. - ©» 
Fierce Abas riext, with'compleat armed bands; cn 
Ou's ſtern in gold ſhining Apolio ſtands, 9; «Ln 
His mother Popwlonia did preſent. , 2: ,...c 
Fixhundred expert y and three, //vaſent..: tp 
The Ile for inexhauſted,mines prefer'd.,. . . ' FRAEE: 
| eAh1la, gods inteypreter, was third, . . 
Whom ſmoakingjentrails;and the ſtars obey'd; w_ 
He tongues of birds; preſaging thunder ſway'd;/ - - 
Athouſand he did with haxp-ſpears convey, . Is 
Whom Latin Piſa tha; they ſhould; abgy,,.... 1 - + 
Gave ſtrit command z;-and joyn'd.in,covenant, }_ -. -. . - 
Whoin the {eres dwell and thoſe who plant _.. ... . 
ty CMinio's ſtreams, them from old Pyrgians Were, 1 
and from Graviſca of intemperate airc., , na 
Cycnixe that bold Lygurian, neither you 
Cupavol'le orepaſle, who led but few ;, . . 
A ſwans bright plume did from his creſt advance, + .. 
Of his transformed (ice, the cogmiance; \,. = 
Love was your only crime.: for, as /tis.laid, ww 
Whilſt Cyczes mourning in his fiſters ſhade 
For his dear Phaeton, ,in.the poplat grove, 
And wich his ſweet Muſe comforts his ſad love, 


His hoary hair into ſoft feathers grew: * 24 
Then mounting to the ſtars he inging flew, 
Fff 2 | His 
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owes the red om mhivigh billows Rand 
\Threatnin hee Yhes "alt mighoytall | 
longkeek. | 
from!tisfarketsſhore, - 
Mnhtv him to - Ty ber bore, | | 
oy Sr walls, Finds mothers-name':; 


'biit'not Fromone race came: 
Rip, bio omonen as. 
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Hence citnefive kindred, 260” woes Mizentiurdeeds 
Arm'd 'gainſt himſelf. hots MGuehn: crown'd with real 
Bro ht down from antient' Boda \the brine: 1c. 
They boldly plot low pine; - / 
A — oars my ebypcnngel come, ': /-: - 
Who ſweep | the ono phe the oongone Ex 


pre 

And mo nan rs berieathhis breaſt, 
In thrice teri many Leaders go 
Toy to relieves toctan plow. | 

Now day y hadkeaven forſaken/und the brighe 
Moons black chariotſcales Olympus height, 
The Prince, (for no'reſt grintshis trovbled-mind) 
Sits at the helm, and fwells the ſails with wind, 
But then, behold 1-amidſt his voyage; bends 
To him a train of Nymphs, his #ncienc friends; 
Whom bleſt Cybele bid ro rule theſeas, - /\ 
And had fromThips transform'd'to' goddeſſes. 
- They ſwam & et, apd rhe waves divide 5 

As many ſhips did once ar anchor'tide : | 
They knew their King, and rotung abont him'dance, 
Cymoazcea, of beſt utterance, * 
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 $ciz'd with her right his ern, her lefhand laves + 


(Raifing her ſelf from (63) the fileng waves, 
and thus ſhe ſpake : Sleenit thou, O gaddeſſe ſon ? 


+- [\wake, great Prince, and clap. more canvale on. 


Fr Weare thoſe pines which once crown'd facred 1&, 
' '. Fhy Fleet, now chang'd to. Nymphs: when ter 


With T «r=, threatning.fword and fre, then we 


' JOur cables broke, and thrqugh the (ca ought thee z, 


belle pitying us, this formdid give, 
 Nrephs 4 be, and under wavcs to live. 
futyoung A/cani«s is beleagyer'd round 
With arms, and- Latines. ever warlike-found 2 
And now th' Arcadian horie joyn with ghe bold 
Hetrarians, and allotted quarters bold : 
Toſend a party,'s T arn4 main defigne 


' FTokeep the paſſe; leſt both. their forcesjoyn. 


Riſe, and command thy friends with early dawn, 
To arm themſelves, and brace thy target on 


. I Which Vulcan gave thee, and th'unconquer'd ſhield 


Did with pure gold on the large border gild. 

Next day, if thou conceive my words not yain, 

Thou ſhalt behold huge heaps of Rari/s (lain, 
This ſaid, ſhe takes ber leave, and as ſhedives 

Her Skilfull hand, the luty veſſel drives. 

Sift as a dart through billows flies the ſhip, 

0r winged ſhafts that nimble winds outſtrip. 

$0 the whole fleet divide the brincy ſeas, 

This, much amaz'd great Anchiſiades, 


- JFut yer the omen did his ſpirits raiſe : 


Then freely viewing heavens mighty convex, Prayes, 
Mother of gods,thou who in Dy»dimm prid't, 


eizd[: 


And rowre-crown'd cities, and with lyons rid ſt : 

0 guide me in the fight ! Dear goddeſle,be 

Neer with protection, and _- auguric ! 
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Whil& thus he'pray'd, 4#r9ra with new light ' 7 | Mc 
Led on the day, and darkneſfe ppt to flight. 5 of Pla 
Firſt he commands rhat they ſhould all appeare, /-.: + Ob 
Refreſh their fpirics, and for fight prepare. a Th 
And now his Dar4an city he beheld, | Ta 
Then from the ſtern he ſhews his glittering ſhield, wil 
At which a 70a» ſhoot moynts'to the ſtars By 
And hope thus added, more theit fury ſpurs. - Th 
Then thick they jayelins caſt ** Cranes, not ſo loud 
Extend their voices from a gloomy cloud. Dr 
When they with clamour cut the yielding skie, - An 
And from a threatned tempeſt founding flie. To 
Burt the RxtiHan King, and all the bold ; 
Auſonian chiefs with wonder did behold, An 
Till they to ſhore ſaw the tall Navy ſtood, Un 
And winged veſſels hide the ample flood. An 
His creſt now burns, flames from his plumes aſpire, Bu 
And Tar». golden helm did ſhinewith fire. Fo1 
As in moylt night,a blazing Comet ſtreams Be: 
With bloody omens red, and Syrins beams An 
Brings to ſad: mortals fickneſſes and chirſt, Wh 
And heaven in mourning hangs, with influence curſt, An 
But nothing daunts bold T#rnas confidence d 
To march to ſhore, and drive tladventurers thence; 'Ga 
And thus,with words did ſleeping valour rouſe. / | Th 
You haye obtain'd what long you ſought with vowes, | On 
And now you have it in your power to fight ; Al 
Then let your wives and fortunes you excite ! Wh 
Your fathers fats and fame to memory call ; Qu 
Ler's ſadden charge, and on them bravely fall, His 
Whilſt now they londing reel, with ſtaggering feet, Th 
Fortune aſſiſts the bold. Sac. 
This ſaid, he caſts what forces out to lead, ' He 
And whom to truſt with walls beleaguered, re 
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"| Me 7 #hile e/E£neas laders for hismen 


ean 


Plac'd from the lofty ſhips: bnt many then 
Obſerv d when waves retreated from the ſhores, 
Then leapto land ; but others truſt their ores. 
Tarchon ſuppoſing he a coaſt had found 


Where was no ſhoal, nor broke waves did reſound X 


But a calme water with a ſwelling tyde. 
Thicher he turns, and to his men thus cryde. 

Now luſtie youth, now to your tackling ſtand ;. 
Drive in the ſhip, and ſtrike that enemie land ; 
And let the keel in its own furrow fie ; 

To gain that landing, Ile my veſſel} ſplit. 
This ſafd, at once all ſtoutly ply their ores, 


And brought their foaming ſhips to Latine ſhores, . 


Untill their fleec ſafe on dry ground did ſtand, 

And without harme the whole navie came to 1and, 

Bur thy ſhip Tarchon did nat fave her ſelf, 

For whilſt it hung upon a ſpightful ſhelf, 

Beaten with billows, it was bilg'd at laſt, 

And all her Souldiers in the Ocean caſt 

Whilſt Plancks and broken ores did hinder them, 

And drew their ſliding feet back with the ſtream. 
Nor T«rn ul'd delay,but all bis bands 

'Gainſt Trojans draws, and on theſhore he ſtands, 

They ſound a charge; and firſt e/£reas ſets 

On ruſtick bands, and a good figne, defeats 

A Latine ſquadron, and bold Thero ſlew, 

Who at e/£neas deſperately flew ; | 

Quite through his golden mail, and brazen targe, 

His ſword in's boſome found a paſlage large. 

Then Lycas rip'd from's mothers belly kil'd, 

Sacred ro thee O Phabas, though a child, 

He ſteel eſcap'd: not far from thence orethrows 


Stern Cyſexs and huge Gyas, dexling blows 
| Frf 4 | 


With 
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With knottie clubs; nor could 'e-Mtides armes-. y; 

Nor mighty ſize, norcouldin thoſc alarms 

Their father help, who: Hercales did aid 

In all th'adventures which on earch-he made. 

Behold | whilt Pharon vainly/boaſts, he caſt 

A ſpear, whictvin'sclamouring-month ſtuck faſt : 

And nex'd unhappy (don; whilſt he ſeeks 

His new love C/ytiar, fair with downie cheeks 

e/Eneas ſlew,/and of that love now freed 

Youth to him made ;thowhadſtlamented dy'd, 

But that thy brorhersup- againſt him drew, 

Seven, Phorcus m_ who ſeven javelins threw: 

Some harmleſle; on his{hield and helme: refound, 

Some Yenwbroke, not ſuffering to wound. 

 Thendid Axeas true Arhates: call, 

And ſaid, bringme thoſe darts (nor this-hand ſhall 

Spend one againſt the” Raes/zeimvain): 

Drawn from Greek bodies on: the Dardav plain. 

This ſaid, he ſnarch'd ajavelinſtrong and large, 

Which well aim'd,, pierc'd: rhrough Afeons brazen targe, 

And throughhis'breaſt and:breaſt-plate paſſage made, 

eAlcanor ms bold brother giving aid, 

Bringing his dying brother of, by.chance, 

Throughtlrarm fuftain'd. him flies the winged lance, 

And ſticking im-the wound withblood was dide : 

His hand, with flack nerves hanging by his (ide. 
From's brothers-body. N#wiror, a lance 

Having pul'd forth, t'./£xeas did- advance ; 

Puc him irmuſt nor wound, rhe ſpear paſt by, 

And fix'd it ſelf in;great Achates thigh, 

Here youthfull Zaw{awup py brings, 

Anda rough javelinat bold Dy;ophes flings ; 

Under hischia,.in'sthzoar faſt ſtuck'the lance ; 

Bereaving him of ſpeechand lifeat once. 
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Down on his face he tumbles-onthe earth ; 
And a deep:ſea of purple vomits forth. 
Three T1 hraciass next, of Boreachigh deſcent, 
Aud three of 1da's ſons, from 1/xxar tent. 
By ſeverall ways he flew : Hales brings on 
Aruncian bands ; next charge great Neptune s fon 
Well horſ'd Meſſap : theſe get ground, now they, 
They fought in th'entrance of eLuſonia: 
At warring tempeſts meet, in th'ample skies, 
With equall ſtrength, andequall courages; 
Nor winds, nor clouds, nor ſeas give place; in doubt 
The battell ſtands, reſolv'd to For it out, 
So came the Trojans and the Lartins on, 
Set foot to foot and cloſe up man to man. 
But on the other ſide; where ſtreams had born 
Down rowling ſtones, andſhrabs from bancks had torn, 
Pallas beheld, th'eArcadian horſe nnskil'd 
To fight with foor, toſhrink, and leave the field, 
Whom difadvantage of the ground compels 
To quit their horſe, having no ſuccour elſe 
In that extream ; theſe he intrears and prayes, 
And now with ſharp words did their courage raiſe. 
Where do you flic ? by th'aQts which you have done, 
By youn Evanders name, and viftories won , 
And my adventures for my Countreys praiſe: 
Truſt not toflight, but charge the enemies ; 
And where they thickeſt ſtand, there venture chrough ; 
Your Prince, your Countrey, this requires of you. 
NoGods oppoſe, morral 'gainſt mortal ſtands, 
You have more courage ; and as many hands ; 
Before the Oceans waves oppoſed be, 
No land is left, are you for Troy by fea? 
This ſaid, he charg'd amongſt the thickeſt foes, 
Whom Lagws by ſterne fates did firk oppoſe ; _ 
0 
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| Whowhilſt he lifes athim amighty ſtone, 


Was with his ſpear run through the ſhoulder bone; 


Then back again he drew the faſtned lance, + 
Whom Hisbon could not, though he did advance, 
Relieve : for Pallas whillt he ruſh'd betwixt 
' Him in his rage, with the ſame javelin fix'd, 
And gave him his companions cruell death ; 
For he his ſword in's ſwelling lungs did ſheath. 
Next Sthelenns and Anchemelns he kil d, 
Who boldly his ſtep-mothers bed defil'd. 
Then hymber and Larides were orethrown _ 
In Rtile fields, theſe twins, ſo like, that none 
Though well acquainted, coulda difference make ; 
Whoſe Parents.ofc rejoyc'd at the miſtake. 
But Palla; now aſad diſtinftion made, 
Lops Thymbers head off with th' Evandrian blade, 
And thy right hand for thee ( Larides) felt ; 
The half-dead fingers trembling, ſought the hilt; 
Mov'd with this ſpeech and valour of the man, 
Vex'd and aſhamde,on the Arcadians ran, 
And here the valiant Pallas Rhertrs (lew, 
As in his chariot paſſing by he flew; 
(This only ſtay there was of 7/# chance, 
For he at 1/4 aim'd his mighty lance.) 
And Rhetws hits, as cowardly he ſhuns | 
Bold Texthrw-thee, and from thy brother runs - 
With his deaths wound he from his chariot reels, 
And beats Rx:i/ian Plains with dying heels; 
As when a ſwaine in woods makes many fires, 
W hen galcs in ſpring, blow freſh, to his deſires: 
Straight the main bodie's ſeiz'd ; all meer again, 
And Y»lcans bands triumphing ſpread the Plain; 
Whilſt viRor he the conquering flames ſurvaid : 
£o Pallas friends conjoyn'd to bring bim aide, 


But 
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But ſtout Haleſ+ bends 'gainſt all alarms,; 
And puts himſelf in poſture with his arms, 
Demodocus, Ladon, Pharetes did diſpatch, 

Lops S$trymons hands, whichat his throat did catch: 
Then with a ſtone o'th' head takes Thoas full, 
And beats into his brains his battered ſcull. 

Haleſia was in woods by*s father hid, 
Foreſeeing fate : but whenthe old man dy'd, 

Him deſtiny with cruel hands did ſeiſe, 

And by th'Evandrian ſword did facrifice, 

Whom Pallas charg'd, thus having made his prayer, 
O father Tyber ! grant,this brandiſh'd ſpear - 

May through Haleſ#s bolome make its way ! 

And to thy oke his arms and ſpoils I'le pay. 

The god inclin'd ; whilſt he did /m4oz fave, 

His open breaſt t'eHrcadiar lance he gave, 

But Zanſus powrfull inthe war, kept all 

His men undaunted, at this.Captains fall, 

Firſt eLbasſlew, who firſt maintain'd the fight, 


| Th' Arcadians and Hertrwrians put to flight, 


And you O! Trojans, ſcap'd the Grecian bands. 
They charge with equal Chiefs,and like commands ; 
Double their fronts, ſo thick the iron grove - 

They could not uſe their arms, nor weapons move, 
Here Pallas charges,: Lauſis did ingage 


. Another party there; nor of their age 


Mauch difference was, and both moſt gallant men : 
But fortune had denide they ſhould agen 
Their native country ſee ; for who commands 
Olympms ſtarry palaces, withſtands | 
That they ſhould meer, in ſingle fight oppoſe ; 
On them their fates attend by greater foes. 

Mean whule his fiſter Tr» did adviſe 
Lanſus to help : he thravgh the barrel flies 
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On winged wheels, and there where he eſpide: 
His men ingag'd, heſpake; Stand all afide, 
And let me only now with Pallas joyn, 

The honour of his death muſt-needs.he mine: 

I would his fathey were fpecarorhere ! 

This ſaid, the field at his command they cleer. 
But Palas,when the Rntz/t had rewe'd, 


Then 7 *r94. proud. commands. the-youth admir'd ; 


And viewing his huge body, was:amaz' ; 
Yet with a cruel eye upon him gaz'd.; 
And lynn againſt the Tyrant came : 

I ſhall obrainhis ſpoils and mighty fame , 

Or noble death; each will my father pleaſe. 
Then briefly ſai@, Forbear fuch theears 2s theſe. 
And with the word, drew tothe open plains. .. 
Cold fear th' Arcadians blood drives. from their veins. 
Txrn from's chariot lights, on foot to fight ; 
Andas a Lyon comes who from-a height 

Hath ſeen a Bull, for battet ro prepare ; 

So in his march the King himlelf did beave, 

When P «les fawy he could him with his lance 
Reach, as he plead ; thenfirft hedid advance, 
If fortune pleasd,wovld him, though weaker, aid : 
Then thus to Flerewler in high heaven he praid. - - 

Oh, by my fathers hoſpicable board, ) biel 1, 
Which thou a ſtranger honour'dſt once; afford 
Aſtiſtance now ro-this great enterpriſe | 
Let T wrnus me behold with dying eyes, 

Breathing his faft, a Conquerour to feiſe 

His bloody arms! This heard Hercules ; 
And powring vain tears forth, he gave a groan, 
Then fove with comfort thus beſpake kis ſon, 

| Eachhath his fate; Shore and irreparable rime 

Mans life enjoyes : Bmt by brave deeds ro clime 
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To honowro height (this vhey by valowy pain, 

How #hany/fonsof Gods at Troy Wen lind 

Sarpedon there, my progenie, wid-fall; | 
And T «rnw fates for him already call, n 
And he to his appointeddare muſt yield, 

This ſaid; his eye turns fromth'A»/oniarticld. 


Put Pallas with huge ftrength-his Javelinthrew, 
And's glittering fword'ftraight [from his:ſoabberd:drew.; 
It through zthereal orbsreſounding flies, 
Where the high coverings of his ſhoulder lies ; 
Then through the skirts of 's ſhield:a paſlage found, 
And gave to mighty 7:29 a fmall wound, 
Here Turns having pois\d a ſpearof oke, 
Pointed with-ſteel, aiming at Pale, ſpoke : 
See if our javelin will not'better paſſe. 
This aid, his ſhield pared -with iteel and braſſe, 
So thick with bull-hideslin'd,;rremblingyitpceſt; 
And throughvhis corſlet; pierc'd his ample reſt. 
He from the wound inwain'the warm ſpeardrew, 
Whilſt che ſame'way, blosd-and:his ſoul; perſue. 
Falling on's-wound,/his-armsabove reſound, 
And dying;bites with bloody mouth thegroand. 
Then Tr» ſtanding ore, 4 
Arcadians, tell Evander thicfe he ſaid ; - 
I Pallas ſend fuch as he-merited.; '- 
Wharere the honour is of obſequie 
And joy atfunerals, ſhall my'bounty be ; 
e/Eneas entertainmentſhaltbe paid ': 
Back withno ſmall reward, Thus having faid, 
And treading with his{eftfoot onthe dead, - 
He ſeiz'd his belt richly-embroidered, - 
Wrought with-a crime ; in-one nights nuptials ſlain 
So many youths/blood,; bridal chambersſtain, * 
L7Y hic 


And with pure gold skilfull-Erg 
W kich ſpoils now Zur» boaſts: 
AMen not foreſecing chanee, and future Jatos, --- 

And to obſerve amean in proſperons Staters | 
The time ſhall come, when 7 arpxe Will in vain. .- 
Wiſh, with a Kingdomes price, Pale unſlain, : . 
And with thoſe ſpoils he ſhall abhor,the day. 

With groans and tears his ſervants Pallas lay 

Upon-a ſhield, and round about him mourn, 

Great grief and glory to thy firereturn, ON 
This thy firſt day in war, and this thy. laſt, : -.; 
Bur yet thou heaps of ſlain wr fawlt. r 
Not of ſo great-milfortune 


rfame, 
But certain tydings tQ e-/£neas Came ; | 
Which told his army, in great danger ſtands, /- 
And now or never aid his ſhrinking bands. 
Whoere he meets; he levels: wich his ſword, - 
And ſteele tobim a-paſlage did afford, 91 
Secking thee Taranz with newſlaughter proud : .  - 
Pallas, Evander, faxonrs they allow!d 
To him a Stravger; and thoſe.aids he brought -; 
Preſent themſelves, to his revengeful thought... 
Four gallant youths, which were atiSw/mon bred, 
. As many which cold Vfens nonriſhed,- T7 
Uo he took : for Futex an offering dire, btn 

hoſe captive blood ſhould due the funeral fire, | . 

At Mago then a dreadful qr Sem threw, -//: 
Who ſtooping, 'ore him, the ſwiſt/javelin flew 3: - - -; 
He ſupplianc then, graſping his kotes, begun. -;-- -: 

By thy fires pore + bopeful ion, +; 111th ;! eff 
This life, both for a ſon fackhen (ave. 1 nico; to 
I have a Pallace, -talengs-haye >ird b yi. 
Of hoarded fifver,and huge ſummes of gold, -;{41. 
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Nor one mans life ſo great a difference make. ! 
This ſaid : Then thus to/him eneas ſpake, | **'* 
The gold and filver which thou mention |, ſpare 
Tohep thy children, Twrmns in this War 
Hath bar'd all quarter fince he Pal/as ſlew, 
This to my father, and m ; ſon is due. 
Then, whilſt he mercy craves, he ſeiz'dhis creſt 
And ran to thhilts his ſword within his breſt, 
Hard by was Phebns preſt,'/Emonins ſon 
VVith all his robes, Szyplice and Myrre on, 
Known by his glorious arms, and glitrering ſhield, 
Him firſt he charg'd, and drives through all the field, 
Fhen of him faln a ſacrifice he made, | 
And ſtanding ore, hides with his "mighty ſhade. 
Sereſtus takes his curious arms to be 
A laſting trophie, father Aſars to thee. 
Ceculrns, Vulcans fon, and Vmbro, who 
Came from th' Martian fields, the fight renew, 
Whom the Prince meets: as Anxsre did advance, - * 
He lops off both his ſhield and arm at once. 
For he devin'd c'himſelf ſome great ſuccelle, 
And vain Enthuſiaſmes, beleey'd no leſle ; 
With his phancaſtick ſpirit he mounts the ſtars, 
Promiting t himſelf long life and hoarie hairs, 
Well arm'd T arquitws then came boldly on, 
Whom the nymph Dryope bore, old Fa#nxs ſon, 
Towards him e/£neas raging did advance, | 
And through his ſhield and corfſlet drives his lance, 
V hilſt he did many ways beg life in vain, 
And uſ'd perſwaſions qutatrer to obtain; 
Cuts off his head the warm trunck down did row]; - 
 Thenſtanding ore him, from abitcer ſoul 
Thus much he ſaid. } hon fo much fear'd lic there, 
Nor ſhall chy woful mother thee interre ; 
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Or in thy fathers tombe.thy-body. lay ; 
Thou ſhalt be left-forbirds and beaſtsa prey, 
Or wavesſhall xoll thee in the ocean drownd; 
And greedy fiſhſhall lick thy bleeding wound. 
_eAnthaus and Lycas next he followed, 
Who the prime ſquadrons of bold Tr led. 
Stout Name did, and bright-hair d Came chace, 
Sprung from great /ol/cenr, who the richeſt was 
Of 1taly, and rul'd Amyclear lands. 
As bold e£gean with a-hundred hands 
Did belch from fifty mouths devouring flame, 
When arm d againſt Feves thnnderbolts he came ; 
As many ſwords did ſhake, and ſounding ſhields. 
So rag'd e/Ereas conquering through the fields : 
His ſword now warm, behold-he next procceds 
Dreadfull againſt Nyphews chariot ſteeds ; 
Bur they far off, as him they ſaw draw near, 
Raging extremely, turn, being ſtruck with fear, 
And ruſhing back, their-Captain overthrew, 
And ro the ſhore they with the chariot flew. 
But mean while :Lucagus with white horſe rides, 
In th'open plain his brother Zyger guides 
The winged charjor, and the reins commands, 
His drawn {word:Lexcages brandiſh'd in his hands, 
Nor them e£»eas ſuffers ro advance, 
But gainſt chem holdlythe preſents his lance, 
To whom then Zyger faid, 
Theſe are not Djomedes horſe, nor doſt thou ſee 
echilles chariot, nor Greek enemie : 
Now, in this field thon life and war ſhalt end. 
Thus vapouring Lyger did with words contend, 
But the bold 7 70jan itudicd no-ceply, 
He throws his jayclin at the.cnemy ; 
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When Leucagus bending; having caſt his ſpeare; 
His left foot out, did for the hight prepare. 
Under his ſhield e£»eas javelin found 
Way to his left thigh with a mighty wound: 
He from his chariot tumbles down half dead, 
When intern language thus -/E£neas ſaid : 

Sir, your flow horſe have not your chariot loſt; 
Nor were they frighted from the enethies hoſt ; 
But you your ſelf your chariot have forſook, 
And ſtrait he ſeiz'd che horſes, as he ſpoke. 

His brother then diſarm'd, himſelf ſubmits; 
Andcraving quarter, he his otfice quits, 

Now for thy ſelf and thy great parents ſake, 
Brave Prince, O ſpare my life, and pity take ! 
e/Eneas ſaid, You were more malepert : 

Die ; for thy brother thou ſhalt not deſert; 

Then he the cloſer of his ſoal diiplaid | 
With his bright ſword, The Dardan Heroe made 
Such flaughters then ; and like a whirlwind raves; 
Or ſome huge deluge with orewhelming waves. 
Aſcanius and his bands belieg'd in vain, 

Break through their ports, and ſally co the plain; 


Mean while to 740 thus beſpake great Pove : 
My deareſt ſiſter; and my moſt dear Loye; 
As thou beliey ſt, (nor doth thy judgment erre) 
Venus upholds the Trojans in this war ; 
And not great ſtrength, and live'y courages. 

To whom then 740 modeſtly replies ; 
Great Sic , why do you thus diiquict me 
Oppreſt with woe, fearing thy 1ad decree ? 
Had I that power by love, which once was mins; 
And ſhould be ſtill; ar leait chou wouldit 1ncline 
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That I in ſafety fromthe fight ſhould bring 
T #r nu to's fathers court. But now, great King, 
Let him beſlain, and if thoy think it good, 
Let cruel Trojans (hed his royal blood, 
T hough he from us derive his ſtock and name, 
Who from Piluwmu the fourth ofspring came, 
And oft thy altars heap'd with facrifice. 
To whom O/ympas mighty King replies : 
If thou delayes from ſpeedy death wouldſt have, 
And for a time the hapleſſe young man ſave ; 
And if thou think(t it lies within my power, 
T «rnw by flight ſave from the fatal houre. 
This | may grant ; but if in your requeſt 
Conceal'd you drive a further intereſt, 
So the whole fortune of the war again 
To bring about ; theu foſter'it hop: in vain, 
Then 70 weeping, ſaid; You may connive 
Art what you dare not grant; and he may live. 
But now his woful deſtiny draws near , 
Or elſe I am tranſported with vain fear : 
Oh that falſe terror ſtill would me delude ! 
And thou, who mayſt, wouldſt bercer things conclude... 
1 hus having ſaid, from lofry heaven the fhes, - | 
Girded with clouds, winds driving through the skies ; 
And to th' 4wſonian camp and Trojans made, * 
Then ſhe an atery cloud, a hotlow ſhade | 
Form'd like «/£e , which (moſt ſtrange) ſhe dreſt .. 
In Dardan arms, and ſhield ; a flowing creſt 
Puts on his honour d head ; then made it talk, 
Sperk withour lungs, and like e£neas walk. 
Such ſhapcs they tay, that dead mens ſpicirs have, 
Or thoſc in dreams our drowlſie tenſe deceive. 
Bur the inſulting ſhadow takes the Van, 
Calling aloud, and challeng'd out the man, | 
T urn 
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Tirrniu advanc'd, and's ſounding javelin threw 
The Shade retreats,and ſaddenly withdrew: 
As ſoon 25 T#r»mw did himfelf periwade 
e/£neas fled, ſwolne with yain hope, he faid : 
What, fly'ſt thou Trojav, and thy bride doft leave 3 
The land chou ſoughr'ſt by ſea, this hand ſhall + ive; 
Thus brandiſhing his ſword, he cas'd his mind ; 
Nor thought his hope did fcer before che wind, 

Behind a rock, by chance. in a calm bay 
With ready ladders a tall veſſel lay, 
Which king O/#i brought co Cl/ſine ſhorey 
Hither it ſelf the fleeting ſhadow bore, 
And takes the hold ; nor ſlower were Turnm ſteps; 
All ſtay he conquers, ore high bridges leaps. 
No ſooner ſhipt. 7+» the cable cuts, 
And co the ſea the floating veflel purs, 

But through the fight mean while 2/£neas goes 
Turn to find and many overthrows, 
Nor longer the phantaſtick ſhadow lies 
Hid under deck . but vaniſhing, it flies 
Upto the ſtars, and with dark clouds conjoin'd: 
Whilſt T#r2#s drives to ſea before the wind, 
And both his hands did to high heaven adyance, 
For ſafety thankleſle, ignorant of the chance : 
© ?ove, he ſaid, deſerve l this from thee ? 
And is't thy will thus, thus to puniſh me ? 
Ah whether muſt I go? from whence came I? . 
rdolfly? 
Shall I Lawrentian towrs behold agen ? 
View my own camp, where ail chote gallant men 
Which did my fortune and my arms atcend, 
Ah,I have left, co meer a wotul end | 
T hear their dying groans; now now I view 


My routed army flic : what (hallIdo! 
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Oh that the earth would gape and ſwallow me : 
. Or rather gentle winds, more favouring be, 
(For your aſſiſtance T#r»s now invokes) 
Ah.drive this veſſel on obdurate rocks ; 
Split on the ſands where friends ſhall never ſee 
My corps; nor blaſted fame ſhall follow me. 
This faid, his mind on no reſolve cou'd place ; 
Whether he ſhould for this ſo vile diſgrace 
Upon himſelf a puniſhment afford, 
And deſperate in his bowels ſheath his ſword ; 
Orleap into the ſea, and ſwim to ſhore, 
And'gainſt the Trojans arm himſclf once more. 
Thrice he attempted both ; great 740 thrice 
His raſhneſſe ſtaid with ſobercr advice. x 
The ſhip cuts billows, and with favouring tides 
To the old city of his father. glides. 
Fove did mean while Hizentize ſoul enlarge, 


T hat with freſh power the conquerours he ſhould charge, 


*Gainſt whom the T5rrhens joyn; all *gainſt one man 
With deadly hate and cruel weapons ran. 

He asa rock amonegſt yaſt billows ſtood, 

Scorning loud winds, and raging of the flood; 

And fix'd remaining, all the force defies 

Muſter'd from threatning ſeas, and thund:ing skies, 
Hebrus, Dolicaons fon, he overthrew, 

Latagus with him, and Palm as he flew ; 

But with a ſtone, no ſmall part of a hill, 

Daſhing in s face, he Latagg did kill. 

Palmns comes ore maim'd with his wounded knee, 
And gave his arms, bold La/#s, unto thee. 

Next Fhrygjan Eavns, Mimas was orethrown, 

Of Pars age, and his companion, 

Whom, the fame night the Queen gave Pars birth, 
Pregnant with fire, 7 heang did bring forth 5 
To 
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To old Amycws : he at home was ſlain, | 
But 1zmas fell inthe Laurentian Plain. 

He as a hunted bore from-mountains bends, , ., ;- 
Whom, long, pine bearing Ye/#/ defends, | 
And many years Laurentian marſhes bred, 

Where he with maſt and bul. ruſhes was fed, 

4 fter he finds himſelf amidſt their nets, 

Be ſtands, and foaming, up his briſtles ſets, 
Againſt his rage the boldeſt dare not go, 

But with ſafe ſhowts at diſtance javelins throw, 
So ſtood MMizentins 'gainlt his SubjeAs rage , 
Yet none ſo hardy durſt their King ingage ; 
Put out of reach at him they caſt their ſpears 
With mighty ſhouts; he notthe proudeſt fears, 
Bur angry raungeth through the ſpacionsfield, 
Bearing a grove of javelins on his ſhield. 

. Acron a Greek, but in Coryrus bred, 

Drawn to this war, left his new-mzrriagebed : 
Him when he ſaw amongſt the ſquadrens, dreſt 
In wedding garments, and a purple veſt ; 

As a ſtarv'd lion who doth oft invade 

Some lofty ſtall, (for hunger will perſwade) 
If he a nimble goat eſpie by chance, | 
Orelſe a dear a tall creſt to advance, 

Gaping he raves, and briſtles up his main, 
Andgrowling lies deyouring of the Qain ? 
Then baths his mouth with blood. 

So fierce Mizentins rag'd 'mongſt thickeſt foes, 
And moſt unhappy Acron overthrows. , 
Breathing his laſt, beating the earth, he lies, 

And the ſtrong javelin with his blood he dies, Yo. 

Yet ſcorns Orodes flying to orethrow, > Edt 
And through his back to give the deadly blow; | +=; 
V\\ 
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Bur runs and meets him ; he by prowefle'can 
More then by att, and charges man to man; _ 
Then on him down ſetting his foor and ſpear, 
$21d great Orotes, once fo fear'd, lies here: 
His Souldiers raiſe a ſhout. Bur dying, he 

Who e're thou art, ſaid, } reyeng'd ſhall be; 
Nor ſhalt thou long triumph, thy fate draws nigh, 
And chou with me,in the fame field ſhalt lie, 
VVith a grim ſmile Mizenrive then replies, 
Thou *rſt (hate die 3 who rules both carth and $skies, 
Let him d:ſpoſe of me. Thus ſaying, he then 
His javelin draws from the dead corps agen ; 
A hard andiron reft ſeat'd up his fighe, 
And cloſ'd;his eye in everl.fting night. 

C edicus, Alcathows; and Sacrator (lew 
H Jaafpes ; Rapo, Parthens overthrew, 
' And valiant Or/gg ; but 'Meſſapus ſped 
lonins and Ericates he left dead; 
his cangled in the trappings of his ftced ; 

On tooc makes th'other tare : next did procced 
Lycizs *zainft him who Yaterews did kill, 
Though he was canning at his'Grandiires kill, 
Sualins, Antronins; Neacles,Salims flew, 

Who ut'd the dart, and well a long bow drew. 
Now vioody Mars inrag'd on'both ſides fas, 
Marching theic grief with cquall funerals; 
Vid1s ad thok arc worſted, both come on, 
And boch perrear : flight is to neither known, 
Thc Gods 1n /oveg High- court pity their rage, 

T hac chus poor mortals ſhould themſelves inguge. 
Here Venus (us, there cruel ano ftands, 
And palc 1 ;fiphone ravesamidtt che bands. 

| Bur here Afxentias a huge javeline ſhakes, 
. Ando the ticld highly incenied makes. 
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= | Sotall Ozyorthrongh the felling tides 
* -+4 | Marcheth on foot, the waves ſcarce reach his ſides; 

) | Or when he ſtalks more proudly on dry land, 
{ | Bringing from hils an old aſh in his hand ; - 
| Whiiſthisproud head amoneſtthe clouds he hides : | 
So in his mighty arms Aizentizz prides. 

e/Eneas having, ſpi'de him through the bands, 
Marches againſt him : He undannfed ſtands, 
Waiting th'approach of his maynanimous foe ; 
And having took the meaſure of his throw : 
This hand which is my God, and this my ſpear 
Which now.I poiſe, grant your affiſtance here, 
Thar cruell Pirates ſpoils and arms I now 
For thee atrophic, deareſt Lanſi vow. | 
This faid, at him he caſt his ſounding Hance. 
But the ſwift ſpear did from his carget glance, 
And far from thence through noble 4zchor run; 
This was great Heycsles companion, 
Who ſent from efrgo5 with Evandey Raid, 
And his abode now 11 Aw/om7a made, 
Thus hurec he fats, and hapleſle views the skies, 
Remembring his dear Argos as he dies. 

His jave!in then valiant «/£zeas threw, 
Which chroagh tus bezzen-quilred earger flew, 
Where three bull-hides tan'd did their force conjoyn, 
And faſt it ſtuck,io bold Mizentins groyn. 
Whaſe ſtrength now fails: ſoon as -/Encas ſaw 
The 7yrrhers blood, ſtraight he his fworddid draw, 
And whilſt he was aſtomith d, ruſfierh on, 

This L«wſs viewing, fetch d a heavy grone 
For his dear father, and falr tears he ſheds : 
Here thy fad death, and moſt renowned deeds, 
If antiene ſtories have related truth, 
I ſhall not fitence, O moſt-noble yonth. : 
F Ggg 4 1/2 
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Mizentine hurt, began ſome ground eo yield, 
Drawing the hoſti] weapon from: his ſhield ; 
Lau'u ſteps in and brought his tather aid, 

And took the biow which fierce e/£neas made 
On his own ſhield ; receiyes him with delays; 
Art which a ſhout his $a companions raiſe: 
V. hilſt the hurt father from che fight withdrew, 
Detended by his ſon.Tavelins they threw, 

And *+ainſt the foe their lancey tnick dilcharge: 
e/£»eas rag'd protected with his targe. 

As when a ſhowre deſcends of hail and rain, 
Straight all che husbandmen forſake the Plain ; 
1Jnder dry roofs. himſelf the traveler ſaves, 

Or ſhelters under bancks, or rockie caves, 

Ur:til the ſtorm is o're : that when the, Sun 

Returns, he may perf the work bEgun. 

' So was eExeas overwhelm'd with darts, 

Bearing the tempeſt thundring from all parts: 

And L a«/ms he rebukes ; now menaceth 

T hc bold youth thus; «hy haſten {| thou thy death? 

And doſt ſo much above thy ſtrength ailay ? 

Thy Piety, fond youth, doth thee betray. 

Fur he no lefle rathly himſelf ingag'd ; 

At which che Dardan V xince extreamly rag'd ; 

And now tis thread of life the fates had ipan ; 

| In him tocthhilts his ſword eAreas ran, 
And through the threatncrs ſhield, and arms it paſſ'd, 

And coat, his mother with pure gold had grac'd : 

}-looc drown'd his breaſt, his tou} her Progrefſe makes 

Down co pale.ſhades, and the cold corps torſakes.. 

+ uc when bis face reac Anechifrades,. + 

And cheeks now wondexrtully palceſpies, | 

He ſtrerch'd his hand, then Ggl'd with grief oppreſt, 

And nowy his tathers Jove fs his brecſt, NERINT? 
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Saying pbor.-youth, whar fame for thee is due > 
7 | What worthy gift ſhall | beſtow on you ? 
7 | Take thy lov'd arms (if thoſe thou doſt regard) 
* | And wich thy Royall Parents be intert'd, 
Jy | This comfort hay: in thy ſad funcral , 
- + Thax thou by great e£nea hand didſt fall. 
Then checks his lingring friends, himſelf before 
Raiſing him up, his hair defil'd with gore, 

Mean while his father at the cryſtal ſtreams 
Of Tyber cleans'd his wound, and eas'd his limbs 
Againſt a tree, on which his helm he bung, 
And on the.grafſe his pondrous armour flung ; 
A choice guard round : panting, his neck did reſt, 
Which bowing, wich his beard cover'd his breaſt ; 
Then asks for Lax/xs, and oft ſends to find, 
And call him « ffince *twas his fathers mind. 
But the dead youth, his friends in ſorrow drown'd 
Bore on a ſhield, (lain by a mighty wound; 
Far off che crie his ſoul preſaging: knew, 
Then on his filver hair rowl duſt he threw, 
And both his hands at once to heaven he heaves, 
Then thus complaining to the body cleaves. 

Dear ſon, was life to me ſo ſweet that thon 
Whom t begot, for me ſhould(t ſuffer now, 
Mult I thy father draw this vital breath, 
Sav'd by thy wounds, and live by thy ſad death 2 
; | Oletmenow to wotul exile go, 
' | Since 1 behold this wound, this fatall blow. 
; | Ohſon, my at have blaſted thy renown, 
| | Expuls'd by malice from my throne andcrown ; 
* | 'Twas Iſhould ſuffer in this hatefull trite, 
14 | And manydeaths pay for this wicked lite ; 
/ | Yer (Qjll1 live, view heaven, converſe with man; 
3 | Bur Lle forſake them all, Then he began, 
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Thus ſaying, to raiſe his feeblerthigh from ground, ..  -- 


And though it fail'd him with ſo great a wound, ' 
Undaunted he, co': mands his horſe provide. 
This was his comfort, rhis his only pride, 

On this through all his fights did Conqueror go, 
To whom he ſpake, declaring thus his woe ; - 

Of long life (Phaba) we have had the proof, 

(If any time to mortals were enough,) 

Either we muſt ,/£xeas head this day, 

And bloody ſpoils in triumph bear away, 
Revenging Laſs: orif fates deny | 
Affiſtance, we will both together die. 

Fot ſure moſt valiant Steed thou'k not admit 

A T :0jan rider, nor a ſtrangers bic. 

Thus having ſpoke, up ſad Mizertixe gers, 

And ſoon himlelf in comely manner ieats ; 

Then both his hands did with ſharp javelins load, 
On his bright helm whole mains of horſes. fload. 
And ſtraight he marches up ; whilſt mighty (hiime, 
Grief and diſtraRion, did his ſoul inflame, 

Love provokes rage; and lolle ofhonour, all. 
Then thrice aloud, did for z£neas call, 

The 7 70jan knew the voice, and chus he pray'd, 

So may great 7eve and Phabmus now perſwade 
That thou begin the fight. | : 

And praying, with a dreadful ſpear march'd on. 

But he, why haſt thou rob'd me of my ſon 
Moſt,cruell man, and terrifiet me thus ? 
Since no way elſe thou hadſt to ruine us : 
Nor fear we death, nor any God regard. 
Leave of thy prayers, to die {| come prepar'd; 
But firſt theſe legacies Ile on thee beltouy, 
This ſad, he calt a javelin at the foe, 
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Anothee afrer, then another flings ; 
And ſwiftly wheels about in mighty rings. 
e/E£neas ſhield receives them ; thrice he goes 
About him ſtanding, and ſharp lances throwes. 
Three times the Tr9ja» turning where he ſtood, 
Bore on his brazen ſhield a mighty wood. 
Vext with delay, and plucking from his targe 
So many ſpears, and with the dangerous charge, 
Plotting all means, at laſt he did advance, 
And through his horſcs head he ſent his lance ; 
Who rifing then, beats with his feet the skics, 
And tnmbling backward, on his rider lies 
Oppreſſing much his arm extended out. 
Trojans and Latines ſend to heaven a ſhout. 
In, leaps e/£neas, and his brizht ſword drew, 
And thus he ſaid ; Where's proud CM;zenrinus now , 
And that fierce courage made him once ſo bold? 

Bur he, as ſoon as heaven he did behold, 
And coming to himſelf recover d breath ; 
Why triumph'ſt thou, proud foe, and chreatenſt death ? 
May I noc die > Therefore | fought with thee, 
Nor made my ſon ſuck articles tor me. 
One thing (if vanquiſht foes gain ſuirs) I crave 


| A burial ; I know my people have 


Me in viſdain ; their fury, oh prevent, 
And grant my ſon and me one monument, 

This ſaid, his throat receives th'expeRted blow, 
And on his arms his ſoul in blood did flow, 
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THE ARGUMENT, Wt 
Mizentius trophey. Pallas funerals. - 
Ceſſation made. The King a councel cals. Me 
Diomed's an/wer Venulus relates. | 5h 
Drances, and Turnus, /oudin hot debates. Go 
neas gives the (ity an alarm. Wt 
The King hs ( ouncel leaves, andLatines arm. Po 
Camilla's tory. Troops of horſe maintain p 
A doubtful fight : the bold Virago ſlain. wi 
The Trojans, flying Rutilie perſwe. (v 
Turnus i»forws'd. ſtr zight from his ambuſh drew. W, 
neas takes the paſſage, then march'd down i 
To th' open plain, and lies before the town, '1I'w 
— I Bu 
. \ | Re 
Ean while Arora from the ſea aſcends, 
e/Eneas (although care Cinterre his friends An 
. Thetime requir'd, much for their death diſmaid ) | _ 
Early his vows to heaven a conquerour paid. 5 | Be 
A mighty oke. depriv'd of bowes, he plac d 2.0 
Upon a hill, and with bright armour gracd; {m0 
Sk The-j.* 
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s ſpoils of King Mizentins to be 
trophie,mighty God of war, to thee. | 
His plumes bedewd with bloed,and broken lance, 
And breaſt-plate twelve times pierc'd he did advance. 
Then to his friends triumphing, (for'a guard 
They made about him) he himſelf declar'd. 
Moſt valiant Trojans, the great work is done ; 
What now remains, but that all feare we ſhun ? 
The proud Kings ſpoils, here, our firlt offering, ſtands 
Mizentivs now ſeryes under our commands. 
Next for Latines walls let us prepare, 
And boldly arm, nor doubt the chance of war. 
Leſt for their ſtay, any plead ignorance j 
When firſt the Gods ſhall pteaſe, we will advance 
Our ſtandard, and our army torth ſhall lead. 
Nor for baſe fear let none excuſes plead. 
Mean whule let's beare our friends unto the grave ; 
The only honour Which the dead can have. 
Go, thoſe brave ſouls with ſolemn rites attend, 
Whoie blood for us hath purchaſed this land: 
Pur firſt on Palas mournful obſequies wait, 
And bear him to his fathers woful ſeat : 
Whom from ſweet life a cruel death did call. 
(Wanting no valour) to ſad funerall, 
Weeping he ſaid, and to the herſe he bends, 
Where old Aceres Pallas corps atrends ; 
Who when Zander: ſquire, much honour won, 
But-not ſo happy waiting on his ſon, 
Round him his ſervants, and the Trojans were, 
And 11:ian dames, fad with diſhevet'd hair. 
Bat when «£neas enter'd, a huge cry, 
Beating their breaſts, they raiſe unto the sky, 
And the whole court with loud complaining fild. 
So0n as he had dear Pallas corps beheld, 
| And 
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And the wide wound-upon his lovely breaſt, 

Wich many tears, his ericf he thus expreſt. 
Brave youth, when better fortune came, did (he 

For very ſpighr, deprive us ſtraight of thee : 

Leſt thou ſho.1dft ſee our conqueſt, and return 

Unto thy fathers Court in triumph born. 

Ito Evaxder no fuch promiſe made 

At my departure : when with mighty aid 

He me diſmiſt; and fearful, did foreſh ew 

We ſhould incounter with a dangerous foe. 

But now perhaps glad hope his mind doth raiſe, 

And vows he makes with frequent ſac:ifice, 

Whilſt to the dead, who's not indebted now 

To any God, vain honour we allow. 

Theſe are the promis'd triumphs thou ſhalt ſee 

Perform'd by us, thy ſors ſad ob(equic, 

Thus | diſcharge my truſt But no baſe wound 

Shall by Evander on his corps be found, 

Nor ſhall he wiſh his life at honours coſt. 

Whac ſtrength hath Larinm and Aſcanine loſt? 

This ſaid, to raife the ſad corps he commands, 

And ſends a thouſand choſen from the bands, 

Who ſhould attend his laſt folemnitie, 

And with Zvanders tears their ſorrow Vie, 

And to a mourning father comfort be, 

Though ſmall , yet gratefull in great miſerie, 

Some buſfic, zoyning verdant efrbnts were; 

And deck with oken leaves the ſtately Bier : 


Then the ſad hearſe, wich boughs and branches ſhade, - ; For 


Where, on green ruſhes the brave youth they laid, 
Such the pale Daffadill or Yoles 
Pluck'd by a Virgias hand : whoſe beauty yer 


And form retnains ; chough from che italk now rent 


Their mother earth affords nv noucuhmeat, 
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The Prince, two robes of gold and parple brought, 
Which with her own hand beauteous Dido wrought, 
And to. ./Exeas lid preſent of old, 
And mixt the curious web with pureſt gold. 
Which for a hearſe-cloth on the corps he laid, 
Then wich a vail his comely hair did ſhade, 
And with Laxrentian ſpoils did him adorn, 
Bids what he won, in order to be born, 
And horſe and arms were taken from the foe ; 
Then thoſe to ſhades a ſacrifice mult go, 
Quenching the cruell flame with luke-warm blood, 
Their hands behind chem bound, prepared ſtood. 
Next bids prime Captains hoſtile arms to bear, 
And names of laughter d foes upon their ſpear. 

They old Acetes led, with grief oppreſt, 
Tearing his hair, beating his wofull breaſt ; 
Who falling down on th'earth extended lay: 
They chariots ſtain'dwith R#ti/e gore convay. 
Ethon his horſe in mourning next took place, 
And weeping with great tears blubber'd his face. 
This bore his lance, and that his ſhining creſt, 
For T «rnus being Couquerour,ſpoil'd the reſt. 
The T70jans follow, and the 7 yrrhen Peers, 
And ſad efrcadians trailing of their ſpears, 
Next all the mourners march'd in order on; 
Then ſpake e/£xeas with a heavy grone; 

Now we muſt others mourn1n batrel fel, 

Dear Pallas now eternally farewcel, 
For evermore adicu. Nor more be faid, 
But to the wals of the high City made. 

When from Latinus ſome were lent to treat, 
With olive vail'd,. a breathing ſpaceto ger, 
That he would pleaſe, the bodies of the lain, 
Which now in heaps lay ſcatter'd on the plain, Th 
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They might interre : for with the vanquiſhed 
Should no contention be, nor with the dead ; 
And thoſe once ſtil'd his friends, he now would ſpare: 
T heir ſuirs, which not to be rejected were, 
e/Eneas grants, and did their fears aſſwage. 
Sirs, what ſtrange fortune forc'd you to engage 
In ſuch a war, and us your friends to ſhun ? 
Seck you a peace for thoſe in fight orechrown ? 
T'de rather grant it unto them remain. 
Nor had I come, but thar the fates ordain 
Theſe ſeats for me, nor had with you made war. 
Your King left us, for Tr» did declare, 
'T were fitter, T#rn (ould in fingle fight 
Try*c out himſelf; if he would put to flight 
The Trojan bands, and give the war an end, 
Let him with me then hand to hand contend ; 
And let whom God, and's right hand favour, live, 
Go, and your hapleſle friends due funerals giye; 
e/Eneas (aid ; whilſt they ſtood all amaz'd, 
And with deep ſilence on cach other gaz'd. 
Old Drarces then, who bore erernal ſpleen 
*Sainſt valiant Tarzus did at laſt begin, | 
OT79an, gteat by fame, greater by wars, 
How ſhall I match thy honour wich the ſtars ? 
Shall I thy power. or juſtice firſt admire ? 
Humbly our King ſhall know of thy deſire ; 
If fortune aid us, we (hall bim perſwade 
To peace: let who fo will then Turn aid. 
To build your promis'd city we ſhall joy, 
And bear upon our backs the ſtones of Troy, 
All with one voice approve the words he ſaid, 
And aceſlation for twelve dayesis made. 
T rojans and Lyatines wander here and there 
Through woods and mountains, and no danger feare. 
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Now mighty 4/Ses with the axe reſound, | 4 
And Pines that kiſt the ſtars, tumble to ground ; 
W hole Okes they cleave, ſweet Cedar is orethrown; 
And with wild Aſh hnge cars continual groan, 


And now ſwift fame this fad diſaſter tels ; 
Evanders court the doleful rumour fills, 
Which ſaid bur now, Pala; the victory won, 
Swift to the gates amaz'd Arcadiarns run, 
And as the antient cuſtome torches beare : 
With a long train of light the wayes appear, 
Andall the field with funeral tapers ſhine. 
Whilſt ro theſe mourners the ſad-7-ojans joine ; 
Whom, when the matrons did behold draw nigh, : 
They through the City rais'd a woful cry; 
When no perſwaſions could Evarder ſtay, 
But in he comes, and falling down, he lay 
Fix'd on the herſe, weeping and groning there, 
And long , ere thus his grief he could declare, 
Dear Pallas, th'alt not Kept thy word with me, 
That thou in h,;ht wouldſt not ſo ventrous be, 
Iknew how much new glory would inflame, 
And in firſt ſervice the defire of fame, 
Woful firſt fruits ! too hard ſuch rudiments ace 
In thy firſt leſſon, which thou learnft in war. 
No God did hear my prayer, nor mind my vow; 
And thou bleſt wife, in death moſt happy now, 
That did(t nor live to ſee this fight ; whilſt I 
Now do ſurvive my own fad deltiny, 
And a moſt wretched father muſt remain. 
] ſhould have dy'd, and Ari/s me have lain 
For joyning with the Trojans; and for me, 
Not Pallas, ſhould have been this obſequie, 
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Nor will Tblame the 7/r93ans, nor ſhall rue 

Th affociation which. made with you - 
This chance bclong'd to my gray hairs. But ſince 
Untimely death bath rook my lon from. hence ; 
I joy that thouſand Yo{/ceansfell before 

Him leading 779azs to thieA# omianthore. 
Nor other rites, dear Pallas, ſhalt thou have 
Then what e/£ncasand bold Phrygians gave; 
Whar T archon and their. Captains did ordain, 


Who honouring bear, trophies of thoſexh'haſt ſlain: 


For thee a huge one, 7 u#xz,we had ſeen, 
If he of equal ſtrength and age had been, 

Eut I the 7T79jans keep too long from war. 
Farewell; and to your King this meſſage bear , 
That I loath'd life prolong, Pallas being gone ; 
His valour muſt a tather, and a ſon, | 
Revenge on Tar»; this remains for him 
Whole worth hath plac d in Fortunes beſt eſteem, 
Nor joys of lite I with for, but to ſtay 
Till I theſe tidings co my ſon convay. 


Mean while Arora cleers the darkned aire, 
Ana brought to wretched mortals toyl and care. 
e/Eneas then, and T archon on the ſhores 
Hue piles ere; and as their anceſtors, 


F ere their dead triends they brou,ht, then kindle fire, 


And co t1gh heaven clonds of thick ſmoke aſpire, 
Tarice round about the burning ples they goc 
Girded in hining arms ; thrice tires or woe 

N ounted on mournir.g horſes they furround, 

A dolkfui cry they rate, luud trumpets tound ; 
Aims, and che carthis wacer'd with their tears, 
Aa lamentations icale the highclt jphears, 
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Some in the fire the Latize ſpoils do burn, | 
Helms, ſwords, and reins, and wheels from chariots torn 
Some their friends ſhields, well known in all alarms; 
Caſt after them, and their unhappy arms. 
Whole herds of catcel and of (wine were kil'd, 
And flocks of ſheep brought in from every field. 
Their burning friends they view through all the ſtrand; 
And round about the halt-burnt piles they ſtand z 
Nor conld be taken off, till dewie nighit 
Adorn'd high heaven with conſtellations bright, 
No lefle on th*other (id:,the Latines reare 
Innumerable piles, many interre, 
Many are to the neighbouring confines born; 
And to the city ſome again return, 
The reſt, confuſed heaps offlaughter'd men, 
[ They burn uncounted, and unhonour'd ; then 
The \patious helds with rrequent fires are bright. 
When the third day from heaven drove gloomy night, 
Mourning they ſweep the aſhes fromthe hearth, 
And mingled bones yet warm, they load with earth, 
Nowin the Court, and rich Latin ſeat, 
Were loudelt cries; and lamentations great: 
Here mothers liſters, there the woful nurie, 
Children depriy'd of parents, weeping curſe 
Thecrucl war, an4 Tarn hapleſle ſure, 
; Thar he alone the quarrel ſhould diſpute, 
Who hopesco gui all Lati-mz with the bride. 
Fierce Drances urg'd , nor could it be denide, 
That T #73: had been chaileng'd to the fight. 
Theſe warm debates their Votes made oppoſite. 
Bur he ſtands ſhaded with the Queens great name, 
And laſtin2 trophies of's deſerved fame, 
Amidit rhefe cumules and commotions great, 
Behold then ſad, from Diomed's Royal ſcat | 
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Embaſſadours anſwers brought ; they nothing could 
With fo much toy}, expence, nor gifts, nor gold, 
No ſuit avail'd, they multſeek elſewhere aide, 
Or with the Trojans muſt a Peace be made. 
Latinus faints under a load of care; 
Heaven: anger, and; their aughcer'd friends declare, 
e/£Enea4 came by Fates authority, 
T hen his great councell, all prime nobles, he 
Summon d before him at his Royall Court : 
And through full ſtreers to th'Pallace they reſort; 
Then firſt his place old King Latin rook 
Holding his Scepter with a heavy look, 
And bids his Lords return'd from Diomed, ſay 
What chey had brought, and his whole anſwer lay 
In order open: filence then being made, 
Obeying his command, thus Vernier ſaid. 

My Lords, Tydides feat we ſaw, 3nd paſt 
All dangers of the tedious way ar laſt, 
And kiſt that hand the Trojans overcame, 
He ergyrips builr, and gave a name 
. From his own ſtack, now in eApxlian Plains, 
A Conquerour he in ſetled peace remains, 
After admittance, we to audience came z 
Gifts we preſent, our countrey tell, and name, 


Who raiſ'd this war, what buſinefle brought us there ; 


Hefull of honour did himſelffdeclare. 
Bleſt Nation of the old Auſon:;ar race, 


Of Saterns realm , what chance diſturbs your peace ? 


Andto a war ſo dangerous doth perſwade ? 

Who ere did lacred Trojan fields invade 

(Thole lle omit, who under her high wall 
Periſh'd by war, or Simes drown'd) we all 
Scatter'd throughout the world, had. puviſhment : 
* Such as would make P>;am, himſelf relcor, 
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Enuboick rocks, and Pailas crue] ſtar, 
And vengefull Capharexs witneſle are, 
We from that war were driven from coaſt to coaſt : 
Menelawns was C Hercules pillars toſt ; 
And [thacus, eAtnean Cyclops view't. 
Why ſhould I mention Pyrrb1z realms fobdu'de ? 
Tdomenens, or his Kingdome loſt 2 
Or Locrians dwelling on the Lybick coaſt ? 
Then the great Generall of the Grzcian bands 
Py his falſe wife was murdred as he lands. 
Ore 4/ia now, th'Adulterer doth taign. 
The Gods with-ſtand my native ſoy! 2gain, 
My houſe, and Calydon that i ſhould lee; 
And ſtill moſt dreadful Prodigies follow me, 
My friends have wings, and ſoar unto the $ky, 
And chang'd to birds bout rivers.margents flic, 
Oh ! what ſad troubles my companions found, 
Whoſe doleful notesmade woods and rocks refound, 
Which ſince that time ſhould have been fear'd by me, 
When I inrag'd, aflail'd a Deitie, 
And on fait Venw hand did leave a ſcar; 
Seek not my aid, tot mine in ſuch a war, 
T roy's fallen, nor more 'gainft 7 0jan, will I fight : 
Nor to tetiember ancient woes delight, 
Thoſe gifts you me preſent ;t «Eneai hear; 
We oft have fought, and chang'd a dangerous ſpear. 
Experiencetruſt; arm'd how would he adyance? 
With what a whirlwind would be throw his lance? 
If two like him [dean teaims had bred, 
Priam, thiſnachian feats had conquered ; 
And Greece of her chang'd fortune had complain'd. 
Whatever us at Troys ſtrong wals detain'd, 
Hettoy, and he, ont viRtory with-hefd, 
VVhilſt ren long years their lingring periods fii'l; 
Hhh 3 Poth 
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Both bold, moſt expert both in war;bit heg +>» | + +. 
V as moſt of all prefer'd for Piety. | 
Make Peace then as youcan, bur ſtill beware 
How you provoke ſuch: valiant men to war. 
Now beſt of Kings his anſwer you have heard, 
VVhat he concerning this great wardeclar'd. 
Scarce theſe were laid, when a-great mumur roſe 
Of yores divided : as when water flows 
Delay'd by rocks, and floods impriſon'd rore, 

\ VVhilſt chundring waves ſound *gainſt the neighbouring 
VVhen all were ſetled, and their noiſe allai d,, (ſhore, 
Having the Gods beſought, Latinus ſaid. 

' won d, and better we had thought of all 
Before, rather then now a councel call, 
VVhen round abour our wals the enemie lies. 
*CGainſt men undanoted, ſprung trom Deities, 
VVc haveingag'd; whom nothing could debar : 

N--r being vanquith'd will defiſt from. war. 

What hope you had from Diomed, lay that by : 
F or a'd, although bur imall, you mult relie 

Upon your ſelves. Youſee how things now ſtand, 
We're loſt yourſtrength is all in your own hand: 

I none accuſc, what force we could, we brought ; 
And wich the puwer of the whole realm 'twas fought, 

Now 1n my doubtfull mind what conncels are 

I ſhall unfold, and vriefly will declare. 

I have tome ancient forreſt lands, which lie 

Nerc Tyber weſt, boxdring on Sicanie, 

Which the Arwncians and Rut;lians plow ; 

Their woilſt 1s palturage,and their beſt che ſowe. 

Lec all that cract, and hiyh-hils ſtor d with pine, 

The Trojans have, and let us leagues conjoyn, 

And them aſlociates in our Kingdome call ; 

Thexe ict them dwell, and build their Cities wall. 
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But if ſome otherſhote they d rather plant, 
And leave our coaft, let's ewerity veſſels grant 
Built of /ralian oke; or more provile, 
All our materialsneer the rivers fide. ; 
Fur firſt let our Commiſſionets'be'choſe, 
Impowr'd with theſe Conceſſions, to ompoſe ' 
Aſerled Peace, and'olive boughs ro wear: ** 
And let them Preſents gold and ivory bear; © 
The nations honour; gown 2rid chair be ſent; © 41 
Conſult, and help'in this great exigent. 1 

Then the fame Drances vext with T7111 State, | 
With ſquinting-envie ſpar'd, 'afid bitter hate, © '' 
Rich, and moſt eloquent, but'cold in'war, 
Yet in debarcs a moſt grave Counſelor, 
And one t'appeaſe' {dition excellent; 7 
Who from his morher ſpruns of tight deſeent # e5S. 
Pur'in obſcurity his fathers narfie;*'® | 
He roſe, and with tbefſe words ſtits: np the Ramie," 

Renowned King, the matternow you ſtate *' 
Is not obſcuce,norneeds a long debate; 
For all confefle to ſee what woes miſt fall 
Upon this realm yer dare not ſpeak at all, 
Let him free-voting grant and threats forbear, 
By whoſe conttivements, and crofſe counſels are 
(Ile ſpeak my mind chough now he threaten dearth) 
So many valiant Chicts depriv'd of breath. 
And now th'whole Lity drown d in ſorrow lies, 
Whilſt he p:ovokes the 7 rojans, and then flies, 
Our-braving thairc : unto thole gifts, which chou 
Intend ſt upon the Trojans to allow, 
Preient one more, this one. (Renowned Prince,) 
Not be o recome by any violence : 
That thoua fire, thy daughter ſhouldſt not give 
A worthy ion, that wen Peace might live, 
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But if our hearts kave {o.mych fear pofſeſt,' 
Let's ſue co-him, and gain by our requeſt 
The King his juſt preragatives, and law: 
That we enjoy. Ah! whicher wilt chon draw 
This wretched people to their ruining, 
O thou of ZLatinms woethe | ſpring | 
In war's wo [afety + All crave peace from thee 
Turns, and thi only-pledge of amitie, 
T, whom thoucalſt 8 foc, nor col care, 
Behold ! petition firſt ; Thy nation ſpare; | 
Worſted,give ore ; {laughter roo much we'bave ſeen , 
And our large country hath-devalted been. BY; 
But if that honour, and thy ſtrength excite; 
A nd if the royal dowre:thy, ſoule invite, 
Something atrempt, to.meet the foe vg : 
Yes, T»rnw ſo may gainthe royal bride. -: 
V\ e, poor unburied ſouls, multitudes lic 
About che-field, and have no obſequie..: 
But thou, if thou haſt honour, if thouhaſt 
T he proweſle which thy anceſtors did boaſt, 
Bchold who dares thee; forth ! 


Vex d with theſe words, a deep groan paſſage made - 
From 7 »rn«s breaſt, and highly mov'd,be ſaid: | 
Drances thi'baſt {till full regiments of words, 

When war craves deed; T hou firſt of ſurmon'd Lords 
Appear'ſt; but ſpeeches will not ſerve theſe courts: 
Which ſafe thou utcer ft, whilſt our walls and ports 
Keep ouc the foe, nor trenches flow with blood. 
W ith flaſhy eloquence then thunder loud, 

Aad charge thou me of flight,when thou doſt ſend 
So many Trojans to untimely end ; 

Grac d with {uch trophies, now thy valour try, 
Nor far off gced we {cek the enemy. | 
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Behold, eachwhere- about the walls they throng ! 
Come, charge; why ſtay we thus > Thy fluenc rongue, 
And flying feet, in thoſe thy martial ſtrength 
Hath alwayes been. OS 
Was I repuls'd, baſe man ? turn'd I my face? 
Will any lay on me ſo high diſgrace? 
Who Tyber faw with 70jan blood to ſwell; 
How with Ewvanders houſe his whole ſtock fell; 
When from the field diſarm'd th* Arcadians ran, 
Panaar and Bitias Found me no fach man, 
When T ſhut in with hoſtile works and wals 
To hell did ſend ſo many funerals, 
In War no ſafety ! Tell the Tran fo, 
And thy own party : Uſe al{ cunning too 
Vain fears to raiſe, and the twice vanquiſh'd race; 
x, Their power extoll, but Latin arms diſgrace. 
F At Phrygian forces now Greek Princes ſhake ; 
Now D:0med gud fierce echilies quake, 
From th' Adr;atich, Anufidzs retreats, 
And when the timorous feinstocread our threats, 
On us layes ſcandals by pretended fear : | 
Nor ſhalt thou loſe that ſoul of thine (forbear 
To tremble thus) by this hand ; let it reſt 
With thee, and | within that narrow breaſt. 

Now Sir to you, and your command, great Frince; 
ds If in our arms you have no confidence ; 
If ſo we are deſerted, loſt, oreborn 
By one defeat, norfortnue will recurn : 
With unarm'd hands for peace let us intreat. 
But oh! were aoy antient valour yet, 
He ſeems to me the happieſt of all, 
In that laſt fight, and the mot noble foul, 
Who would not liveto ſee fuch things brought forch, 
But rather dy'd, and dying bit the carth, 
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Yet wehave wealth, and yet unbroken bands; + ' 
And we have aide through all'th eAuſonian lands: © | OY 


Nor can the Trojans blood-lefle viory/boaſt, 
They have their funerals, and as many !oft. 
Why then at firſt ſo 'podrily loſe we ground, 
And tremble, ere we hear the trumper ſound ? 
The various work of time abd many days, 

; Often aff ajrs from Worſe' to better; raile, 
Fortune reviewing thoſe ſhe hath caſt down, -' 
Sporting reſtores again unto their crown.” * * 
Will not e/£roltans givetheir aid tous? 
HMeſfſapm will, and rich | olwmmnins. . 


And prime Commanders many more iwill ſend; 


Nor ſmall fame on Lawrentian Lords attend, :/ 
Camillz of the noble Vol/ceap line, 

Leads troops of horſe who all in armour ſhine. 
If me to fight the Trojan doth command, :* 
And 1 alone the common good withſtand ; 
So far from me viRory nottook her: flight'-. 
T ſhould refule for ſucha prize to fighe.::':: © 
Fle meet him, had he great: Achilies charms, 
And lethimhave :ike hinv Vulcarianiarms.:. 
Toyou great King this life ['1 #/»: now: 
Second to. nione of my great fathers, vow,' 
aEneas cals me forth; that he may call 

Is my deſire nor Drances rather thall, 
Whether it be the wrath'of deities, 

Appeale by death or glory win the prize. 


Whilſt cheſe hard queſtions thus debared were 


With differing vote* ; the Trojan Princedrew near, 


Which to the Court a ſpeedy meſſenger brought, 


And with ſtrange terror the whole city fraught, 
All are'diſtraRQed, but the vulgar rage, - 
Whom no {mall Provocations did ingage. ” 
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'.+ | Arme, armethey cry, the youth are mad for Arms, 
> | Theold men filent mourn ; here, there alarms 
With faQtious tumnles mix'd aſcend the sky, 
7 | As when by chance a flock of ſea-fowl flic 
172 | Tolofty groves, or when loud ſwans do go: 
7 | Sounding through murmuring lakes, to pleaſant Por. 
| On this occation, Sirs, then Tr» ſayes, ; -- 
* {| Callcounſels : yes, aud Peace. thus ficring praiſe 
' | Whilſt they the crown invade. Nor more he ſpoke, 
But ſtreighc the hall and lofty Courts. forſook, 
Voluſus draw forth now, thy YVoſcea force; 
And dear Meſſaps, let thy Rutile horſe, 
Joyn'd with chy brothers, march to th'open plain, 
+ { Let ſome make good the gates, and rowrs maintain, 
: } Thoſein my condud forth with me ſhall go; 
7 Straight to the wals the towns whole torces flow. 
. {| Theking his councell and deſigne forſook,-. - 
And vex't with {tirs, for better. times did look, 
Blaming himlelf, that he did ngc. declare, ...; + 
The Tr0j4 Prince his ſon, aod-make his heix. : 
Some trench the gates ; theſe Palli/ado round z 
For war, loud trumpets bloody (ignals ſound. 
Women and children to the wals are ſent, 
All muſt aſſiſt in this great. exigent, 
When bearing gifts, the ſad Queen with a train 
Of matrons went to Pallas lofty tane ; 
Next her the virgin, fair Lavinia goes, 
Thoſe eyes dejedted had procur'd ſuch woes, 
The matrons enter, and the quire perfume, 
And with ſad voices from high portals come. 
Pallas, arm'd virgin, Patroneſſe of wat, - - 
O break thy ſelf the Phrygien Pirats ſpear. | 
Moſt warlike maid, tumble him to the ground, 


And near our gates give him his deadly wound, 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt Tm for the battel arms inhaſte, 
And rough with brazen ſcales, ſtraight on he brac'd 
Rat ilian arms, and golden cuiſhes tide, 
His head unarm'd, a (word girds to his (ide, 
Shining in gold, then quits the lofty towres, 
And in his hope the enemy devoures. 

So when a horſe flies out in broken reins, 
And ſtables left, enjoyes the open plains ; 
Either through meads he ſeeks a ſtud of mares, 
Or to accuſtom'd watering repairs ; 
Wanton, his head erected, foud he neighs, 
His mane upon his neck and ſhoulder plays. 

Camilla meets him with her Yo!ſcean force, 
And bravely in the gates leaps from her horſe. 
Then all the ſquadrons imitate the maid; 
And quit theirſteeds. Bold T «rx, then ſhe ſaid, 
If any confidence of the valiant be, 
To charge che foe, 1 dare; andpromile thee, 
Alone the Tyrrhey horſmen to 'dehie : | 
Grant that I firſt may charge the enemy, 
Let your force guard the walls. Then 7am ſaid, 
Fixing his eye npon the valiane maid, 

Bold Virgin, glory of Anſovia, 
Theſe great obligementshow ſhall I repay ? 
Dut now, ſince all the danger ofthe war 
Thy ſoul contemns, with me the honour ſhare. 
eEneas (as fame tels, and ſcouts inform) 


Through th'plains light-horſe hath ſent ro giveth alarm, 
Whilſt from the rocks and mbuntains he comes down 


With the main body to aſſault the rown, 

An ambuſh in the woods T have deſign'd, 
And in the paſle, the hedges ſtrongly lin'd : 
Meſſapus ſhall, and Tybwrr march with thee, 
And to thy care ſhall the whole conduR be. 


Meſe 
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Meſſapus and the other Leaders, fo 
Encouraged, they march againſt the fo. 
There is a winding vale, for feats of wat 
And ambuſh fit; the dark fides ſheltred are 
With a thick waod, where leads a narrow path 
Through a ſtrazt paile,and dangerous entrance hath, 
Above the valley, in the mountains heights, 
Lay unfrequenred plains, and fafe retreats ; 
If on the right, or left thou wouldſt come on, 
Or guard the top, and huge ſtones tumble down, 


Mean while Diana from ſuperior ſeats 
Swift Opzs cals, one of her virgin mates 
And ſacred train; and thus her grief declares, 
The maid {amilla goes to cruel wars, 
1 And with our arms ſhe girds her ſelf in vain; 
More dear to us then any of qur train; 
Nor new acquaintance takes me with her love, 
Which doth the mind with ſudden ſweetnefle move. 
Herabu drove from's realm by force and hare ; 
When he Privernus left, his antient ſear, 
Scaping through fierce alarms of cruel war, 
With him the infant did companion bear; 
And from her mothers name, the change but ſmall, 
(aſmilla, did the child Camilla call ; 
Her in his lap; he ſeeks the higheſt parts 
Cfdeſerc woods, opprelt wita cruel darts 
Mm, { Which from each (ide came from the Yol/cean ranks, 
When Amaſenus had orefiown his banks, 
And with a huge ſhowre ſwelling hindred him, 
He carefal of his charge, prepar'd to ſwim 
Delaid with her dear love, all means reyolves, 
And ſuddenly at laſt on this reſolves. 
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The warriour then in his ſtrong hand did beate 
Of ſolid oke a huge and knotty ſpeare : 
His daughter ſwadling np in cork-tree rinds, ' 
Faſt to the middle of his lance/he binds ; 
T hen poifing it in's large hand, thus he praid : | 
Great Queen of forreſts, bleſt' Laron;an maid, Glic 
To thee the father doth this handmaid vow, 
Bearing thy arms through skies; a ſuppliant now 
To ſcape the foe. qoddeſſe, receive thy own, 
Which to thrinconſtane winds is left alone. 
Thus having ſaid, with mighty ſtrength he flung 
The ſounding ſpear, the ſwelling'biilows.rung ; 
And poor Camilla the wing'd javelin bore 
Ore the ſwift ſtream ſafe to the other ſhore, 
But Metabry, as thienemy drew neer, 
Swam ore the river, pulling with the ſpear 
* The maid 'Dzarna's Votrefle from the hore, 

Nor _— he in wall'd rowns or cities more, 
Diftleas d with vulgar rage and popular ſtrife ; 
5 high wivinegins * a Bords fe 4 
Where in dark caves and groves the child he fed, 
And with the milk of wild mares foſtered, 
Draining betwixt her prety lips the tear. 

When ſhe her tender feetito ground could ſer, Meſ 
He loads her hand witha ſharp ſpear, and tide wit 
A bow and quiver to the virgins ide ; 

For golden hair, for a long courtly gown, 

A Tygers ſpoils hung flowing from her crown, 

From her ſoft hand now childiſh darts ſhe flings, And 
And skilful round her head whirls ſmooth-thone'd ſlings ; Th 
Kils a fair Swan, or a Srrymonian Crane. ” 
_ Her many Tyrrhen matrons wiſh'd in yain 
For their own tons: but to Diana ſhe 

For ever yow'd unſtain'd virginitie, 
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And the eternal loye of arms did ſwear. 
Would ſhe had not engag'd in ſuch a war, 
Nor with the 7709jans trove, whodcar to me 
The number fils of my cþaſtcompanie. 
Put now ſince ſhe draws nigh a cruel end; 
Glide from high heaven, and to Anſon: bend, 
Where a tad nght begins, with ſigns of woe. 
Take thou this vengerul arrow and this bow ? 
Who ever with a wound ſhal]] violate 
Her facred perſon, give with this his fate ; 


Ilct him be Troan, or /ralian, he 


In blood ſhall be accountable to me. 
Her corps unſpoil'd, wrapt in a cloud Ilebear, 
And with her royal anceſtors incerre. 
This fa1d, through skies twift Ops thundred loyd, 


{Borne with a whirlwind in a dusky cloud, 


Mean while to th' wals drew nigh the T79az force, 
Herrurian Chicts. and all the troops of horſe 
In order were drawn up : through all the plains 
Proud hories ne1gh, and ſtrive aith curbing reins ; 
Here, there thev turn , dreadful are th'iron fields 
With ipears, the champaign ſhines with glittering ſhields: 
Meſſapus, (oras, and his brother brings 
Swift Latizes, and the maid (amila's wings 
Appear againlt chem, and far vft the bands 
Shake their proud jave)ins, railing high their hands 
Wich threacning points : th'advance of men at arms 


{And net. hing ttecds, make dreadful the alarms. 


And now march'd up 1 diſtarice of their lance 

They make aitand ; rhen with a ſtout advance 
Spurring their {tceds, at once from all 1des powre 
Darts thick as hail, heaven darkned with the ſhowre, 


And 
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And now Zyrrhenwand Acontens firlt,. | | 
Each other charg'd, and their huge javelins burſt 
With a loud crack ; full breaſt ro breaſt they met ; 
Aslightning bold Acontene. fell from's ſeat, _ 

Or ſtone which from ſome thundring enguie flies, 
And leaves his life behind him in the sktes. 

The bands are broke, and flying Latins caſt 

Their ſhields behind them, and to th'City haſt. 
Trojans purſue, e{/3/as follows hot, 

And now draw nigh the gates, the Letins ſhout, 
And turn their ready horſe : then through the Plains 
The Tr0jens flie and ſlack their curbing reins. 

As when the ſea mov'd with alternate tydes, 
Haſts to the ſhore ; o're rocks now proudly rides 
A foming wave, a ſwelling billow beats | | 
*Gainſt higheſt bancks , then ſwift again retreats, 
Looſe ſtones with him in much diſorder ſweeps, 
And ſhores forlaking, finks into the deeps. 

Twice T»/cans drive the Ratiles from the fields, 
And twice they ſave their flying backs with ſhields. 
But the third ume they charg'd with all cheic might, 
Break through and through, and man to man they tight: 
Then dying grones, then in a ctimſon ſea, 

Helms, Shields, and flaughtct'd men commixed de, 
And over all were halfdead horſes towl'd : 
And a moſt cruell fight you wight bchold. 
Orſy locus caſt at Renwolw horie a ſpear, 
(Who durſt not meer) and fix'd beneath his car. 
The horſe then rag'd, vex't wich the grievous wound, 
And riſing, caſt bis riderco the ground. 
Great ſould 1gie, Caillas orcthrew, 
And huge in arms and hize, Herminins ſlew. 
His head and ſhoulders naked, golden hair 
He wore for arms, nor ſo did danger fear : [ 
4 Throngh 
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Through his broad (ſhoulders the Givift javelin flew; 


And in his body did it ſetf imbrue. 


' {The fields wax red >fuch funerals tliey bequeath, 


Seeking by wounds an honourable death: 
But midſt thefe flaughters th' {m3.;207 delights 

Quiver'd Camila; one breaft ſear'd for fights. 

Now thick ſhe javelins cafts z and now ſhetakes 

In her trong hand a mighity battel axe. 

Her golden bow Dianas armes refound, | 

Hanging behind; if flying (he gave ground 

At any time; as much ſhe gal'd the foe, 

With deadly fhatrs from her reverſed bow, 

Larina, T nulla, and T arpeia, were | 

Her choſen guard, who brazen axes bear, 

Italian maids; the bold [\amil/atheſe 


; Choſe to artend on her, in war or peace; 


Fo arm'd, the T hracian Amezons come ort 
Warring about the ſtreams of Thermidon ; 

Such guard Hyppelyre, or with martial pride 
About Penthifiled's chariot ride ; | 
Then female ſhouts reſound through all thie fields; 
And virgin croups triumph wich creſcent ſhields. 


Whom ficſt or laſt didſt thou orethrow beld thiaid 3 


How many-1n the earch by chee lay dead ? 
Eumeniau,Clyrims off-ſpring firſt ſhe flew, 

And his bare boſome with a ſpear thruſt through ; 
Caſting a ſtream of blood, the purple gronnd 
Dying he bites; and turns upon his wound. 
Then Lyrs, Pegaſus one, his horſe being ſlain; 
As ſtooping dowa to recolleR hiv reine; - 
Th'other, whilſt he ſtretch'd his hand e6 aid; - 
Tumbles wich him, (lain by che valiant maid. 
Ameſtrus next,was by her lance orerhtowng 
Tereas, Harpalicw; Chromis, Demophon.. 
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As many, javelins as the Virgin threw, ALA ati 


So many valiant Phrygians (he ſlew. 
Ornituin' ſtrange arms far of ſhe ſpide, 
The hunter rode on. an Apmlian Steed, 


O'ce his huge ſhoulders a bull-hide was caſt, , "i | 


# nd gaping with huge jaws upon his creſt 
With tilver-teeth, a Wolfs head he did bear, 
His hand was arm'd with a rough knotty ſpear, 
Amidſt the batte!] he a ſquadron lead, 
And wheeling taller ſhews by all the head. 
. Him (and 'twas eafie whilſt he turn d) ſhe laid 
Dead on the ground, and like a foe thus ſaid. 
T houghr'ſt thou in woods wild beaſts thou didft purſue? 
The time draws nigh when female arms ſhall you 
Berter inform : and this great honour bear 
Thy Fathers ghoſt, thov feſt, b'a Virgins ſpeare. 
Orfilochus and Bates men of might, 
Next fell by her;ſtrong Bates (hc did ſmite 
Berwixt his Cask and Maiic throu:h the neck bone, 
V\ hilſt his left hand hung with his ! arget downe, 
Orfilochus did with a large turne delude, 
Then wheeling, che perſew: r ſhe priucd, 
Raiing herſelfe high with her mighty Ax, 
His Cask and Scull whiiſt he tor quarter ſpeaks , 
She cleaves at once his braines or's face did run, 
Struck at this (ſight was Amun valiant ſon, 
In Apcnine bred who whulit the fates gave leave, 
Was not the worlt LZygnrian to deceive ; 
He, when to ſhun the tight no way was ſeen 
Nor knowing how t'eſcape the following Queen, 
T ride what his arc could do, and thus began. 
What ame is't- that a woman charge a min, 
And worlt im better mounted ?darli chou fight 
Wich me on toot ? if 10, then quickly light, Wy | 
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-" | Andknow to whom vain glory grants the fame, - 
4 Straight the bold inaid whom anger did inflame 
Gives to the next her horſe, and in the field, . 
-,. | Stands with a naked ſword and flyer ſhieid. | W 
-** {| Butthe young man thinking his Plot had took; _, 
'; | Swift asthe winds the place and her forlook, 138 
And his reins-enening, his ſwift courler rides, ac 
Dying his rowels in his bloody ſides; Was 
Then ſpoke the Queen, puft up with pride in yain, -. - 
Conceiy it thotithus to'ſcape from me again? 
Tricks ſhall not thee to thy falſe father bear ; 
This ſaid, on foot ſhe cuts the yielding aire, © 
ſue? } Qur-ſtrips hishorſe; und freight his reins did ſeiſe; 
Then with his blood her anger did appeaſe ; r 
As cafie from a rock a Falcon flies, T hay 
After a dove, ſoaring in lofty skies; , _ 
And truſſing up, doth in his pounces bear , ES. 
Then blood and plumes fall ſcatter d-through the aif. 
— Whilſt the greartſire of men and deities- X 
Regardieſle view'd nac this from {tarry skies, 
But ſtirs up Tyrrhen, Tarchon to ingage | 
In cruell fight, and urg'd with no (mall rage, _ _ 
'Mongſt ſlaughter he, and ſlaughtring ſquadrons rides, - 
And by their names, his ſouldierscheers and chides; 
And thoſe which ſhrunck, co curn again commands, 
And faid, whence is this fear; baſe 7Tyrrhen bands? 
What breeds this terror ? ſhall a woman beat 
Our ſtragling troups, and our whole power defeat * 
For what theſe arms ? why march you with vain fpears 3 
You'r bold at Venus, and noRurnall wars, 
Or when for Bacchus (Ports, loud cornets ſound, 
Orboards with banquets, and full goblins crown'd. 
| Ttris all your carc, and when the Prieſt approves 
+ | Entrals and offrings call to facred groves; EFY. 
s Iii z This 


132 Theeltventh Book of 
This ſaid,2tttongft the thickeſt be fpors bis horſe'g * © - 

And ftort his Reed piils Yoowlhs by force, BTL 
And deſperate rigitg. graſpive of the for 
Carries away, latd ot Biy Saddle bow. 

Showts heaven aſcend, the fact the Lathns views 

- But chrough tie plaines the fiery T ar9hoy flew, 

” Bearing both aries, #tid mani; his javelins point | 
Breaks of. then in his arthes ke ſeeks 4 joyne, ; 
To givethe deadly wetitid; hefttons; his hands (ſtands, 
Keeps from bischroit , ad fifength with ftretigety with. 
So with a Serpent a ſwift eagle flies, 376] 
Wreathd in her fect,atid rall6ris ehroueh che okies, 

The worndedSnake winding hiniſelf defends, 

Briſling his ſcales. 4 liſfing rorigit Extends, 

She with her beake and Potihees tears, ant Eats, 

And rhe ſoft Ayre with ſptcad'rig-piniotis beats: 

Triumphing ſo bold Tarths# did convey, ' 

Front theT yburtiiveryoupes the wofull prey, 

Their chiefs example. and ſiiceeiſe intarg'd, 

The 7 »/eane courage 'tiizt againerhey charg'd, » 71 

W:.en ſubtil 4r«r's Une condemned by face 

Did with much aintnitip on Camilli waight 1 

And to difputech her, i#feſt meanes he tride. 

Where ere the Virgin through the troupet did ride, 

Therhee by ſtealch his ſecdic courſe He makes, 

Now chis way he attempts now chat way takes 5 

And round avout iner 't afcheth every whicte, 

Then cttvel} fliakts ar het tus dead!y Speate. 
ChloreniCybeles pricit did chen by chance, 

Shining tar of in Phyygian atmes advatiee, 

And rid a foming Steed, whom skins 1nfold 4 

Plumc wiſe commxd; with orazen Scales and gold, =* 

In 7 jr:a# putplc ofavely hc did ſhew, J 

And Cretan (hafts ſent From a 4ycian bow, 
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Which golden hung at'sback; golden his creſt, 

His by ak traike cyſlJed, 2nd bis Scarlet Veſt Veft 420 
With burniſh d gold draynin kno! he ties : | be 
His Coate was wrovghy, rich cyiſhes on his chighes, | 
' The Queen thar (he rhe J.gmple might adorne 
With 7 70jan Armes, or would h.r ſelfe haye worne - 

The goldeniſppyle, this man of all che foes 

She ſingles out, t'incounter him (he. goes, 

And carelcfle chroygh whole. {Ade ces nude her WAY, 
Inflam'd with temale Joy, Jpoyle, and prey.. 

Taking th occalian Arpzp threw his ſpeare, . 

And to the poegs aboyethus made tus Prayer, 

Phebus who ſwaylt Saradte, beit of x30ds, 
Whom firſt weadoxe xp whom webyra whole loads. 
Of ſcorchin pines,ang then ooue FAIPR b che firs - 


That aur Armes may 
Nor | deſire the + dey les.to place. 


A Trophy, nor ry LAY RY I zyme; 
My other aRtigns ve my Name, 
That 1 may give$his ſob perekes her deadly young, 
Then pleas'd 1 will retyrp home pnrenown'd, 
Apollo heard, and partly / wrote his = 
The other parc flyas with che fle Fg 
He grants by him (amide thould.be 
But not to ſee his native Land .z Ay 
Then Obthe cms elec Sow q 
en thro W the f 10 e 
The _—y Jogkaboyr, and all be - _ 7 
To calt thejr ayes wpon the Y of{cegy Queane; 
Put ſhe did nothing the gaeac ſound regard, 
Nor cominggvroughthe gkie,che x the heard, 
Till in her naked bucaſtthe Javlinſto | 
m thirſtie takes 2 age of Vargins - ITY 
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Trembling with feare her Ladies all ruſh in 

To keepe iupported up the falling Queene. - 

F-ur «Lun, frighted, did not now torbeare 

Baſely ro fly, his joy commixd with feare, 

Nor jonger now would truſt unto his Lance, - 

Nor durk againſt rhe Virgins ſpeare advance. 
And as a Woolf, when he ſome ſhepheard kils, 

Or mighty ſteereflyes to the lofty hils 

Before that hoſtile weapons him diſtreſſe, 

And conſcious of ſo bold a wickedneſle, 

Cowring. berwixc his legs his tayle he caſts, 

And ſtruck with terrour co the Forreſt haſts, 

$0 from theireyes affrighred Aruns bends, 

Haſtin? his flight and mingles with his friends. 

T o pull thejavlin out ſhe 5 ying tryde, 

But faſt the ſteele ſticks in her wounded ſide. 

Pale, ſhe (incks down and cold death ſeales her eyes, 

And from her cheeks her roſie colour flies, 

Brearhing her latt : ro Acca then ſhe ſpake, 

One moſt ſhe loved, who alwayes did partake 

Her cares, and conncels, the moſt truſtie maid. 

Acrended her; andthus ſhe groaning, ſaid. 
Siſter, I once had ſtrengrh, but now I fall, 

By a fad wound, and darknefle covers all; 

To Twrnw haſt and thele my laſt words tell, 

T hat hefall on,the 7r0jansto repell, 

Adieu. This ſaid, no more her reines ſhe guides, 

And though unwilling,to the ground ſhe ſlides , 

Then by degrees venum'd with cold ſhe dies, 

Her yeclding neck now bends, her head now lies 

Priſoner to death, leaving her arms diſcas'ds  - 

And life ro ſhades flies with-a groane diſpleas'd, 

the golidenſtars then -  -———— mire, 

Camillaſlaine; afreſh begins the fight, h 
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And a hot charge with/all the T-9jan force, , 
The Tyrrhen Captains, and th” Arcadian horſe, 
| But 0pis ſent by Triviaundiſmaid, ' | | | 
Plac'd on a riſing hill the fight ſurvaid, 
'Mongſt cries of raging yourh, as far of ſhe | * 
Camilla puniſh d by ſad death did ſee; 
She figh'd and: weeping faid ; ah Virgin fuch 
A puniſhment for thee, was co6 too n:uch; 
Becauſe thouT79ja»s boldly haſt afſaild ; 
Nor hath Drarx's ſervice thee avail d, 
Or quiver-at thy ſhoulders to have borne : *' 
| Nor will thyQueene forfake thee th: s a ſcorne 
In death, nor (haſt thou withouc honour die, 
Nor unreveng'd, through earth thy fame ſhall fie, 
For whoflew chee redeterv'd death ſhall come. 
Under the hill did ſtand 2 mighty Tombe, 
For tlyancient L atine King Dercennus made, 
Which high with earth an aged (ke did ſhade; 
Hicher the beauteous Goddeſle ſwiftly Figs ; 
And 4ru»; from the Sepulckre eſpies. * 
As him in brighc armes fwoln with pride ſhe ſaw, 
Why ſaid ſhe. doſt thou ſhun us? hither draw, 
Come, and Camilla's Legacie receive ; ai du 
Diana's (hafts ſhall thee of fie bereave ; 
The T hracian from her golden quiver dreiy 
An Arrow, and inraged bends her bow, 
And fo much ſtrength to draw the tree ſhe ſer, 
Untill the crooked ends rogether met. 
To th iron head herlcft hand ſhe did bring, 
Her right unto her boſome brought the ſtring ; 
eAruns at once did heare the aire reſound, 
And in his breaſt the feather'd weapon tound, 
He, now expiring, aShe groaning ſends 
His laſt breath forth, neglefted by his friends 
a I 4 
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In duſt of forraign fields forlaken lies; - : + 
And winged Ops mounts unto:the skies, 1+ a7 
''. Their Lady ſlain, Camilla's troops firſt fled, | 
Rutilians next, Atinas followed ; | 

The officers defer their ſouldiers, all 

Now wear Pm ran £0 the cities oy. 4 

Nor any co T rojangbarge withſtand, 

By hrs. or ſtrength Jens! bearing in their hang. 

Their bowes unbent. hung at their weary backs, 

And iron-hoof'd ſteeds the ground beneath them (ſhake, 
Then black and troubled clouds of duſt appear, 
Parkning the ſun, and co the walls drew near. 

Beating their breaſts, rhe matrans female cries 

Send from the towres, and clamours aiſle to.gkies ; 

Who firſt through open gates did entrance take, 
In, the focs troup with chem.commmed, brake : 
Nor could the wretches waſul death avoid, 

Kpr are at homejuſt at their dores deſtroid, 

And under their own batthements their fates 
Receive by ſtec!; when others ſhut the gates, 
And durſt not open to receive within 

Their calling friends : fad lauphters now-begin 
Of choſe the paſſe kept, and maintain'd the fake. 


Some ſhur ouc, in their w kgbe, 
Into the trench ate cumbled g down; 
Others with looſercins deſperately ride 0n, - -- -- - + 


And tilt againſt the gates and malic bars. 
The matrons, in fach danger of the wars, 
Mov'd with Camila, and their countries love, 
Logs, blocks and {tones do tumble from above, 
And theic inſtead of better weapons uſe, 
To ſave their.country death they not refuſe. _ 
T wrnus mean while ſad news heard-in the groves, . ___... 
And him with mighty ſorrow Acca moves. 
: AED | | WValſceans 
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Seas: by Mars, they did the batrell gain, 

Who now purlue and dgovethem to the gates; 

For ſo had Fove decreed and cryell fates, - 

He from the hils then roſe, with fury (track, 

And the rough groves, and dangerous paſle forſook, 
Scarce our of fight into che Plains he drew, 

But Princg /Eneas marching he might view 

Down to the open Champaign, and art laſt 

The danger of the hill and forrcſt paſt. . 

So both now marckh'd pntoitheRoyal feat, 

Nor was the diſtance *cwixt che armics great. 

At once from far e/£neac view'd the lands 

Smoking with daft, and the Lawrentian bands ; 

And Turn hercew arms, e/£nca; faw, 

Heard his _ i _ _— draw. 
Straight they .in fighthad joyin'd, and batrell 

Had _ bright Pheboerin the Lever wave api » 

Waſh'd his tir'd Steeds, night iſhing the day; 

Intrench'd befetc ithe:rrown both Armies lay, | 
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| Tun AR GuMENT. 

Turnus reſolv'd by fight to end the Wars, 
Straight challengeth &Eneas ; he prepares © © 
To meet. 1 he Tim: and Place appointed, both 
To obſerve articles, take a ſolemn. Oath, Tea 
Tuturna ſent th' agreement to. diftarbe. 
Nor conld the Trojan Prince bis Army curbe. 
£neas hurt : Turnus incourag'd, then 
Enters the fight, and ſlanghters many men. 
Venus her off-/pring cures. [nrag d he goes 
To ſeek bold Turnus, amongſt thickeſt foes ; 
But miſſing him, attempts the Town to gain ; 

_ Amata's wofwll death and Turnus ftair. : 


WW Hen Ta ſaw the valiant Lats tir'd 
With bad ſucceſſe,his promiſe now requir'd, 
Himſelfnow look'd upon, he rages more, 

And courage takes. As on the Lyb;a» ſhore, 

A wounded Lyon by theHunrers chac'd, 

Bold makes a ſtand, and chargeth them art laſt, 


Breaking 
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Breaking the ſpear, he ſhakes kis curled main, * 
And roaring, doth with bloody mouth comvlain, 
Such rage as this inflames boid 7 #rnus breaſt, 
Who thus to th'King his troubled mind expreſt. 
There ſhall be no delay in Tyrnw fword; 
Will the perfidions 779jans keep their word, 
And ſtand to theiringagement ? I will fight ; 
Perform great King for leagues the ſacred rite. | 
Either this Aſian fugitive by me 
Shall periſh, (let the Latins fit and ſee) 
And { this common miſchief ſhall deſtroy, 
Or he viRoriqus over me, injoy 
The fair Lavinia for his Royall bride, 
To whom' the King nndiſcompoſ'd repli'de. 
Mol? yaliant Prince ;the more thy vertues be, 
So much more carefull it behoveth me 
Councel to take,and weigh each chance with care. 
Thine Dann realms, and many cities are 
By wars ſuccgſſe and thy great valour thine ; 
By wealth and power I have enough for mine. 
In Latium other Virgins may be found, 
Who for theirhigh extraRtion are renown'd. 
Let me unfold theſe ſayings which are hard, 
Without formalities, 'and my words regard ; 
Thar | to no /tat;arn Prince ſhould wed 
My daughter, men and gods all propheſ'ed. 
Took with thy love, with thy alliance took, 
And with my ſad wives tears, all bonds Ibroke, 
The promiſ'd bride detain'd, took impious arms; 
Since you have ſeen what miſeries, wars, what harms 
Inſu'd, and thy own danger; we orethrown 
In two great battels, ſcarce defend the town; 
And ſwolne with £arin blood, yet Tyber boyls, 
Cur bones make white the fields in mighty piles. 
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How is our mind with various counſels tolt 2. -.... -- 


What weakneſle changerh ic? were, Tame loſt, 
T ſhould make peace; why rather then all &rife 
Remove not, and yet prelerve thy life? | 
What will thy own Rers/ians think ?5vhat may | 
The other Princes of e-G{or44 ſay ? 

If (heaven forbid ir) 1 ſhould raine thee, 
Secking our daughter and affigitie, 


- 


View wars events, and thy old fa;her ſpare, 3 


Who now at home for thee lies plung'd in.care;.. 

But words could noching Tur nw Wrathabwage, . 

The medicine makes him orſs, and more to rage. 

Soon as he could, thous the began 10 (ay. 

What care youxzke t6r me, gnrat Prince j1I pray. | 
For me lay chat is ſo}d cheapfor fame, . = 


Nor we dear father ſreble javelins Ii... | 

And from thoſp wounds 1 des! blood will appear. 

Nor ſhall his goddefſe motber cheabe Acar, 

Him flying with a femallcJoudo fave, © 

- Nor with vain Chadows {ball our eyes deceive, = 
But the Queen weeping, with wars chance dilmai'g, 

Orewhelmed wich grief, thus did ber fon difbwade,. 

Dear Twrnxs, by thele reaxs, if any ;lave | 

Of fad Amata thy kipd-balowe.move, 

(Thou my ſole congfare, apd My ages Prop, - 

Who arr our glory, and pur Kingdomaehepe, 

On whom our falbvghouſe dathionly elit) 

O challenge vor.the Nerdav.l requo 


Whatever chance attends ebecin tharfight, 

I muſt bear part, anddhall his bated ight 

Forſake at once, nar captive-will Lice 

That fugitive my fog anJawis Þe. ; " 
Lavinia beasd bes. mothess (paccb.; whilſt cears . || 

Drown'd her fir-cheaks, on which abluſh 
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Like new born flame, atid ore clear beauty flowes; 
So Indiathivory fain'd with ctimfon ſhews, | 
Orlilies amongſt Province-roſes phac'd : 
So ſweet a colour the bright virgitt grac'd, 
When mov d with love Tr beheld the maid, 
And more incenfd, thisto Amari ſeid. 
My deareſt morher, follow not with tears 

So fad an omen, him, who now prepares 
For ſtrife of cruell Mars : the fatall houte 
Of death to ſtay isnot in 77rnm power, 

Idmos our Herald, go. this meflage bexr 
Not pleaſing to the Phrygiar Princes care, 
Soon as the bluſhing chartor of che morn, 
With roſes ſhall days infant brows adorn, 
Let him not draw his T-gjans to the field, 
Let both the armies to ceffation yield. 
With out own blood this war we ſhal{ decide, 
There let him ſtrive to gain the royall bride. 

This ſaid, he went to fee his horſe; their plight, 
And fiery mettall gave hit much delight, 
Which, Orythia gave Pilumus, who exceed 
The ſnow in whiteneſſe, and the windin ſpeed, 
The grooms attend ; they clap their necks, and rein 
Their well born heads and combe the flowing main, 
Next on he cride a fate of armonr, which h 
Was bright with gold, with Orjealcar rich : 
Then puts his ſword on, and his tareet brac'd, 
And hits his creſt with bloody feathers grac'd. 
Vulcan the ſword for's father Dawam made, 
And hot in Stygian watery covl'd the blade. _ 
Then to a ſtately hall he did advance, 
Where 'gainft a ptlar ſtood a mighty ſance, 
eAruncian Ators poyle i this dow he rook, 
And ſpeaking thus, with mighty violence (ſhook, 
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O never failing when'T made my prayer, 


The timedraws nigh, thou once wert eAtors ſpear, - ? 


And now art mine: O grant may orethrow 
Th'cfteminate Phrygiar, and this hand the foe 
Diſpoyl of armes, with duſt his treſſes ſoy} | 
Cnrl'd with hot irons, and moiſt with myrrhe and oyl, 
Thus moy'd with rage, through all his face did riſe 

Sparkles of flame, fire ſhines inthis bright eyes. 
As when a bull roars dreadful:y for fight, 
And doth his fury with his hornes excite ; 
Charging a tree, out- braves the winde with blows, 
And Lad preludium to the combare ſtrows, 

Then rag'd v/£neas in Vulcanian arms, 
And whets his wrath, preparing for alarms, 
Glad thus to end the war; his ſon and frievds 
To comfort them, heſhews what fate intends, 
Then he commands ſome to the King ſhould bear 
Ttraccepted challenge, and ſhould peace declare, 


Scarce had the morning crown'd with golden rayes 


The hils, when Phabus ſteeds forſook the (eas, 
And from their fiery noſtrils blew the light : 
When neer the city wall, liſts for the fight, 
Trojans and Ratiles meaſuring did prepare: 
Hearths in the midſi, and flowry altars were 
To common gods. Some water, fire, defign'd, 
With linnen vail'd, Yervaine their brows did bind, 
Azſoxian {quadrons, and the piled rroop, 
March from the town, and 770jars all drew up, 
And Tyrrhen ſquadrons haſt with various arms, 
Standing imbartel'd, ready for alarms. 
Amidſt the chiefs in ſcarlet ſhine and gold, 
HA ſſaracus off-ſpring, Mneſthers, and the bold; 
Aſylas, with Meſſapus next took place; 
Mc ſſapm bravely mounted Neprunes race, 
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The ſignals heard; all cleer th'appointed fields, 
On earth they fix their ſpears, and reſt their ſhiclds, 
| | Fecble old men, and fearful women haſte 
/ { With the unarmed vulgar, where, well plac'd 
The fight chey might behold ; on cowres ſome get, 
Or houſes tops, on battlements theſe (it, 
But 7-no looking from a hill, whoſe name 
Is eM/ban now, (then without ſtile or fame) 
Did the whole army of the Latizes view, 
The Tr9jans,and the royal city too. 
When thus the goddeſle to a goddeſle ſaid, 
Who Tr» lifter was, whom floods obey'd; 
Which gift 7ove gave, king of the ſtarry sky, 
In recompence of her virginity, 
Nymph, glory of the floods, whom moſt I love 
! Of all thoſe Lative dames aſpir d to fove 
s Ungrateful bed,and plac'd in heayen with me, 
Leſt us thou blame, thy ſad condition ſee. 
s | | Whilſt fortune pleas'd, and fate to Latinm gave 
Succeſlc, I 7 #r»m and thy walls did fave, 
Now cruel fates attend the youth, and I 
Behold his day, and woful chance draw nigh ; 
Nor [ this peace, nor combatants will view ; 
if ought thou dar'ſt,now for a brother do; 
Perhaps tome better fortune may ariſe. 
Scarce ſaid, when tears poure from Juturna's eyes, 
Beating her ſnowy breaſt, Then 7#70 ſaid, 
This is no time to weep ; thy brother aid, 
And fave, if now thou canſt ; raiſe war again, 
And break the peace. I'le the bold aRt maintain. 
Adviſing thus, ſhe left her much diſtreſt, 
And deep the wounding ſorrow pierc'd her breaſt. 
Mean while both Kings dtaw forth in ſolemn ſtate, 
Latings 1n a gallant chariot fate, 
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Twelye golden tayes inpail/d hisſhining browes, -... -- 


Declaring So/ his grandfire ; 7am 


With whiite ſteeds drawn, and ſhakes two mighty ſpeats. 


e/£Eneas, Rome $Otiginal, appears 
Bright itvceleftral-arms: with him did come 
Aſcanius the next great hope of Ronye-' 

The prieſt m white did fleecie ſheep defigne, 
And the fat ofspritig of the briſled ſwine, 
And cattel to the flatning altars brought: 
They to the riſing ſun, their hands well fraught 

Wirth ſalt fruit, turn th 
Uſes they take, and on their forcheads ſipne ; 
And with full bowls and offerings th/altars lade. 
Then with a drawn ſword Prince e/£xe4: prayd. 

Witneſſe O ſun, this Farth confirm the fame; 
For which I through ſo many trondles came. 
Great ove, and F#90, who will now declare 
For us Icrave; and thou great God of war 
Who till in dreadful bartels governſt al). 

The facred ſprings and fountains, you I call, 
And mighty powers which in high heaven reſide, 
And gods which on the azure billows glide; 

If 7 **rnws fortune ſhall rhe viRory pet, 

We ſhall return to King:Evarder: feat, 

Nor my eAcaniu nor the Trojer bands 

Bear arms againſt you nor invade theſe lands; 
But if my valour to me conqueſt give, 

(Which may the Gods contrm,and I believe 1 } 
Latines ſhall not the 7r9jav power obey, 

I ſeck not rule, together they ſhalt fuay 
With equal lawes, and leagues ecernal make ; 
]'le joyn our gods, and le Zarivua take 

The power himſelf : for me the 779m (hall 
A city build, which I le Lavinwm cal 


eir eyes; beaſts for divine 


eEneas 
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e/Eneas ſaid, then thus Latinus prayes, . 
And looking up, to heaven his hands did raiſe; - 

By the ſame earth, and ſea, and ſtars I'vow, 
The ſun, and moon, and pow double brow, 
And deepeſt gates of hell :- Great ove, hear theſe, 
Who with thy thunder doſt eſtabliſh peace. 
Altars and fires I touch, and powers invoke; 
Never by us ſhall this our league be broke ; 
Whatever chance do fall, no day ſhall tell 
That | was drawn.to break one article. : 
Firſt ſhall the earth be with a deluge drown'd; 
Or heaven ſhall fink into the Srygian ſound 3 
And as this ſcepter (be « ſcepter bore). Mt 
Never ſhall ſprout with verdant branches more ; 
Whick long cit Cown, no ſap from carth recei es, - 
And hath to th' axe bequeath'd both boughs and leaves: 
Which once a tree, now gold and art adorn; 
And is by princes of the Latines born. 
Thus they confirm the leagues in open view 
Of all the chiefs, and ſacred cattel ſlew. 
Then from the beaſts alive hot encrails pull, 
And ſoad the altars witli bnge chargers full, 

But to the Reciles now the fight appears 
Unequal, who are mov'd with vatious fears ; 
And more when they him not ſo cheerfull ſaw, 
With heavy pace neer to the altar draw, 
And caſt down looks, who whilſt keavens aid he ſeeks 
Had loſt the manly colour in his cheeks, 
This obſervation as faturna view d 
To ſpread, and ſeiſe che giddy multitude, - 
Camerta's form ſhe takes, whoſe grandſire won 
And tathers valour, honour for.the ſon ; 
And be himſelf moſt valiant; in (he goes 
Amidſt the bands, and thus _ rumour ſowes; 
"Ty k 


For 
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For all theſe forces, is it not a ſhame 

One man r'expvſe ? what, haye we nor the fame 
Number and fitehgth ? Behold, before ns ſtand 
Trojans, Arcadiaits, and the fatal band 
Thoſe fierce Her-urians, who hate Tarn (o: ( 
We're two for-one; if we [ſhonld charpe the foe, ; 
He rais'd by fare, ſhall with the gods ſurvive , 
T'whom he's devoted, and for ever live. 

Our countrey loſt; we miſt proud lotds obey, 


Who now fit ſtil}, and help to him deny. L 
Thus being incens'd,; the murmur tonder grew; 4 
And more and more now thtough the 4tmy flew. ] 
Latines, Laurentians, who did lare ſuppoſe B 
An end of war, and reſt from former woes, V 
Are all for arms, the peace they much deteſt; þ 
And Ts fortune doth their minds moleſt, C 
To theſe another did 7ut#r»a joyn, py 
Which mov'd far more; from heaven ſhe gave a ſigne, = 
Then which could nothing more their ſouls inrage, BY 
Or ſooner make th /zalians to ingage. A : 
For Foves fair bird, cutting the arched kits, Ti 
As at a loud-wing'd troop of fowl he flies; Of 
Then ſtooping down, he from the water bears T 
4lver ſwan, truſt in his hooked fears. To 
Th' /ral;ans, courage raiſe ; for the whole flight po 
With loud cries face about, (a wondrous fight) A 
They cloud. the heaven with wings , and through the sky Th 
In a fuil body charge the eneiny; Th 
Vanquſſlr'd by force, tyr'd with his load, he threw R | 
His prey 1th" {tream, and co the.clouds withdrew. Th. 
The omen then, Rarilians did ſalute, . 
And arms prepared with a mighty ſhout, big 
And firſt the Augur bold T olz:19rims faid, - | 
For this with vowes {o often I have praid, Bal 


"You 


» 
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You gods, I take your figne; and led by me 
Now draw your ſwords out, valiant Ruti/e, 

Thoſe whom this ſtranger did with war infeſt, 
(As harmleſſe fowl) and hath their realms oppteſt, 
Shall drive him hence, and force him to the main, 
Then with one mind array your ſelves again, 

And fave your King in danger to be loſt, 
This ſaid, his ſpear againſt the foe he caſt, 
The well-aim'd javclin ſounding cuts the skies; 
At once, huge ſhouts, at once the (quadrons riſe, 
Neſire of cumult now inflames their blood, 
Bur the ſent-ſpear, where nine bold brethren ood, 
Which by a Tyrrhen dame true to his bed 
Were to Grlips an Arcadian bred, 
One in the midſt where his rich belt did fir, 
Cloſe to his {ide juſt where the button knit, 

As the brave youth in ſhining arms did ſtand, 

Went through his ribs, and ſtretch'd him on the ſand; 

Bur the bold brothers in a body make, | 

And ſtir'd with rage, ſome draw their ſwords, ſome take 

Their ſpears in haſte, and mad, advance ; a band 

Of Lawrentines draw forth theſe ro withſtand, 

Trojans, Arcadians, Apelinians move, 

To try it out with ſteel they all approve. 

Altars are ſpoil'd, and ſtorms of javclins poure, 

And from the sky deſcends an iron ſhoure. 

They ſeize the cups and hearchs, Latin flies, 

The peace being broke with injur'd deities. 

Some mount their horſes, others ſtraight prepare 

Their chariors, and with drawn ſwords ready ate. 
Meſſapms ar this peace much diſcontent, 

Did charge a Kiag in royal ornament, 

Tyrrhen Auleſtes : who, as he withdrew 

Backward, himſelf on th'alter overthrew, 
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-On's head and ſhoulder pitch'd ; but with his lance 
MMeſſaprs fiercely did to him advance; - 
And whilſt he quarter cry'd, with his huge ſpeare 
Slew as he fateabove; then ſaid, Lic there, 
To the great gods a berter ſacrifice, 
Th' 1ralians ruſh, and ſpoile him ere he dies. 
Chorinexs from the altar ſnatcht a brand, 
With which, Eb/4@ charging boldly, gain'd 
A blow on's face, that ſer his beard on fire, 
Which burning ſmelt : -he, as he did retire, 
With his left hand perſuing of his blow, 
Did ſeize the hair of his amazed foe; 
And wraſtling with him, brought bim to the ground, 
Then with his ſtiffe ſword gave the deadly wound. 
Podatirins, the ſhepherd Al/u« ſlew, 
As*fore the ſquadrons and firſt ranks he flew, 
And following with a drawn ſword, overtakes; 
But his deaths wound bequeath'd him with an axe. 
The mighty blow clove to the chin his head, 
And all his arms with blood beſprinkeled : 
A hard and iron ſleep cloſeth his fight, 
And ſeal'd his eyes up in eternal niphr. 
But prince /£neas naked hands extends, 
His head yer bare, and calls aloud his friends ; 
Where ruſh you thus 2 what ſudden rage is this ? 
O ſtay your wrath ! the peace concluded is, 
All are agreed; tisI muſt end this war : 
Let me then fight. aud lay aſide your fear ; 
A laſting peace I with this hand ſhall bind, 
Theſe otferings me, and Trnw have deſign'd. 
Whilſt theſe he ſaid, behold wich mighty ſound 
A winged arrow gave the King a wound, 
By what hand ſhot, or whirlwind ſent, unknown , 
What god or chance did Rarits ſo renown, 
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But Turn, when he ſaw e/£neas turn; 
His Captains troubled, ſtraight with hope'did burn ; 
Calls for his ſteeds, then arms, and from the plains 
Leaps in his chariot,and ſtrait takes his reins, 
And many valiant fouldier overthrowes, 
And ore them dying with his horſes goes ; | 
Or with his chariot wheels whole ſ{quadrons tears, 
And at them flying caſts their taken ſpears, 
So near cold Hebrus bloody Hars proceeds, 
Whilſt his ſhield rattles, to his fiery ſteeds 
Giving the reins, then winds they fly more fleet, 
And fartheſt Thrace grones with their thundering feet: 
With him pale fear, and cruel anger rode, | 
And treachery accompanies the god, 39] 
Fierce T urn ſo, his horſe drives through the plain, ' 
Smoking with (weat, inſulting ore the flain : W 
From their ſwift heels a ſanguine dew he ſpreads, 
And ſand with ſtreams of blood commixed, treads ; 
And now he Sthenelus, Thamarty, Polus {lew ; 
Theſe himd to hand, him afar off orethrew.. 
Glaucus and Lades, bothin Lycia born, 
Whom [mbraſ#s their father did adorn 
With arms of equal gue either to fight, 
Or mounted, to outſtrip the winds in flight. 
In th'other wing, Eamedes fierce came on 
With new ſupplies, old Dolons warlike ſon ; 
His grandfires name, and fathers ſtrength he had, 
Who in times paſt, when he a ſpy was made 
To view the Greciancamp ; bold, for his kire 
Achilles horſe and chariot did requice. 
For this, Tpdides gave him other pay, 
Nor bore he ere Pelides ſteeds a way. 

As afar off bold T «rn him did view 
Through t'ample sky, at him his javelin threw ; 
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Then ſtops his horſe, and from his chariot leaps, 

Whom falling down halfdead.on's neck he ſteys, 

Puls his ſword from him, and the ſhining blade 

He colour d inchis throat, and thus he ſaid. | 
T'0jan behold that land rhou ſtriv'ſt to gain; 

And ftrerch'd out thus, meature ch'He-fperiar plain. 

To thoſe dare fight\wich us, we alwayes yield 

Rewards like theſe:; and thus they cities build, 
Next B«tes with his ſpear He overthrew, 

Bold Ctors, Sabizs, and Dares flew, 

Ther filocut, Thymetes next did ſpeed, 

As he-was tumbling from his warlike ſtced. 

And as Eqdonian Rorens, when aloud 

He chunders raging on thi. £geanflood, 

To ſhare the bil lows fotlow;through the sky, 

Which way winds blow ,the fleeting clouds do fly. 

$0 T #rn«s, whereſacre he way doth make, 

The troops give-place, the bands to flight berake ; 

He with's own force oh like awhirlwind comes, 

The wanton winds ſhaking his wavirig plumes. * 
Phegeus withſtands bim; though his fury burns, 

He ſtops his chariot, and his-horſes turns ; 

Their foamie mouthshe;checkt, and whilſt he hung 

Drawn by their mains, at him his ſpear be flung ; 

Which picrc'd quite-chrougb his. double mad, and found 

Paſlage to raſe hisbady with a wound : 

| But he defended withhis target, made 

Still at the foe, and from bis ſword craves aid ; 

When hurried with the wheel, andflying axe, . 

He was at laſt orethrown, whom Tarnw: tikes 

Berwixt his he|m and-gorge, and {more off's head, 

And lett upon the fand-hisbady dead. | 
Whu{ conquering'7 #r»z made ſuch ſlaughters thus; 

LMneſthers, Achates, fad Aſcaniun, TY 


e/£neas 
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e/Enea bleeding to the camp. attend : 


Each other ſtep on 3 long ſpeas þe Jean'd; 
To draw the broken arrow he aflayes, 


| Strugling with pain, and tries the eafieſt wayes ; 


They lance the wound, and where it lay conceal d 
Cut deep ; that they again might cake the field. 
?apix, whom Phebus loy'd moſt was there, 
Who once to him did ſych affeQion bear, 
That his owp arts onhim-he did beſtow, 
The ſpirit of Propheſje,wich his barp and bow. 
That he might long deferre the fatall houre 
Of his old father, he the uſe and power 
Of Simples Jearn'c,and to himſelf imparts, 
By ſtudy knowledge of deſpiſed arts. 
e/Eneas chafing lean'd upon a ſpear, 
With fad 7#/us, and great concourſe there, 
Noris he moy'd nor troubled at their tears. 
Then old 7qpix many things prepares, 
His veſt girt back-in the P40n:47 guiſe, 
And Phebwu powerfull herbs ir vain applies, 
Vainly he labqurs to draw farth the ſtecl, 
Tries with his Probe, and doth with pincers feel ; 
No way will hit, no aid Apo/ia yields. 
Now horrour, more and moxe rag'd inthe fields, 
_ draws ncer, duſt hides the heaven from view; 


Horſe charge, and *mid(t ghe camp thick javelins flew; 


A wotfull noiſe did now aſcend the Sky, 
Of valiant youth,who in -herce batrell die. 

Here YVenxz troubled at.her ſons deep wound, 
Brought Dittarie, in Cretay {de found, 
The italk hath ſprowting leayes, and onthe crown 
A purple Bower, not to wild goats unknown , 


When thgir cough backs the winged ſhaft hath gal'd: 


This YVenx brought, in clouds her beauty vail'd; 
Kkk 4 
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To this ſhe did freſh ſtreams in gold infuſe, 

In ſecret, and with ſweet Ambroſian dewes, 
- She odoriferous Panax did compound, 

With which ch” old man not knowing, bath'd the wound. 

Then from his body, ſtraight all anguiſh fled, 

And now the wound no more, though mighty, bled, 

The ſteel now uncompel'd follows the hand, | 

And ſtrengeh returns unto its old command, 

Bring armes, why ſtay you ? firlt /apix cries : 

Inflaming courage 'gainſt the enemies, 68 

This is no work of man. nor did this att, 

My maſter Phebus unto me impart, 4-31 

Nor have drawn the ſteel, which deep did Inrk, 

A greater God ſends thee to greater work. 

Then for the fight «£neas earneſt, ties 

His golden cuiſhes to his manly thighs, 

Haring delays, brandiſh'd his ſpear ; this done 

Buckles his ſhield, and claps his cprſlert on, 

And then his ſon imbracing, thus arrard, 

He through his beaver, fweetly kiſſing ſaid ; 

Valour, true honour, learn (my boy ) from me, 

Fortune from others ; this right hand ſhall be 

In war thy ſhield, and ſhall with realms endow; 

To riper years attain'd, remember thou 

Thy friends example; let thy fathers fame, 

And uncle HeFor, to brave aQs inflame. 

1hus having ſaid, through open ports he makes, 

And mighty he a mighty javelin ſhakes. £6 

Anteus and Mneſthens Arzight 5 body make, 

And all the bands draw forth, the campe forſake 

Then mighty clouds of duſt obſcure the field, 

And chundring feer'makes the ſhook earth to yield, 

| Twrnus beheld them, as the troups did draw 

Forth from the works, and th'e{»ſonians ſaw, 
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Straight through their bodies runs cold trembling fear, 
Burt before all his ſiſter firſt didhear, 
She knew the ſound, and frighted fled amain. 

He haſts, leading his black band through the plain. 
As when a mighty ſtorme Ries to the ſhore, 
Through the deepſea, ſuſpeRed long before 
By skilfuil ſwains, who fear it will annoy, 

Their plants, their ſtanding corn and all deſtroy, 

The wind as Herbingers bring th' ſound to land, 

So charg'd e/£neas with his Trojan band. 

And cloſe together they in bodies drew, 
Tymbrens, ſtout Oſiris overthrew, 

Mnefthens, Archetius, and Achates ſped 

Bold Epulon, Gyas left Vfens dead : 

Toſumminsthe Augurer, he ſlew, 

Who 'gainſt the T70jans firſt his javelin threw ; 

Clamour ſcales heaven, now R#t1l;ans yield 

And ſwift turn duſty ſhoulders through the field. 
e/Eneas ſcorns to fight with any here, 

Who charge on foot, or horſe, or caſt a ſpear; 

He T*#rnw (eeks alone through duſty miſts, 

And only him demands unto the liſts, 

Zaturna that Virago ſtruck with fear, 

Tumbles Meriſcrs, T xrnxe chariotteer 

Our of his ſeat, and ſnatch'd trom him the reins, 

And leaves forſaken, falne upon the Plains, 

AQing his part, ſhe guides the foaming bits, 

In voyce, arms, ſhape, like to Merwuſins ſits. 

As whena ſwallow flies through ſpatious Courts 

Of ſome rich {ord, and in vaſt hals reſorts, 

Food ſeeking for her young, portches ſhe rounds, 

And now about the chryſtall fountains ſounds, 

Thus mounted through the foc [#r#r7a makes, 


And with her thundring wheels all overtakes: 
Then 
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Then here her brother, and now there ſhe fhews, 
Nor lets him fight, but far from thence ſhe goes, 
e/Eneas (0, turns here, now there he flies, 
And T7 #r» trac'd through ſcatter'd enemies ; 
Calling as ofc as him he had itf ſight ; 
And ſpurs adds to his winged horſes flight. 
As oft J=tzrna thence her chariot gyides; _ 
What ſhall (he do, tot wich ſuch various tides 2 
e/Eneas as he many plors prepares, * 
Athim Meſſapns (forhe had two ſpears) | 
Caſt one of them, and {cnt with mighty force. 
e/Eneas guards himſelf, and ffops his cqurſe, 
Bending his knee; thropgh's creſt the jaxelin comes, 
And from his cask, quite iweeps awzy his plumes. 
Then for the treachery, his rage grew þgtz ) 
When he pexcciv'd his fiyjng charior, 
7Fove,and the z]rars be to witpeſle cals, 
Of broken jcagucs, then qn the. ſlaughter fals, 
No difference makes, with all be doth ingage, 
And gives fyll reins to his late curbed rage. 
What God can tell thoſe Gaughters? who in yerſe 
The funerals of the captains can rehearſe, 
Which fell by —_ on Awe Plain , 
Or count thoſe nnmbers by e-£xecas Yain ? 
Could 1o2e be plezi'd x ſe ſych wars 25theſe 
*T wixt nations that muſt joyne in laſting peace / 
efEneas Sacrailew, (this tight ficſt hal 
The flying T70j4ans,) norhe long delaid - 
T hrough's breaſt, where fate did ealieſt way afford, 
'Monglt his ſhort ribs he ſheaths his naked ſwgrd, 
Turns, Amicas, falne from s Courler, met 
On foor, on's brother next Niores ſer ; | 
To this advancing, gi he did afford 


Wich his long ſpcar, zhat augheers with his ſyord ; 
Their 
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Their heads cut off, he to-his chariqt bore, 
And hung them up, bloody with purple gore. 
He 1 alo, T quars and Cethegus flew, 
Three at one charge, and ſterne Q#y:es tao 
Of th*Echion name, whom dame Perjdjia bore, 
Brother from Lycia ſent, and Phehys (bore; 
And young enetes who in yain denide | 
To go to wars : neer fiſhy Lernas bde , 
He had his craft, and houſe , wealth was unknown, 
Whote father cil'd a equntzey not his own. 

As fires are kindled in cantrary Ways, 
Amongſt dry woods, and ſprigs of crackling bays, 
Or when with rapid courſe from mountains ſteep 
Sound foamy ſtreams, and hurry to the deep, 
And both alike make devaſtations large, 
So ſtout «nec and bold T #rnps charge; 


] Their rage now boyls, andbreaſts unconquer'd bleed; - / 


With cheir whole frengeh, to laughter they proceed. 

Muranu here, (boaiting the antient name 
Of Grandiirxes who fram Latine Princes came z) 
He with a tone orethrew,and on the Plains | 
Meaſur'd his length : whom falne, and loſt bis reins, 
The wheels ran ore : thick blows ſwiftheels afford, 
Of horſes now-unmindfull of their lord. * 

T arnus meets 1/ys mainly raging now, 

And caſts his javelin at his golden brow: 
Quite through the helme it hxcd in bis brain, 
Nor could thy valour thee protection gain, 
Bold Grecian Gretens, from fierce Taruns ods; 
Nor from «/£nea; charge, could his awn Gods 
Cupentus ſave: his breaſt to th {word mult yield, 
Nor tothe'wretch availd bs brazen ſhield. 

Thee eA.olns, Layrentian ficids ſaw dead, 


And the large Champaige thy broad ſhoulders ſpread, .. 
Whom 
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Whom not the Argive ſquadrons could deſtroy, 
Nor ſterne eAMchilles who ſubverted Troy, 
Here was thy place for death, from 14a come, 
Lamrentian fields thy body muſt intombe. 
Latins and Trojans, now are all ingag'd ; 
Aneſfthens, Sereftnsand Meſſapus rag'd. 

Well mounted, on bravely A/y/as brings 
Up T xſcaze bands, and the Arcadian wings, 
They battell joyne and ſtrive with all their might ; 
Noreſerve left, there was a cruell fight, 

The moſt fair mother of £zeas here 

Pats in his mind to th'wals he ſhould draw neer, 
And ſtraight with's Army to the city go , 
Which Gaiden ſhould the Latins overthrow. 
He, ashe T urnus _ through all the bands, 
Bending each way, ſaw how Lawrentum ſtands, 
From ſo much troubles ſafe, in quiet reſt : 
A ſhape of greater war inflames his breaſt. 
Anefthens, Sergeſtus and Sereſtns ſtout, 
Plac*d on a mount, he cals, where round about 
Trojans might flock, nor ſhields or ſpears they laid 
Aſide, whilft chus from riſing ground he ſaid, 

What I command obey ; this Fove decrees ; 
Nor flow movefor the ſuddain enterpriſe. 

This town and city, cauſe of all this war, 
Unlefle they yield, and fay they vanquiſh'd are, 
I will deſtroy, aud levell with the ground 
Their ſmoking ſpires ; till T*#r»»s will be found, 
Muſt I expeR ? whilſt he is pleaſ d to fight 

Vanquiſh'd again, muſt I attending wait ? 
Ofall our woes this is the head and ſpring. 


Sue then for peace with ſlames, and fire-bands bring. 


This ſaid, they cheerfull into order fall, 
And in a body draw unto the wall. 


Straight 


UMI 


AAP) SSOpHMHSptcCOS>S SOLUdmKmTHhR£aAVOOA 


ight 


Virgil's #zeir. 57 

Straight ſcaling ladders were, and fire prepar'd : 
Some to the gates advance, and kill the guard: 
Others, all heaven with ſhafts and javelins cloud ; 
Kneas firſt, raifing his hand, allowd 
Latinas blames : cals heaven to witnes then, 
He is compel'd to take up arms agen, 
They by hoſtility Peace had broken twice, 
Then 'mongſt the People fa&ious ſtirs ariſe ; 
Some for the Tr0jans bid open the gate, 
And that they ſhould march through the city ſtraight, 
And to the out-works they their King do call ; 
Ochers bring arms, and will defend the wall. 
As whena ſwaine finds ina hollow rock, 
Aſwarme of bees, and fils the place with ſmoke: 
Diſturb'd they flie 2bout their waxen ſear, 
And with a mighty noiſe their anger whet ; 
Smoke ſcales their roofs, within ſad murmurs riſe, 
And pitchy fumes advance unto the skies. 

When to the fainting Lar:ns chanc'd a woe, 
Which the whole city did with grief oreflow. 
As the Queen ſaw the foe draw neer the wall, 
The gates beſet, fire on the roofs to fall, 
Nor T rn nigh, the city to maintain. 
Hopeleſle,ſhe thought in fight the Prince was ſlain; 
Struck dead with woe, I am the cauſe,the cries, 
I, I the ſpring of all theſe milſcries, 
Thus raving ſhe, her bitter grief expreſt, 
And deſperate, (he rends her purple velt : 
Then on abeam, a knot for baſe death knic, 
Soon as the wofull Latin heard of it ; 
(Bur firſt Lavinia tore her golden hair 
And role cheeks) they all in uprore were : 
And the whole palace rung with diſmall cries, 
Hence the ſad fame through: the whole city flies ; L 

Their 
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Their hearts how fail'd; amaz'd Latinw went, 
And regal weeds; at kis wives fortune, rent ; 
Then for his ruin'd town oppreft with woes, 
Foul duſt upon his ſilver hair he throwes 
Himſelf much blaming,'cauſe he did refule, 
And for his ſon Gid not «/£nea chule, 

Mean while the wartiour T are did a few 
Poor ſtraglers to thie fartheſt plains purſue ; 
And by degrees noi flowet, 2nd flower he rides, 
And leſſe and left in his ſwift horſes prides. 
Hither to him the wind ſtrange terror bears, 
With clamouts mix'd ; arid to his liſtning ears 
The cities confus'd nviſe and cties had blown. 
Ah what misforcane noi diſturbs the crown ! 


Why from Laurentam come ſach ſounds | This ſaid, 


_ Diſtraed in his mind, a while he ſtaid, 

His ſiſter, who Metiſca3 ſhape had got, 

His charioteer, and drove his chariot, 

Tohim then ſpakt : The Trojans there purſue 
Where vitory opens now a way to you : 
Others there are that will defend the town, 
e/Eneas drives th*/tallitys up and down, 
Thundring in arms ; let ns like flaughters make 
Amongſt the 7'9jans, nor the field forlake, 
Yince thou in ſtrength and valour equal art, 
Then T wrnzx (aid 

- Siſter, long fince I knew thee; when by charms 

Thou brok'ſt che league, and rookſt thy ſelt up arms, 
Now Goddefle, thou deceivi{t in vain : but who 
From heaven to ſufter thus commanded you ? 

Cam'(t thou co ſee thy brothers cruel dearth ? 
Whar ſafety elle 'can fortune now bequearh ? 
Did not thele eyes behold Afreranns, when 
He call'd co me atond, and call'd agen ? 


Then 
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Then whom to me {alas) was deater tiotie : 
The brave man fell, by a great wotnd orethrown; 
And haplefſe ferns dy'd, teſt he ſhould ſet 
Our foul diſzrace; his arms and body be 
The 7rojays prize. Shall I hete tamely ſtay 
Till they deſtroy the town ? Is thit the way ? 
Nor ſhall this arm Drarces confute ? ſhall I 
Retreat, and ſhall this land ſee 7 urn fly ? 
Is death ſo hard > You ſpitits,that dwell below, 
Oh ſend me aid ; fince heaven's declar'd my foe | 
To you my ſpotlefle ſoul not knowing t'ottend, 
Worthy my predeceſſors ſhall deſcend. . | 
Scarce ſaid; when Sages through the foe did come, 
His horſe bchold all over in a fome: 
In's head an arrow ſticking , poſt he came 
Requiring aid of Tur» by his name. 
Great Prince, in thee is our laſt hopes, allow 
Someaidto us; e/£reas thunders now 
In arms abour our gates, and threatens, he 
Will now deſtroy the towres of 1talie ; 
And ready with deſtruction fire-brands flie 
About the roofs, The Larizes fix their eye 
Only on thee; all's loſt, if thou not aid. 
Nor will Latinus longer be delaid 
Whom to call ſon,or with which ſide t'agree. 
Beſides the Queen moſt, faithful ſtill ro thee, 
Is dead; and trighred with her own fad fates 
Hath made her ſelf away ; only the gates 
Are by Meſſapus, and Arinas man'd; 
Round thele, on every fide thick {quadrons ſtand, 
An iron crop gliſters with words and ſhields, 
Whilſt chou doſt drive herein forſaken fields. 
Turnu amaz'd,with various objects ſtood 
Silent a while ; great ſhame then boyls his blood, 
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Grief with diſtraRion mix'd, and love did call, - 

Stir d up by rage, and lofle ofhonour, all. 
Soon as his mind he recolle&ed had, 

The walls (much griev'd) with burning eyes ſurvaid, 

And the great town did from the wheels behold , 

When he might ſee amongſt the-biilwarks roll'd 

And the dry timber up a mighty flame 

With ſmoke cowards heaven : then to a towre it came 
Wrought with huge beams, which he himſelfhad made; 
And had with wheels and lofty arches laid. | 

Fate calls now; ſiſter, there is no delay : 

What God and hard chance bids, We muſt obey. 

Fle meet e/£meas ;' deaths worlt forme [le face ; 

Nor longer ſhalt chou ſee my grear diſgrace: 

Grant ere the fight I may to fury yield. 
. This ſaid, from's chariot leaps into the field, 

And ruſh'd through foes, his liſter fad forſakes, 

And ſwift he through the middle ſquadron. makes: 

Asa huge ſtone droveby a tempeſts power 

From a hillstop, or carried by a ſhower ; 

Orſliding years which time bath freed from thence, 

The mighty rock roll'd down with violence '- 
Bounds from the earth ; and cumbling headlong then 
With it ſweeps woods, and flocks, whole herds, and men: 
So through the broken ſquadrons T «rn goes 

To th' city walls: and where the fad carth flowes 

With ſtreams of blood, where javelins cloud the skies, 
Waving his hand, with a-!oud yoicc he cries, 

No more in fight Ratilians Latines joyn, 

What erethe fortune is, it muſt be mine, 
I with my ſword firm peace ſhall make; This ſaid, 
They all retreat, and a fair ſpace they made. 

But when ./£neas heard of T urns name; 

Straight from the walls and lofty cowrs he came. BY 
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And breaks off all delayes, quits all deſigns, 
And joyfullnow in thimring arms he (hiftes, 
So mighty 4ho,or tall & rix {hew, 
Or antient-Afpennines, when with ſnow 
Above the ſtars his lofty head is crown'd, bs 
And doth with tempeſt beaten okes refound,. - 
Ruatilians, Trojans, und thi /tatiars, all 
Who did maintain, 8nd thoſe who itorm'd the wall, 
Fix'd thete their cyes, and from the hight withdraw, 
Latinns was amaacd, when be faw. 
Such mighty men, born in far diſtant land, 
Reſoly'd to try it out, now hand to hand. 
Soon as the field withvpen liſts #pptars, 
With a ſwift courſe far bit they caſt theic ſpears: 
1 hey charge then with their targers,and che gtound 
Doth with a geone returoche brazen ſound. 
Then wich their fwords blow after blow lay on, 
Fortune and-valotr are ems joyn'd is one. 
Soin great Sy/aor 7 abwrnns height 
Two bulls with horns begin a cruel fight; 
Their frighted Logds retreit : the cartel hand 
Silent with frat, who ſhall the ſteers command , 
Whom the whole herd ſhall follow; whilſt the foes 
Gore one another, dealing cruel blowes: 
In ſtreams of blood their fnetks and ſhoulders dround, 
And with their bellowing all che woods reſound, 
So with their ſhields they at each other Pie, 
Whilſt mighty fragortills che ample skie. 
With equall beame fove holds tht ballances, 
And in each ſcate the various fate he layes 
Of both the Princes; wha ſhall bonenr have, 
And whom deuths wright ſball fink down to the prave. 
Here Tarawdid his arm and lword advance, 
Then makes a blow, C—_—_ miſthance, 
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A ſhout the Trojans and the Latines made, 


Forth (ides are rais'd ; but the perfidious blade 
Breaks in rhe ſtroke, and on the earrh it hes. 


Flight now mult aid ; more ſwift then winds he flies, 


When a ſtrange hilthe in his hand did find. 

Fame is, when he'did mount his horſes j oy'nd 
In the firſt fight, and was for battell hot, 
He ſeiz'd Meriſcus ſword, his own forgot : 
And that ſerv'd long, while ſtragling 7T79ja": fled, 
Fut when it came to arms by V#lcz made, | 
The mortal ſword like ice broke in his hand, 
The peeces ſhining on the yellow fand. - 
| Therefore amar'd he flies through th'open plain,. . 

Now here, now there; and wheels about ”= 
For each'(fide Trojans with a-guard ſurround, 
There did afen 'there lofty bulwarks bound. 

Nor flower eAneas after him, _— he 
'Somrrimes complained of his wounded knee. 

And [wiftly at the heels he follows him ; 

As when a Deer inclofed with ſome ſtream, . 

Or ſtruck with terror, when thearrow ſounds, 
The huncſman neer wath a full crie of hounds ; 

Bur he a thouſand wayes tries for eſcapes, ' 
Frighted with nets and banks: Fierce Vmber gapes 
Ready to ſciie, and-now ſo nigh doth get | 
He bites, dut cozen'd with an empty bit; 

Then clamours riſe, the banks and lakes reply, 
And all the heavens thunder with the cry. 

He tiying,then,upbraids Rxtil;an bands, 
 Calseachby name, and his own ſword demands. 
e/Eneas threatens death to any one 
Darcs give him aid, and to deſtroy the town : 

This vows to do;;.at which they (hake, diſmaid. 
Too and agen they full tive courſes had : | 


For 
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Forno meane prize thy ſtrove, or ſporting ſtrife; 
But they for blvod contend, and Twrnw life, 

Sacred to Faunmne, herean Olive ſtood; 
On which thoſe ſcap'd the danger of the flood, 

To the LarentiawGod did pay their vowes, 
And proinis'd veſts Hang on the ſacred boughes, 
T70jans without reſpe& cut down —_— 
Thar a cleare liſt might for the Champions be; 
Here ſtuck «/£neas ſpeare with violence caſt, 

And in the yielding root was fixed falt, 

The Dardan puls, that he with this: the foe 
Might overtake, becauſe he wastoo flow. | 

Then 7 rn frighted prayes, O Faunw heare; 

And pity, and dear earth detain the ſpeare, 

If alwaics I your honours have maintain'd, 

Which now with war the T79jans have prophan'd; 
Nor with vain vowes he calf d the deities ayd ; 

For whilſt /£»eas ſtrugling, was delaid-- 

In the ſoft ſtump, nor could the root conſtraine z, 
Futurna, in Metiſcus form again, | 
Runs in and helps her brother co his ſword, 

Venus with firie at the boid nymph ſtird, 

Then comes, and from the deep root puls the lance; 

Now brave in armes and chear'd they both adyance; | 
This co his ſword, that truſting to his ſpeare, 

And for the ſtrife of panting Mars prepare, 

Mean while heav'ns mighty King to 74 ſaid, 

As from a bright cloud they the fight ſarvaid; | 
What now remains deare wife, whenends our ods 3 * 
e/£neas thou knowſt, muſt fir amongſt the Gods, 
And Fates to him have ſtarry: ſeats alow'd, 

W hat plot thus ſtays thee'in a gloomy cloud ? 
What ! ſhall a mortall wound a God tor thdu 
( For to Jatrrna thy 0" 3 allow 
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To give freſh eooragete 
Give ore at laſt,t6 qur increaties bend, 

Nor let ſuch eating griefehee ſent ſpend, . 
Nor with ſuchezre fe often erouble-me; = 

Time was, when thou ondion by Land, and Sca 
The 7 r0jan race 3 and kindle eryel warrcs : 

Houſes deſtroy, and Hywen mix with jars. | 
More I forbid t'attempt : ſach chings Fove ſpoke, 
When 7-0 faid, with a ſubmiſſive laok. 


the fyord for Dow long defence ) 
tac :d Prince. 


Becauſe great Jowe thy ming to me was known, 


Unwilling I have. 7 sr»we'left alone, 

Nor ſhoyldſt thou ſee me ſolicaric (is 

In a coldloud, and ffler things upfit : 
But girt with flames, our ſquadrongto excite, 
And draw the T rajavs to vahappy hgh, 

I muſt confqlle, putying, did perſwade 
Woefull 7«t#r»a to her brothers ayde } 

And greater things 1 for his life, would doc, 
Buc not to uſe a dart, or bend a bow. 

This by th*inexorable —_— 

I ſweare,that only oath which tyes, the Gods ; 
And naw [ goe, and leave thewotyll fight, 
Buc one eking | eequeſh, which yer 'nQ right 
Oc Fare denies: forth' Majeſtic of thine, 


When with bleſk Hymn, they (hall leapues conjoyne, 


( And may ix bo,Yand Laxes of peace proclaime, 
Let not the Lativs theis ancigng name, 


The 4/ban farbers invpreat Ttalies 
Let Romana by their valour conquer all, 
| Troy'staln zand with her let tha name-now fall.: 


UMI 


| _ 
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' . Theking of men and Gods, then ſiiling ſays, 


Thou art Joves (iſter, Sarxrns ſecond race; 
Why in thy breaſt rowlſt thou ſuch floods of rage ? 
Lay by that ſpleen, ſo yainly did ingage; | 
I am o'recome, and thou thy ſure ſhalt gain. 
They ſhall cheir cuſtomes, and cheir ſpeech retain z 
And keep their ancient name. Lhe Trojan race, 
Mix'd with ſo great a body ſhall give place. 
Ile adde their facred rites, and I ſhall make 
Latins and Trojans, both one tongue to ſpeak. 
A race mix'd from th'eſu/onians thou ſhalt ice 
Excelling men, and gods in pietic : 
Nor any nation more in war or peace 
Shall hononr thee. Theſe words did 7x0 pleaſe, 
And fatiſtide, her mind being chang'd, ſhe flies 
From the dark cloud and leaves the troubled skies, 
This done ; ove with himſelf contrivesto call 
Tutwrrna, from her hapkelle brothers fall. 
Two helliſh hags there be, the Dire height. 
Which to Megeara, were. by diſmall Night 
Born at a birth, and arm'd wich ſerpeacs ſtings : 
Who gave them power to.uſe reſounding wiags, 
yp P Toves throne, and cruell court appear ; 
eſe ſtirin mortals jealoufe and 0 
When the Gods king, icknefle. wp FIN 
Or wicked ay gp” with was s. 
Tove one of theſe, ſending from heaven, inj 
To meet [utwrn« i : apy? 
She to the earth ina ſwiſtwhiclwind: flics; | 
So glides a Parthian arrow through the shics, 
Witch poiſon arm'd, or by Sydonian art 
Sounding through th'aire, with deadly bane, zdart. : 
Unknown it comes, lwift through: the gloomy ſhade 
Sa haſts Nights daughter, and to carth ſhe made. 
Aﬀer 
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' Aﬀer ſlie ſaw the 779javs, and did looke ; 
On T «rn bands 5a ſmall birds form ſhe took, 
Which,or on tombs: or roofs forſaken hants, 
And late in ſhady-night her ſorrow chants, 
Thus chang'd, the hag at T wr»w face did charge; 
And withher flapping wings ſhe beats his rarge. 
Here ſudden numbneffe ſers'd his limbs with fear ; 
Amaz'd, ſtruck dumb, eteRed was his hair. 
Bur afar off, as neer the Dire drew 
Her ſounding wings, woful F4t#rna knew, 
Tearing her flowing hair, her face infeſts 
With her own nails,and beats her panting breaſts. 
How can thy filter, 7*rnws, aid thee now ? 
Or what isleft for me, poor wretch, to do ? 
How ſhall I'fave thy life ? which way (Þall T 
Oppoſe my ſelf againſt this prodigie ? 
Fright me no more, foul hag; now 1 ſhall go; 
The ſounding of your deadly wings I know : 
Nor proud commands of ove deccived me, 
And this he gives for iny yirginitie, 
Why did he me immortal make ? and why 2 
Took he from me the happineſle to dic ? GIN 
ThenT might give a period to this woe, 
And to the ſhades with my dear brother go. 
But I rmmortal am; yer wanting thee, 
Nothing that's mine, ſhall pleaſant be co me. 
That carth would gape and ſwallow me ! that now 
A Goddeſſe might deſcend ro ſhades below ! 
This ſaid, her head with a green vail ſhe hides, 
And with a groan beneath che river glides, | 


e/Enea ſtands, and a huge javelin ſhooke; 
A mighty tree ; 'and like a foc thus ſpoke ; 
I ' What 
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What ſtayes thee now OT »r-»5? tisnotflight 
Muſt end ojir quarrell,but a cruel fight. 
Transforme thy ſelfe into all ſhapes, and try 
What ere thou canſt by ſtrength or art apply. 
Deſire with wings to the high ſtars to glide - - 
And in earths hollow wombe thy {-ife'to hide. 
Shaking his bead,cthy proud threats-feare not me, 
The Gods, ( he ſaid) Fove is my enemie, 
Thus having iaid, a ponderous ſtone he. found, 
An ancient mighty one ,. which for abound 
By chance juſt on the'neighbouring limits lay, 
And for the mecrs all ſtrife did take away ; 
Scarce twice fix men, this to their necks could reare; 
Such men as now the earth grown old doth beare. 
The Heroe running, with huge ſtrength did throw... 
Raiſing himſelfe, this ſtone againſt the foe: 7} 
Nor himſelfe running nor yet going, knew ; 
Or lifting, how his hand the huge-ſtone threw. | 
His knees did tremble, and a cold blood flowes ( . .-; 
Through all his nerves; the ſtone with. violence goes 
Through empty aire ; .but it fell ſhort, nor went, 
Half way to give the blow, where it was ſent. | 
As when in quiet night, {leepe ſeiles our eye, - -. + 
In vain we ſeeme ſome earnelt flight to trie, 
But in the midſt we faint, our voice doth faile, 
Nor ſpeech, nor words, nor our known ſtrength preyaile ; 
So T«rnus,what ſo ere his valour tries; - 
Succeſle the cruel Goddcſle him denies. 
Troubied, the Townand Rs::ls ſtruck with feare 
Standing he view'd;, and tremblesat the ſpeare. 
Where (hall befly, how ſcape the enemie, 
No Chariot, no Jut#rn4 can he ſec. _ 
e/Eneas aiming, did himſclfe advance, 
And at him maz'd, he throwes his fatall lance, 
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A ſtone ſhot froma batterernot To load. 
Thunder'd,or lighwing from xbroken'cloud, - 
Likea black whirhwind he che javelin threw, - 
Bearing fad death ; which through his armour flew, 
a rhrough ſeven fotdings of his ſhield ir-paRt, 

into >>: )avprhe at laſt, 
The mis ed; finks upon 
His d le knee; Rwtilians gave a grove, 
And een + ofepmnetereM} 
An ta mournfnil iou 

ry 6c id kands and eyes 2dvancey 

ey faid, 1 edecen'd RK, aſe thy-chance ; | 
Bar haſt thowſenle ofa fad Patents woe 2. 
And ſuch was; "then piry ſhew 
= "Dann or if rather thou = ED 
ſt rake my kfe, my-corps to friends albo. Soy 
Thenkelby rero0ine; the Anſoniany mit have ſeen 67! 
Mercy to crave; Lavinia thine; ' 11.50) 
Here cnd debue.- "Thenherce eEneas fads gy 
Survaying him allo'ts, 206 ftaid his hands, 
And at chis bor end ore met: , 


When on hisſho d the beſt 
When 7 - mos error h 
T wr by i wW oret rown, 
And on hi UL ION ol evifigne had; 
Aket nr hn mer plerpoM 
IncenCd wich. TIES \, 
Grac'd with my-dees is, rot nie: is 
Thus Pala, $ionrnny an © makes: 
And on thy wicked blood revenge now takes, © 


Thus having ſaid, with'mdignationftir'd, - 

He in his _ __ of ny ene ſword. 

Straight num on-all his body 

And with a-gronc, life joe Hades dp 
INI 


